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TO HER DAUGHTER. 


1 De Gaia N. 


Tranſlated from the 8 of the laſt Parts. 


EviT1on. 


VOLUME THE SEVENTH. 


She ſtrikes each point with native force of mind, 
While puzzled learning blunders far behind. 
__ Graceful to ſight, and elegant to thought, © 
The great are vanquith'd, and the wiſe are taught, 
Her breeding finiſh'd, and her temper ſweet ; 
When ſerious, eaſy; 5. and when gay, dis ereet, 
In glitt'ring ſcenes o'er her on heart ſevere, | 
Ke ering Ween en had 't in courts ſincere. Youne. 
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Furie Wedneſday, 21 Feb. 1680. 
8 "x Cannot roſlibly recompenſe you better 
3 of for the good neus you have ſent me in re- 
2 { I 2 gard to your health, than by acquainting 
e Pg vou that the Abbe de 3 is made 
Biſhop of Evreuk: Methinks I hean you 
| ſay to — Eureux! What ſort of a place iti 
Leak Vil tell you: Evreux is one of 'the prewvictt 
little towns in all Normandy, about twente host 
leagues from Paris, and ſixteen from St. Gerwain's: 
It belongs to the Duke de Bouillon; the revenues of 
theiſce are worth about twenty thouſand livres a>year, 
the hoaſe is very handſome; the church extremely 
beautiful, and the country-houſe the moſt agreeable 
of any in France. This dioceſe joins to that of 
Rouen, where the Abbe Colbert is Coadjutor. That 
fine houſe of the Archbiſhop of Rouen, called "Gallen 
which every body talks ſo much of, is in theigjocelt. 
of: Evreux. Upon the whole, it is a maſt delight fal 
place; for my own h make no ſcrupie to deciare 
| that I prefer it to Marſeilles, for tho' the income of. 
that biſhopric may be mare confiderable, yer the 
overplns is ſwallowed up in the enpences of -traxjel- 
ling. In ſhort all the well-wiſhers to the family of 
Grrgnan join with me in thinking that nothing could 
Vor.. VII. „ A 2 be 
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8 LETTERS or THE 
be more Jeficable for our Abbe. The affair was ma- 


naged in this manner. 

There is an old Biſhop of reve ill hike *, . 
who is upwards of fourſcore; he was heretofore Bi- | 
ſhop of Pui, and you have doubilefs ſeen him former- 
ly at St. Marx' s; it is the ſame who wrote my grand- 
mother's life *. This good man is paſt all bufigeſs, 
and ſo he defired his Majeſy to give him leave to 


reſign in favour of ſome other perſon ; at the ſame 


time mentionirig the names of ſeveral young Abbes 
who were rot very agreeable to the King; who there 
upon ſent him word, not to give himſelf any manner 
of trouble about the matter, only to ſend his reſigna- 
tion in form, and that he would take care to fill u 
his place with ſuch a perſon as he could have no o 
jection to; which perſon proved no other man than 
your brother-in-law. The conditions on which he 
enters upon this place are. to pay the old man a pen- 
Gon of five or fix thouſand livres yearly during his 
= after which the King charges the benefice with 
a penſion of a thouſand: crowns, to be paid to the 
Chevalier de Grignan ; a very obliging remembrance 
till ſomething better offers. The Chevalier is per- 


ſuaded that he ſhall make the old man hold out like 


another antideluvian, ne 'or nine hundred yu 
longer. 

The two brothers were both held kind — out to- 
gether for St. Germain's, where they ſtill remain. I 
make no doubt but their ackrowledgments will be 
received as/graciouſly as they can wiſh; and that they 
avilll return in raptures at the manner of it. For my 
part, have ſo much of the vulgar about me, that 1 
am rather in raptures with the thing itſelf. But yon 


will have thewhole affair more at large, and in a let- 
ter from themſelves, tho? I take ſo great an intereſt 


in it, that I could not for my heart refuſe myſelf the 
pleaſure of entering it into n . is ſo like wich 


Lis know ! 


* He ry de Maur um n en | 
+ Jeanne-Prancuife Fremiet, Baroneſs of Chantal, ; foundreſ 
of we. Order of the Viſitation. | | 
4 | have 


| MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. ©5 
I have ſome thoughts of 2 this ſummer in 
making, What may poſſibly be my laſt jaunt into Bri- 
tanny. The , Abbe thinks it abſolutely neceſſa- 
ry, and has no intention of ever returning again. 
You may however imagine that I ſhall, were it only. 
to have the pleaſure of receiving you.. 
Little Coulanges is raviſhed with your anſwer; 
and as he has no natural antipathy to you, as I have, 
he could be contented to paſs the ſummer with you. 
Vou ſay it is cruel to think of ſeeing all your friends 
at Grignan except myſelf; and 1 really find it more. 
ſo than you can poſſibly do, as I am io weak a crea- 
ture to think, that there is a great pleaſure in ſeeing . 
thoſe we paſſionately love. But I am perſuaded you. 


will return to Paris this autumn, as you ſaid you 


would. You will conſult your health; it is'a thing 
impoſſible to paſs a winter at Grignan, and as horri- | 
ble to live at Aix, on account of the yalt expence, oc- 


caGoned by play and entertainments, which axe uns- 


voidable there. In ſhort, the life you lead there is 
> kind of perpetual (carnaval, We in this part of the 


world never dream of diverſions, and I would not aan 


{wer that we ſhould not go and ſpend our three holy- 
days at Livri. —: ae Hes 

Poor La T — muſt be ver; miſerable indeed, 
ſince even Madame Leſdiguieres pities her: 1 fa cy 
M. de Luxembourg's greateſt crime is having been 


fond of her. There is no longer any thing faid about” 


him. It is not even known whether or not he is till” 
at the Baſtile. It is ſaid he is at Vincennes. No- 
thing certainly can be worſe than being confined in a 


priſon, unleſs it is to be that ſhe-devil La Voifin, Who 


is at this preſent writing burning at the Place de 
Greve *. : e eee 

We are aſſured that the people of Namur and Ant- 
werp, and of ſeveral other cities in Flanders, mut 
their gates againſt the Counteſs 4, crying, We want © 
no poiſoners here ! This is the turn this affair has taken,” 
ſo that a Frenchman and a poiſoner will be the ſame” 


A ſquare in Paris, where they execute criminals, : f 4 wr 


+ Of Soiſſons. 
2d 5 | thing 
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thing in 7 countries. It is thought that her 
Ladyſhip will ſteer her courſe for Hamburgh. The 
M 75 is gone to meet her, and not to Amboiſe, as 
Was fad. 5 1 BE 
Eight or ten courtiers have been b ee with a 
falary of 6000 franks each, to be cloſe attendants on 
the Dauphin's perſon ; two are to be in waiting eve- 
ry day. The Chevalier will tell you their names, 1 
think I heard mention of Meſſieurs de Chiverni, Dan- 
geau, Clermont, and Cruffol, I do not as yet know 
who the others are, nor indeed am | ſure of theſe. 
Monſieur de Montaufier * ſaid tothe Dauphin, Mon- 
ſeigneor, if you are an honeſt man you will love me; 
if you are not, you will hate me, and I ſhall cafily put 
up with it” „ | 
Corbinelli will give you an account of what relates 
to your common father Diſcartet. ) He ſends a 
thouſand compliments to you and Mr, de Grignan, 
and fo does La Mouſſe. Meſdames de Lavardin, de 
Mouci, d' Huzeiles, and wrenty others, whoſe names 
] have forgot, have been here to wiſh me joy, and to 
defire me to acqu-int you hew much they intereft 
1 in the good fortune that has befallen your 
family. 7 . Fs | 
. juſt heard that the fine epiſcopal palace of 
Eureux is only ſeven leagues from St. Germain's, and 
that it is called Conde ; a name we are none of us 
ſtrangers to: But the worſt is, that the old Au 
about two years ago, cut down ſome beautiful walks 
of trees that were the delight and admiration of the 
whole country. So you ſee there is no pleaſure with- 
out its alloy. The good Abbe is charmed with the 
country-houſe near 9. Germain's, and ſays that Pro- 
vidence bas given you a ſecond Livri. L 
Since I wrote the above, I have ſeen the 54 ang 
and have heard from them with extreme ple ure, a 
minute relation of their journey to St. Germain's. 
They wrote the ſame to you, it ſeems, laſt Monday, fo” 
that you will know all about it before this comes to 


The Duke of who at that time quitted che office of Ga- 
vernor to the Dauphib. | | 'E: 


your 
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your hand; The: Chevalier, de Grignan. is ſysken of, 
as one of the ee 1 bg! an 0 * yer 
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fi. 3.5 j 1 nin Paris, Friday, 23 Fal, ide. 

3 ULY, daughter, I think this' has been'4 very 
It pretty week for the Grignans; ſhould Previ- 

T_ favour the elder brother in proportion as it has 
done the younger, we might ſoon expect to ſee Rim in 
a charming place. In the mean time I think it is 10 
diſagreeable thing to bave brothers in ſuch ſavour. 
The Chevalier had ſcarcely returned thanks for his 
penſibn of a thouſand crowns, when he was choſen 
out of eight or ten perſons of quality and merit, to be 
an attendant upon the Davphin, with a falary of two 
thouſand crowns; ſo here ate appointments to the'va- 
lue of nine thouſand: livres a year, in theſpace'of tree 
days. He immediately went back agg to St. Ger- 
mains with his ſecond” acknowledgments, for it feems 
he had been appointed i in his abſenee; while be was 
here in Paris. His perſonal merit hav greatly contre: 
buted to this choice; his diſtin . reputation 'His 
ftrict honour and probity, and the regularity" of bis 
conduct, have been remarked; zu af he —.— 
opinion that his majeſty could not have made a bettet 
choice. There are bot eight perſons named as yer, 
Dangeau, d' Antin, Clermont, Sainte-Magre, Ma. 
tignon, Chiverni, F lorenſae, and Grip. 1 The 
laſt is univerſally approved. Permit me then to pay 
my n 60 . 1 ie che W 
UNE Wanne 20 
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My fon'ſets'o&f/to-morrow ; he has read the re- 
proaches you make him; poſhbly the charms of the 
court he is going toleave, and where he has ſo hand-- 
ſome an eſtabliſhment, will make him change his opi- 
nion. We have prevailed with him not to be in a hur- 
ry about the affair, but to wait quietly till he meets 
with the temptation of a greater ſum than he gave. 
You have given mea ſpecimen of Mr. de Grignan's 
Joy by mine own, in hearing, that you are better. As 
your complaints are no longer continual, I am in 
great hopes, that, by taking care of yourſelf, the uſe: 
of milk, and giving over your writing, you will at 
length reſtore to me my daughter as lovely as ever. 
I am charmed with Montgobert's ſincerity; had ſhe 
always wrote me word how well you was, I ihould ne- 
ver have given credit to her as long as I had lived: 
ſhe bas managed the whole buſineſs to a miracle, and 
ſhe has won my heart by her openneſs, ſo natural it is 
tor us not to love to be deceived. | May heaven pre- 
ſerve you, my dear, in this proſperous ſtate, which 
gives us all ſuch flattering hopes. But to return a 
while to the Grignans, for methinks we ſeem to have 
There is nothing talked of lere but news, there is 
nothing but complimenting in this houſe, and one has 
fcarce done when another « I have not ſeen ei- 
ther of them fince the Chevalier has been made A La- 
| dy of honour, as Mr. de Rochefoucault calls it, He 
— will. write you all the news much better than I can 
poſGbly. do, It is imagined that Madame de Soubiſe 
willnot be of the party that is to ſet out. See how lon 
my letter is growing !—— Well, I ſhall only ea 
La Voifin's affair, and concludee. 
She was not hurnt on the Wedneſday, as I wrote 
you word, the execution was not performed till yeſter- 
day. She knew her ſentence on the Monday, a very 
extraordinary circumſtance ! in the evening ſhe ſaid 
to thoſe who guarded her, What ! no medianoche ! 
She eat with them at midnight out of whim, for it 
was no faſt-day, ' ſhe «drank plentifully of wine, and 
lung ſeveral drinking ſongs. On Monday ſhe was put 
© the greater and leſſer torture. She had now 18 5 
| "> 
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 MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 9 
and ſlept near eight hours. She was confronted while 
under the torture with Meſdames de Dreux and Le 
Feron, and ſeveral more. Her anſwers have not yet 
tranſpired, but every one expects to hear of ſtrange 
matters. She ſupped in the evening, and, lacerated 
and disjointed as ſhe was, gave looſe to her debauch- 
ed behaviour, to the ſcandal of every one preſent"; 
They tried to make her ſenſible of the badneſs of her 
conduct, and that it would be better to employ her 
time in thinking of God, and ſinging ſome pious 
hymns, than thoſe . looſe and idle ſongs; upon this 
ſhe ſung one or two pſalms in a burleſque manner, 
and then fell aſleep. Wedneſday was ſpen® in the 
like confronting, debauch and riot, and ſhe abſolute- 


ly refuſed to let a confeſſor come near her. In ſhort,” 


on the Thurſday, that is yeſterday, they denied her 
all kind of food, excepting only a little broth, of: 
which ſhe complained greatly, ſeeming. to be appfe- 
henſive that ſhe ſhould not have ſtrengih to carry her 
through the buſineſs of the dae. 
She came from Vincennes to Paris in a coach; ne 
ſeemed embarraſſed, and as if ſne had a mind to con- 
ceal what ſhe felt. They would have her confeſs,” 
but ſhe would not hearken to it. At five o'clock ſne 
was bound and ſet on the ſledge, dreſſed in White, 
with a taper in her hand. She was extremely red in 
the face, and we could ſee her puſſ away the confef,, 
ſor and the crucifix with great violence. Madame de 
Chaulnes, Madame de Sulli, the Counteſs, wyſe f, 
and ſeveral more, ſaw her piſs by the hötel de Sollic.:. 
When ſhe came to the church of Notre-Dame 
refuſed to pronounce the amende honorable; and a 
Greve, ſhe ſtruggled with all her might, to prevents 
their taking her out of the ſledge : However, ſne was 
dragged out by main force, and made to fit down ate 
the ſtake, to which ſhe was bound by iron chains and 
then covered over with ſtraw ; ſſie ſwore prodigiovilyls - 
and puſhed away the ftraw five or ſix times; but 
length the fire got the better, ſhe ſank down out f 
ſight, and her aihes are by this time floating in the 
alk. | | NM 
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Such was the end of Madame La Voiſin, infamous 
for her crimes and her impiety, One of the judges, to 
whom my ſon happened to mention his ſurpriſe at 
perſons being burned alive, in a flow fire, made an- 

ſwer, My dear Sir, there are ſome indulgence 
| ted tothe women in favour of their ſex.” . How, 
pray, Sir? are they ſtrangled ?”” © No Sir, they are 
covered with faggots, and'the executioner's man plucks 
off their heads with iron hooks.” So you fee, child, 
this is not ſo dreadful as we have been told it was. 
Pray, how do you find yourſelf after this pretty 
deſeription ? It made my. blood run cold in my veins. 
One of the wretches that were hanged the other day, 
had begged her life of Mr. Louvois, on promiſe 
- of making conſiderable diſcoveries, but was refuſed. 
Very well then, replied ſhe, I promiſe you no torments 
ſhall make me ſpeak. Upon this ſhe was put to the 
lefler and greater torture; and that ſo ſeverely that ſhe 
was very near dying under it, as one of her accompli- 
ces had juſt done. A phyſician ſtanding by to feel 
her pulſe all the while but mum for that. This 
woman then ſyffered all theſe tortures without ſaying a 
word. At the place of execution, juſt, bears the 
was turned of, ſhe cried out that ſhe had ſomething 
to ſay ; when filence being commanded, ſhe came for- 
_ wards, and with a reſolute ait, ſaid, ** Gentlemen, 
pray be ſo good to preſent my reſpects to M. de Lou- 
vois,//and-tell him that I have kept my word. 
«;Come, friend, make an end of your work.” 80 
ſaying, ſhe was diſpatched immediately. What ſay 
you to this kind of heroiſm ? I could tell you a thou- 
ſand ſuch amuſing ſtories, were it poſſible to croud 
them all into a letter. | | | 

I have g ven you this as a ſample of the agreeable 
topics that form our preſent converſations, whilſt | 
ate-caroufing, dancing and feaſting. I ſhould be very 
glad to learn ſome particulars concerning your enter- 
tainments. I know you do nothing elſe during the 
holydays, and you are in the right to make hay whilſt 
the ſan ſhines, for Lent is at hand, which will put an 
end to all. +2 
55 N © L 2 
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E rei Wedneſday, % 28 Atty; dts 
IX PA's 8 vor J in the right, daughter, in fa las 

YY | that the many good things which had befet 
the Grignans theſe four days laſt paſt, conſpire fo bring 
you back into this country? It is not to be believed, 
that, after providing ſo well for the younger brothers, 
the elder ſhould remain forgotten. Tam perſuaded his 
turn Will come, tho” it happened nat laſt year; Which 
was not like this, the ri. fof gifts and benefits. 
_”T fent you a piece 05 alſe 1 upon the credit of 
its being believed by Madame de Coulanges; 1 mean 
that Madame de Maintenon was to be fent before the 
reſt of the company to meet the Dauphineſs: What 
nonſenſe ! there is not a word of truth in it, tho“ it 
was talked of in ſeveral places of good credit. I muſt. 
alſo contradi& the account of the vacation at the 
court at the Arſenal”; fer they have been fitting" cheſe 
four days. I am horribly vexed to have ſet you argu- 
ing upon a wrong ſcent from theſe falſe accounts,” 

. de la Rochefoucault told me yeſterday, Eur 
the Counteſs of Soiſſons had been obliged to ſteal out 
of church at Bruſſels, for that they had contrived a 
ſort of dance, of a number of cats ried; together, 20 
rather they had out of meer malice raiſed fo horrible 
caterwauling and ſqueaking, crying at the ſame time 
that they were a parcel of devils and witches that fol- 
lowed her, that ſhe was obliged, as I (aid, to quit the 
place, and give way to this piece of folly, which by 
the bye does not ſhew in the people any very favoura- 
ble diſpoſition towards her Ladyſhip. The falk about 
Mr. de Luxembourg is quite at an end. That 0670 
ture La Voiſin mary no new diſcoveries.” She 
her ſoul to the devil very prettily in the middle o the” 
flames ; indeed ſhe only went from one fireto another. 

But now let us talk about the journey. 
The Abbé de Lanion, who is returned from Bava- 
Tia, days the Dauphineſs 1s ws a pretty creature, 
| and 
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and that her good ſenſe adds to the graces of her per- 
ſon, and beſides that ſhe is a virtuo/a; ſpeaks three 
or four different 1 and is a great deal hand- 
ſomer than her picture ſent hither by De Troi. His 
Majeſty ſet out on Monday to go and fetch us this 
Princeſs. Early in tbe morning there appeared in the 


8 court- yard at St. Germain's, an exceeding fine new 
coach, adorned with emblems and cyphers, and 


drawn by eight horſes ; ſeveral other chariots, four-. 
| teen mules, a great number of attendants in grey li- 
| veries; in the back part of the coach was. the beauty 
5 of the court *, with a number of coaches for the ladies 
| and their attendants, In all probability the evenings 
will be ſpent in viſits to this perſon. So that here is. 


| a ne change of the ſcene, and ſuch as we little 

| thought of, when you and I pailed the evening at Ma- 
- : o : 4 53 r = ET EF 3-2 - ; - 5 
| J %% ii i c, - 
| Madame de Villars writes Madame de Coulanges a 


thouſand pretty hings, and all the world flocks to her 
to learn the news + ; the accounts are very entertain- 
. ing to a number of perſons, Mr. de la Rochefoucalt 


is very fond of them; As for Madame de Vins and I, 
we inap up as much of them as we can. We. are not 
at a loſs to know why, my good friend is made. the 
intelligence office, hut then it is blended with ſo much 
regard and tenderneſs, that one would think the Spa- 
niſh climate had wrought an alteration in the diſpoſi- 
tion of the other perſon, and that ſhe had even for- 

gotten to defire that we might be made partakers of 

the contents. The preſent Queen of Spain is hand- 
ſome and plump, and the King very amorous and ve- 

jealous, without knowing of whom or of what. 
The bull-fights are dreadful things; two of the gran- 
dees had like to have loſt their lives at one of them 
lately, their horſes were killed under them ; this eu- 
tertainment is frequently ſtained with blood: Yet 
theſe, are the diverſions of a Chriſtian kingdom; oar's, 


thank heaven]! are of a gentler nature, and much 


On 


ol Mademoiſele de Fontanges, 
F. S. e note to page 1 2. Vol. VI. 
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Vou are a dear creature to think of Corbinelli! He 
has triumphed on the occaſion, and has redoubled his 
acknowledgments to Providence. I know no perſon 
whoſe meaning and intentions are more truly Chriſti- 
tian than his; he has entered into all the ſpirit of te- 
joicing on this good fortune of the Grignan family.. 
He is ſometimes ſo witty that T often. wiſh you had him 
ſometimes to divert you: He has put his affairs into 
the hands of the Lieutenant of the Police, who I be- 
lieve in a few. days will give a definitive ſentence in 
his favour. This man has ſtudied the Jaw, and takes. 
upon him to decide all caſes without being applied to. 
Lou tell me nothing of cheſs but what | have often. 
thought before. In my opinion there could not have 
been contrived a better expedient to humble pride than 
this game, which at once ſets before our view the nar- 
rowneſs and infignificance of the human mind. I have 
a notion it might be of real utility to any one fond of: 
| ſuch reflections. But then, on the other hand, the 
foreſight, the penetration, the addreſs in defending. 
one's ſelf, as well-as in attacking one's adverſary, the. 
ſucceſs attending the right management of the game, 
all together is ſo pleaſing, and affords ſo much inward. 
ſatisfaction, as might be very capable of feeding; our. 
ſelf-ſufficiency. I am ſtill far from being cured of this 
paſſion, and therefore want to be further convinced 
of my own weaknels... , 
All the world is at preſent taken up with the King's 
journey. There is not a word about Mr. de Luxem- 
bourg, no more than if he was not in the number of 
the living; the whirlwind. hurries us away with it, o 
that we have no time to dwell upon any fingle obect; 
in ſhort, we have too much buſineſs on our hands... 
The King has received ſeveral letters fre n t e 
ladies, Who all aſſert that the Dauphinels' is much. 
handſomer than has been reported; they all ſeem to 


be vaſtly. pleaſed with her. She is daughter ane prone 
daughter to two very b, Princeſſes, I de not know 

if that 1s to be the humour here; we ſhall ſee. In pafing 
thro*.. Straſburg ſhe received the compliments of the 
deputics of that city, to whom ſhe ſaid, gs: 2 


F 2 5 


5 a . 5 : X 5 APY” 
1 2 + : -a% 4 4 A 7 ” 4 £%4 * £73 7-4 F * 2 7 7 4 . 
+ © 4 Y * 1 3 * - * 
* . 1 4 — a; 1 £0 4 I F 12 af E I 
% 


* 


WS. 
AY 


„ "xerress or The | 
I defire you will ſpeak to me in French, Thave quite 
forgot my German.“ She ſeems to be far from regretting 
her country, and is all over French. She has wrote 
ſome letters to the Dauphin in different files, accord- 
ing as ſhe was nearer. mg 1 wife, which diſcover 
abandance of good ſenſe : It will be the Prince's buſi- 
 nef+ to put the laſt hand to this, and eraſe from her 
mind Meth of that country the leaves with 
ſo much joy. Madame de Maintenon writes the King 
word that her perſon is very agreeable, her ſhape per- 
fectly fine, her neck, arms and hands beautifully turn- 
ed; and that, with a great deſire to ſay whatever ſhe 
thinks will pleaſe, ſhe poſſeſſes a great ſhare of ſenſe 


» 


aud dignity. FCC 
Farewel, my dear creature, I muſt not have you 
fuatigue yourſelf with reading, any more than w th 
writing: I hope your cold is better, and that it paſſed 
lightly over that delicate conſtitution of your's. TI 
embrace the dear little Marquis: I think you judge 
extremely well of his behaviour, in being bold on 
proper occaſions, and exact in the diſcharge” of duty 
when relied on to maintain a poſt; this is what'con- 
ſtitutes diſtinguiſhed merit whether in peace or war. 
I will venture to promiſe you, this young gentleman 
will one day make an extraordinary figure. 
Monſieur and Madame de Pomponne, and Madame 
de Vins, ſet out yeſterday for Pomponne till the re- 
turn of the court. Madame de Vins ſeemed to me 
tolerably well ſatis filed at going to paſs the carnaval in 
che country, and in ſuch company. They had been 
to take their leave at St. Germain's ; the King be- 
haved extremely civil to Mr. de Pomponne, and ſpoke 
to him juſt he was wont to do; but then to mingle 
with the croud after having ſeen the door fly open at 
his approach, is a circumſtance which ſtill pierces him 
to the heart. Theſe devoirs, which he is refolved not 
to negle& on proper occaſions, give him great uneaſi- 
neſs. However, he will ſoon recover his fortitude in 
the country: and tho? theſe ills are of ſuch a nature 
as not to be cured even by time, yet fortitude will en- 
able him to ſupport them. They are both entirely 
ſatisfied with your behaviour and mine. "Kia 
;O1C 


 MARCHIONESS DE $RVIGNE. gt 
Thoſe ſame trees at Conde, the cutting of which” 
had fo violently afflicted me, has it ſeems only ſerved 
to make one of the fineſt roads FIN pen a one 6 of 
the nnen houſes f in nene N 
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TO the: Same. 


Horde, W 1 | Merch, e 


1. AM going to mention the opera to you, I bare 
not ſeen it yet; nor am I very curious to run after - 
' theſe kinds of diverſions ; But they tell me it is ex-.. 
ceeding fine; ſeveral who were there were fo  obliging. 
to think of you and me. I did not mention it to-you, ö 
becauſe as they made me Ceres, and you Praſerpine, 
it follows of courſe that Mr. de Grignan muſt be 
Pluto; and I was frightened to death Tet he ſhould” 
make his chorus anſwer me, We : 
With a huſband what mother can vu e 4 2 
It was this I dreaded ; for as to the verſe before hat, 
Ceres in loving to Pluto muſt yield f,, ia 5 
I ſhould not have given myſelf any trouble about it. 
But this apart; T make no doubt, my dear, but that 
we ſhall come together again, and I live but in that 
hope. Yeur Elyfian fields are no doubt agreeable; 
you enjoy the carnaval in its utmeſt extent, here we 
have only the ſhadow of it. The whole court are 
upon the road ; numbers of people are gone into the 
country, and we had determined to do ſo too, in 
hopes that the ſun would have proved faithful to the 
king: Bot there is ſo ſtrange an alteration in the. 
weather, that I do nor know what will. become of us. 
all. : 
They vrite from Villars-Coterets, that they paſſed. 
their time very agreeably there ; tho? I do £. find. 
that the viſits to the Chariot with the 6 liveries 1 


Une mere vaut-elle vn epoux $5 


+ Pluton aime mieux que Ceres Tw. lines in the Ga 
of Ceres. 


r See the foregoing letter. 2 39 2 
| were 
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were public, but the regard is not a whit the leſs for 


louis d'ores in getting into the ſame coach, and a 
field ſervice of vermillion and gold: Their liberality 
is exceſſive, and they diſtribute what they receive. 
But you will: know more'of the court-news than any 
one, for you have at preſent a reſident here, who will 
inform you of all that paſſes. It is not your brother, 
for he is at his quarters. We ſhall endeavour to ſet- 
tle his affairs upon the beſt footing we can for him, 
bt becauſe they happen to be my own at the ſame time; 
118 as for him, all he defires is, like the wolf in the fa- 
| ble f, to enjoy his liberty, and to be independent. 
This with three thouſand louis d'ores reſerve, would 
make him compleatly happy; I have not however 
been in fo violent a hurry, I have ſpared no pains, 
and even ſtraitened myſelf to make his fortune, but I 
ſhould be ſorry to do ſo to ſend him after all to Kim- 
per. I muſt take care of my own affairs, and think 
that this is the time I can do it with juſtice and ho- 
Our, E lH ws 4834 1 
The other day, a gentleman of Brittany was ſtab- 
bed as he was going into a ball-room, by, two men 
dreſſed in women's cloaths, one of whom held him, 
while the other very deliberately ſtruck him to the 
heart. Young Harouis, who happened to come juſt 
at the time, was extremely ſurpriſed and ſhocked to 
ſee this perſon, whom he knew extremely well, lying 
upon the ground, in full dreſs, bloody, and dead; 
the account of it ſtruck my imagination very forcibly. 
That wretched ſon of Madame de Valangai's is dead 
of a diforder, juſt as he was on the point of beginning a 
law-ſuit againſt all the family: Every ſoul was rejoic- | 
ed at his death; which I believe is what ſeldom hap- 
ns to any one. The grand-maſter is recovering by 
egrees at St. Germain's: Our diſquietudes on ac- 
count of his illnefs, were according to our reſpective 
dates of knowledge, that is to ſay mine, a great deal, 
Madame de Coulanges ſomewhat more, and others 
infinitely greater than her's. But this was carried off 


that. They had a preſent made them of ten thouſand 
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| + La Fentaine's fable of the wolf and the dog. 3 ol: on 1 
SISLY 2 


ſo well. and we concealed our ſorrow with To much 
| addreſs, that no one could have perceived it; and to 
hide it fill more effectually, we ſubmitted to the in- 
ſupportable martyrdom of living at court, always 
fine, and always charming. In ſhort, it was no more 
to be diſcovered; than the devotions you Tpake of in 
ſo droll a manner to Madame de L'Eſtrange. Tie 
whiſpered however that poor K. underwent nocturnal 
weepings, that ſhe was feady to make away with her⸗ 
ſelf, and approved herſelf a moſt faithful friend, bỹß 
all the riot of affliction. We were there three times, for 
I do not want to hide two viſits from you; however, 
have quite loſt the remembranee of What is paſt. 
Adieu, my deareſt girl, haſte to your” diverſions. 


We ſhall be in no ſuch a hurry if we go to Lĩvri- Sax, 


what you pleaſe of your ſuppers, I have à very good 
opinion of them, for T know what they are. 
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Tie, Af Wedneſday, © 6 March; 1680.1 
WE: have (ſpent our three holy days here; the fine: 
Y weather on Saturday determined us _—_ 1 . 
have a notion you would have been pleaſed with our 
manner of ordering things, as it ſomewhat reſembles: 
that good taſte you diſcover induiting your ribands and 
other — of your dreſs to each other; and ſoftening! 
your fcarlets with a mixture of brown, which ſerves: 
as a ground, In like manner we have lowered: the 
luſtre of our carnaval with a daſh of the feuillamot 
of theſe woods; we had the-fineſt weather'imagin»: 
able; the gardens appeared extremely neat; and the 
—. pect was very ſine; add to this, the melody of the 
Irds, who begun already to declare the appearance of 
ſpring, which I aſſure you we thought a thouſand times 
more muſical than the cries of Paris. I thought much 
of you, my dear child; God how ſupremely 
do l love you! I begin to think you dearer to me than 
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3 eee Abbot of the ar nl the 
Biſhop of Rennes, the Abbe du Pile, Monſieur de 
Coulanges, and your humble ſervant. I would. have 
had Corbinelli to _— made one of the number, but 
he. remained behind in Paris, to be preſent at the wed- 
ding of one of Mr. Mandate's. . 
would have filled his place here very well. 

Our time does not hang at all heavy upon our — 
but we walk, chat, play at cheſs, or at cards on o- 
caſion, read ſome ſhort. letters of Paſcal's plays, the 
Princeſs of Cleves, which | make our Parions read 
ſometimes, who are highly delighted with it; we kee 
2 good houfe ; young Coulanges has his ſong- — 4 
with him: In ſnhort, we have the happieſt time in the | 
world of it here. 

I had your letter of the 24th brought. me 35 
for all my thoughts are employed about you; but 
notwithſtanding gens dear letters, I am not without 
my apprehenſions and diſquietudes. We return to 
Paris this evening, where 7 ſhall cloſe my packet. 
Let me intreat you, my dear girl, not to begin writ- 
ing again, nothing can be fo hurtful to you : Let me 
enjoy the pleaſure to think, that ſince I can do you 
| reer 
2 any harm. - 
| My God! how odd it is that you de not mention 

a angle word of the good fortune of your two bro- 
thers-in-law ? Or rather, hom mortifying that ſeven- 
teen days ſhould ſlip away ſince it has rained — 
from heaven upog them, and I do not yet know how 
x you reliſh-the ſhower ? As to all of us here, who. — 
in raptures with it, we begin to think. no more of it 
chan a thing we had been accuſtomed to. 
1 fancy our Breu is gone down to his charming 
biſhopric, for the hand/ome Abb is a name that is now 
to be diſpoſed of. This, biſhopric is worth twenty 
two thouſand livres a year, tho? | called it only twenty. 
1 n en thes undi ad, Wan * ten * 
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* Le bel Abbe. the title by which the Abbe de . was 


| known amongſt his friends and acquaintance, before he was per- 
| * 


guez 
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gues from St. Germain's, it ſeems it is fiſteen ; but, 
there has been no miſchief done; the park is one of 
the fineft ſpots in the univerſe, a river runs through: 
the middle of it, which forms the ſweeteſt piece of 
water that can be ſeen: Here is ſtag-hunting; it was. 
formerly the reſidence of Cardinal du PerroniF+,. I 
hope you will one da or another favour us with. a 
wort or two on this ſubje, and concerning the Che- 
valier's place, who had an income of nine thouſand 
livres a year dropped upon him out of the clouds in two 
days time. I cannot yet help thinking it all a dream, 
You ſpeak with a great deal of tenderneſs and good 
ſenſe of my ſon: You are perfectly right in taking it 
for granted that I have ſaid every thing to him that 
is poſſible to be ſaid, in relation to his extravagant de- 
fire of ſetting out. I have unqueſtionable evidences: 
of it, but in ſhort I intend to bethink myſelf, tor the: 
firſt time in my life, of my own intereſt. He has fer. 
me the example, and I will follow it, and rid myſelf 
of all trouble and inconvenience, as well as his wor- 
ſhip. I did not grudge any expence to maintain him 
ſuitable to the poſt he enjoyed, and with which I was 
greatly pleaſed ; but ſince he has changed his opinion 
firſt, 1 thall not be backward to do the ſame. * ' 
We are going (perhaps for the laſt time in our lives). 
to ſet our eſtates upon the beſt footing we can, eat 1 
our proviſions, ſleep away four or five months, and 
then let every one take care of themſelves, Lam 
thinking, my deareſt child, of the hurly burly og 
have been in for theſe laſt two or three days, whilſt we 
have been employed in a very different manner. I have 
a notion that you want to be at Grignan; but take 
my advice, and let this month and a half of the next 
be paſt firſt, and even then the winter will hardly have 
left thoſe parts. I begin to fancy you have other mo- 
tives beſides jealouſy, tho Montgobert writes me word, 
that you are jealous, without knowing it, and that 
Mr. de Grignan is in love without believing it; here 
is a rare ſecretary truly, 1 conjure you to give yourſelf 


: 


+ Who was Biſhop of Evreux before he was made Arch- 
biſhop of Seas. | | 


about your huſband's amours. Your brother inſiſts 


leave the diſpoſal of every thing to Providence; if it 


unhappy creature. | 
I have it from very good authority, that there has 
liant, and was dreſſed from top to toe by Madame de 
vinely ; Fontanges would alſo dance a minuet, ſhe 
had not practiſed for a great while before, and when 
ſhe came to ſtep, her feet ſeemed to have forgot what 
they were about. The jig went off as badly; in 


ſhall by and by inform you what I lernt at Paris. 


ead you by falſe report. | | 
I am 2 ond deareſt girl; it is exactly 


illominating that little bridge. The weather was the 


that ſhe has no news to ſend me as yet. This day 


time. 


LETTER 


no more uneaſineſs about your brother's conduct, than 
N he has no thoughts of becoming a Bre- 
ton. e is an artful devil! However, we are upon 
very good terms with each other. In ſhort, we muſt 

was not for my reliance on that, I ſhould be a very 


been a ball at Villars-Coterets, at which there were : 
maſks. Madame de Fontanges appeared very bril- 


Monteſpan's own hands. The latter danced moſt di- 


* 


ſhort, ſhe made but one curtefy inſtead of two. I 


I muſt needs contradi& what I ſaid about La Foi- © 
fin's ſoul being damned, for her conſeſſor has declared 
that ſhe pronòdunced the words 7% Maria! in the 
midſt of the fire; ſo that for aught ue know ſhe. 
ma be a ſaint, © You ſee how cautious I am not to 


ſeven in the evening. We were ſo unwilling to leave 
the pleaſant Abbey, that we did not ſet out till it was 

late: You know how we uſed to amuſe ourſelves with 
fineſt ever ſeen, Madame de Coulanges writes me 


his Majeſty will fee his daughter-in-law for the firſt 
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„ iel P aris, FW; edne/aay , 13 March, 1680. 
I Believe your joy to be extremely well founded; 
| you have examined it thoroughly, and viewed it in 
the propereſt light. Nothing can be better explained 
than Monſ. de Montauſier's wiſdom, which is divided 
into ſix parts. Vou moreover: believe with great juſ- 
tice, that the Chevalier has been agreeabiy diſtin- 
guiſhed on this occaſion : His Majeſty ſpoke in a moſ 
favourable manver of his great merit; che ſuture pro- 
ſpe ſeems to the full as fair as what we now./behold, 
The court is now no longer in terru incognita to him, 
it is his proper ſphere, and where he may appear con- 
fiſtent with his duty and his intereſt; ſecure of meet - 
ing with a favourable reception. There is no- 
thing to prevent your blending the intereſt of the 
little Marquis with thoſe noble and exalted ſen- 
timents of your's. But it is beyond the reach of my 
As Out of the world, and without any title to the good 
graces and bounties of his Majeſty? Why conßder 
yourſelves as perſons! laid aſide ? Prythee how ald are 
you? Let me aſk you both that: queſtion ; one is of 
the ſame, ſtanding, with M. de la Trouſſe, and the 
other a cotemporary. with Madame de Coëtquen, whe 
ſtill reckons: herſelf; in the number of the young: 
Whence comes it therefore that you bury: vourfelnes 
like old Baucis and Philemon !- Do: your names found 
ſtrange at court? Have you not both merit endagh oO 
appear before the King without bluſhing ? Has he not 
ED ſhewn an inclination: to ſerve your family ? 
Are not his paſt favours ſo many pledges of hat 
may expect from his munificence ?; How: comes it then 
that you never think of yourſelves, and that you con- 
ſider any good fortune that may happen to the little 
Marquis as a thing at a vaſt diſtance 7 IEKno-w not 
whether it be owing to the ſmall ſhare I have in this ſo 
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diſtant proſpect, or that I am not led by the humours 
of grand-mothers, who forget their own children, to 
play at bo-peep with their grand-children ; but I vow 
you have ſtruck me all on a heap, and I cannot digeſt 
the ſtrange way of thinking you both ſeem to have a- 
dopted. I do not find you a jot more reaſonable than 
—_ brother, nor your choice in the leaſt preferable 
to 18. / FE > id EFT LEI LOSE AT 9 STS 15 ' . 
Upon the: whole, I would try, my dear children, 
was I in your -place, to put myſelf in the way of 
ſounding the diſpoſitions of Providence, in regard to 
coming in for a ſhare of the good fortune which has 
befallen the younger branch, and paſs my time in the 
company of the living: for, in ſhort, no one in their 
ſenſes would quit all the thoughts of making court to 
Fortune, where there are ſo many ſolid reaſons to en- 
tertain hopes of faceeding, and when ſhe has actually 
begun to ſmile upon us. 'Theſe, my dear child, are 
my genuine ſentiments of the affair, as well as of all 
who have a regard for you; therefore let me intreat 
you both, not to oppoſe the good wiſhes of your friends; 
for let me tell you, if you do, you can never after 
wich any face pretend to laugh at your brother. 
I leade you to digeſt theſe reflections at your leiſure; 
in the meen time conſult your looking-plaſs (I ſpeak 
to both of you) and ſee if there be any thing in either 
of you that has the air of courtiers of the laſt reign. Now 
rsa courtiers, F muſt tell you ſome ee The 
auphinefs is aniverſally admired; the King was ex- 
desding anxious to know how ſhe locked, and ſent 
Sanguin to take a view of her, who is a man of ſtrict 
veracity, and ineapable of flattery. May it pleaſe 
your Majeſty, faid he on his return, the firſt glance 
_ excepted, you will be perfectly ſatis ed with her per- 
on. This was very happily expreſſed, for there ts 
ſomething in her naſe and forehead rather too low in 
portion to the reſt of her face, and which has but 
an indifferent effect at the firft ght; but they fay ſhe 
has ſo ſine an air, ach beautifel hands and arms, ſo ad- 
mirable a ſhape, and a nech, hair and teeth fo delight- 
fully fine, as more than make | amends for that little - 
defect, if it may be called ſo; add to this, that — 
as 
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has à great ſhare of underſtanding and good nature, 
is affable without leſſening her dignity, and, in 
Hort, p ſſeſſes all the captivating qualities that can be | 


1 * a notion this Prineefs will revive che 47 ; of 
Ab amongſt us; but be ſhe never fo devout, I 4 
the muſt be content to ſhorten the Angelus; The woul 
needs confels the eve of conſummation, but could find 
no Jeſuĩt who underſtood German. Here father La 
Chaiſe was out for once, he thought to have it all his 
own way, but this occaſioned ſome little confußen ; 
however matters will ſoon be ſet to rights; Father 
Bourdaloue will not have her foul in his Keeping. 

Moni. de la Rochefoncault has been, aud fill 7s 
much indiſpoſed ; tho“ he is rather delter to- day: 
But to tell you the truth, . Was great reaſdn to 
fear the worft 3 15 had a high ove winner with 
an oppreſſion, and the gout wn u It 
was in dif] ee ſhould call in os Engliſh- 
man, the Phyfician, or Friar Ange; he has pitched 
upon the latter to gire him the finiſhing oke; if 
heaven has ſo ordered it. 1 ſhall prefent your letters 
to Monſ. de Marfillac (who came here pos) with my 
own hand, if it be true that all Seen, well, for you 
know there is a neceſſity for timin properly. 
I ſhall give Madame de La Fayette "Fc bi billet; ſhe was 
here yeſterday in great affliction. I hold you happy 
in having got rid of the carnaval time, which you 
celebrated in its full pomp at Aix. I am charmed 
with your approbation Foy ler eo e | 
in the teſt 7 Livri.- Your letter to your br | 
divine; 1 ſhould have b ad you had done me 
the credit of thinking that 1 told him juſt the fame as 
Ape 8 —— and that 1 — 4 no leſs ſhock- 
ed than yourſelf at his extraordinary why ec 
| The fear of being ruined, which he makes Hjs p 
text, is no other than à cloak for his Jelire of be. 
coming a Breton; he never had any fears of this dit 
tin he got acquainted with Toaquedec., Lam 


4 Prayer to which the people i in Renan cel 8 coun tries 
ure called dee day Wan 5 
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= Rb _— 3 much he.degraces himſelf; but let me 
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li has, ; n giving me a Hap — 42 
E well explained c hat you call being which as 


to abſence;: I find I am exactly of the ſame way o 
thinking with you, by maintaining the cont ary. 1 
am ee greatly moxrtifted that Sanne came, — 


aw my ſtudies in company with you; bu w : 
5 e 1 SN l e * 5 
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7 „„ 3 15 March, : 
AM „ Mr. de Ene 
ſoucault this bout; his fever Kill continues; 38 he 
received the ſacrament "yeſterday : His: -fituation is re- 
ally worthy of admiration. He is perfectly eaſy as. 
to ee - rea that is 2 hap 5 "ef his 
diſorder- tbe proſpec̃t o ing diſſolution 
give him no 3 .of. —— ——— hear the 
doctor diſpute without being the leaſt affected by. it, 
and the Engliſhman ; and Friar, Ange worry =Y o- 
ther without his wenne in 2 word. He would not 
ſee Madame la Fayette yeſterday, on account of the 
affliction ſhe, was in, 7 that he was to e - : 
 facrament; but he 2 about S know how ſu hes 


owl 


„ Ya wg 


F 
UTI a 
# wa 444 { tte 


R 72 * ha? 
 MARCHIONESS'DE vic tr. EY 
did. Believe me, my dear, he. has not. ad his 
life in making reflections to 90 purpoſe; ; he has 
thereby rendered death o familiar to him, that -I 
proſpeR of it is neither new nor ſhocking. | 4 ftes 

Monſ. de " Marfillac. arrived the day before Veet. Fr 
day at midnight, fo overwhelmed w with grief, Nhat 
do not, think even you could have ak more {0 on. 
my account. It was A, grea While be ore he could; 
compoſe his. countenance ;. at length he came == 
when he found Mr. de Rochefoucault fitting in his 
chair, with an air very little different from chat he. 
uſually wore.. As Mr. de Marſillac. is the only. one... 
of his children, w who 1 may be f. d to enjoy his friend- 
| thip, it was thoyghe, he PT, inwardly affe ted at 

the fight of him ;. there Was not however the ſmalleſt 
_ appearance of this, and he « VEN aid not mention ST, 
thing about his diſorder to him. His ſon not able to 
contain himſelf any longer, withdrew to give 2 vent 
to his grief; when, after a great deal of CRATER. 
 Gourville being gainft -, pn. Langlade for the En- 4 

2liſhman, | eath F them fo ported by. different . 4 
ties in the rg and he by 7 5 een 4 
keeping up all the warmth af their natural animoſity,: .. 
Mr. de Marfillac decided i in favour of 49 Iſhman, . 
and yeſterday at four in the afternoon, * la Ro- 

chefoucault took his medicines, and at eight fepeat- 
ed them again. As the re is no getti admittance at 

reſent, it is hard ehe at the truth: however, 1 

ave been told, that after. bavies- been laſt night 
witty an inſtant of giving up the ghoſt, thro? the 

gle between the medicine : and, the gouty humour, 
be had a plentiful evacuation, and. that tho“ the 
n is not yet abated, that there is ; room to (hope _ 
for a favourable iffue, Is for my part. J am cen. 
vinced within 2 89 that he willget over it thi Hine | 
tho Mr. 115 N ac, does not venture. .to. a dmit any - "_ 
| hopes; | Fadndt compare, bim in his. aff alliction.; 

and te 4 el 8 to any perſon bu yourſelf, my. Gear. 43 
girl, who. cannot bear the, thoug Pts of my . 544 

You may ve wel believe that 10 thall not deliver; . 
him Mr. de 42 letter in his preſent condition: 

It ſhall go however with thoſe that may come to hand 

Ver. V 


5 B afterwards; 
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. for I am convinced with — Ron 
whom 1 learnt all, that T now write you that this 
remedy will compleat the cure. | 

I want to know how you do after. your journey to. 

Marſeilles: I muſt chide Mr. de Grignan for taking 4 
you. with him; I-can never approve of ſuch. ng 
Jaunts. Muſt not you alſo ſhow the 1 
de Grignan, Toulon, Hieres, Saint Baume, Saint 
Maximin, and the fountain of Vaucluſe? -. 

I am almoſt conſtantly with Madame de la F ayette, 
who muſt be totally inſenſible to che ties of friendſhip, 
and the feelings of the heart, were ſhe leſs afflicted 
than ſhe is. 1 cloſe this packet at her houſe, at nine 
in the evening; ſhe has read your little billet; ſor, i in \ 
ſpite of her fears, the is ſtill in hope that the, ſhall be 
one day in a condition to look into it“ Monſ. de la 
Rochefoucault is ſtill the fame, his legs begin to ſwell, 
which the Engliſhman does not like; however, he 
ſeems. poſitive that his medicines will have the deſired 
effect: If this be true, 1 ſhall admire the great hu- 
manity of the phy ficians, if they do not tear him 
piece meal, for this will be the bai one half of - 
them; for to take the fever dut of their hands, is to Al 
take the bfead out of their mouths. Du Chene is.” 
very eaſy about the . N all the others are 
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VORTY 3 +5021 Pi 0 17 ö 5 
AO dis tee wilt not goaway till Wednef- 

day, cannot help beginning it i; 5 
chat 1 may Ps, knou Mr. de la Rochefoucault 
died laſt * Jam ſo much engroſſed With this 
misfortune, and with the extreme afflictionof your 
friend „, that I muſt at all events Aike yal A: 
the burthen upon you. 

Yeſterday, which was Saturday, „the Euglimman', * 
noſtrum had done wonders; all 7 5 tayourable Fr. a 
Wo ee + th 
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toms of the Friday, which I mentioned to you, were 
increaſed; his friends began to ſing Te Deum in their 
hearts, his breaſt was clear, his head free, his evacu- 
ation ſuch as indicated a ſalutary criſis; matters were 
in this ſituation yeſterday at ſix oclock f in the even- a 
ing when he relapſed, ſo as to leave no hope of reco- 
„ his fever redoubled in an inſtant with an op? i 
3 of the breaſt and a delirium; in a word, he 
was ſuffocated by that traiterous gout, and notwith- 
ſtanding he had a great deal of ſtren ng left even af-. 
tet all his bleeding, jt carried him off in leſs than five © 
hours, ſo that he expired at midnight, in the arms of 
the Biſhop of Condom. Monſ. de Marſillac did not fr : 
leave him a moment; he is under inexpreſſible afflie- 4 
tion; he will find, however; ſome conſolation in the 
King and the court; and ſo will the reſt of the fami- 
ly, from the place he enjoys; but when Will £ 
Mad. de la Fayette find ſuch a friend, ſuch à caps” . 
nion, ſo mild a temper, and ſo agreeable converſati- 
on, ſo andoubted a regard for her and her ſon She 
is infirm, conſined to her room, and not like other 
people for ever adding abroad. Monſ. de la Roche- 
ſoucault was alſo of 4 ſedentary diſpoſition; their 
ſituation rendered them neceſſary to each other, 0 
that the mutual confidence, and pleaſing friendſhip. 
that ſubſiſted between them, had not its equal. Do 
but think of this, my dear, and' you wil be con- 7 
vinced with me that no one could ſuffer a greater loſs, 
for this is not to = N 4 or obliterated. evet 0 
time. y CT B95 "9 


1 ** never « once: left ti enen tiene ; 4 be 
did not mix in the hurry and confuſion of the family, 
ſo that ſhe really ſtood in need of ſome pity. Ma- 
dame de Coulanges has likewiſe acquitted herſelt very” 
well on this occaſion, and we ſhall continue to dif- 
charge our duty even at the hazard of our e eyes, _ 4 
which are almoſt always filled with tears. You ſee © 
 how-unluckily your: billet came, it has hitherto: had” 
no other admirers but Madame de Coulanges and my 
ſelf; when the Chevalier returns, he may polibly... 
1 e r _ dang ne er mean time 
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you . write one of condolence to Mr. de Marſit- 
lac; he does honour to filial affection, and is a living 
proof that you ſtand not by yourſelf in this particu- 
lar; but, in fact, I doubt neither of you will meet 

with many imitators. The melancholy- that reigns | 
around me has awakened. all my; ſenſibility, and 
makes me feel the an ain of r n eee in all its 


horror. : 
Treducfay, - 20, > Mares. 
ORE is come at laſt Mans. de la Reche- 
foucault continues dead, and Monſ. de Marſillac in- 
conſolable, and ſo cloſely. ſhut up, that he ſeems de- 
| - termined never to leave the houſe. The feeble: con- 
- Nitution. of Madame de la Fayette very ill ſapports 
Her, extreme grief. She has fevered upon it, and it 
is beyond the power of time to obliterate this great 
loſs. I defire you will not lesen write me A line or 
two for her. 
| 1 am under great uneaſineſs, on account of your 
journey. Von will not be carried into Barbary in- 
. deed; but it would be very bar barous ſhould this fa- 
tige make you ill: It is indeed, melancholy thing 
to feflect upon our being ſituated as it were at the op- 
poſite extremes of. the globe from each other. I do 
aſſurè yon my, heart very ill brocks this ſeparation. 
Did vou but Know- the anguiſh I feel at the ſmalleſt 
delay. in the arrival o of vont letters, you would then 
form a tolerable Judgment of what I ſuffer from this: 
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ave not yet ſeen our Grignans; they are at pre- 
ſent at St. ermain's; the Chevalien is with his re- 
giment. They would, fain have carſied me to ſee 
the Dauphiueb, but I am in no ſuch hurry. Monſ. 
de Coulanges has ſeen her the firſt glance, as San 
guin ſaid, , is rather againſt her: but then ſhe is 
ſeſſed of ſo large, a. fond of good-denſe,: worth, ed. 
| neſs and affability, as is really wonderful. Her ſay- 
ings are admired by, VO: . their vr and cd i 


. good ſenſe. | 199 2397; + = 
"Madame de. Maintenon — grows Aal more PAY — 
-Nothing now but perpetual con verſations between her. 


= Rs - the King, who beſtows all the time he uſed to 
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ſpend with Madame de Monteſpan or the Dauphi-- 
neſs. You may judge what an effect this alteration 
is likely to produce. The lady of the grey coach * is 
an a/toniſhing beauty; the other day ſhe croſſed over 
the middle of the ball- room while they were danc- 
ing, and makes directly up to the King, without 
onee looking either to the right or to the left; they 
told her ſhe did not ſee the Queen, which was inder! 
the truth; ſhe was ſhewn to à ſeat, and tho“ there 
was a little confuſion upon the occaſion, yet this little 
madcap action was very well taken: 'Fhave athou- 
ſand trifles of this kind in my budget for you. 
Four brother js in doleful dumps at his garriſon; 
I fear the concurrence of your animal ſpirits,” tho? of 
the ſame blood, will not determine his to think as you - 
do. I thought your period admirable, 1 know not 
whether I ſhall anſwer it; but no matter, von guels - 
my meaning. You ſeem ſo well pleaſed with" the 
good fortune of your brothers-in-law, as wholly to 
rget your own ; you hide yourſelves behind the 
curtain: I haye already told you how much 'ſuch”'a 
conduct vexes mm. * N 
Admire with me the will of Providence, that hab 
thought proper to deprive me of the ſatis faction of 
talking of your concerns with Monſ. de la Rochefog- 
cault, who intereſted himſelf in them ſo very oblig- 
ingly ! So that having alſo loſt Mr. de Pomponne, 1 
cannot now be of the ſmalleſt utility ro you: I ne- 
ver in my life met with ſo many. extraordinary thing 
as have come to paſs fince your departure. T lear 
that the young Biſhop of Evreux is ſo great a favou- 
rite with the old one, that this latter has wrote t 
his Majeſty to thank him for having given him. f 
worthy a ſucceſſor. ee arty 0 cos, 
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VVV 
li 15 Paris, Friday, 22 March, 1680. 
; od then you have at length tranſported that deli- 
1 kJ cate frame of yours to Marſeilles. Monſ. de 
if Grignan would have it ſo. I dare ſay be. will carry 
i you. to: Toulon, and to every place that he thinks 
| worth ſhewing to his ſiſters: He cannot bear the 
W thought of leaving ſo agreeable a companion behind 
| him. I cannot blame him. I myſelf ſhould be much 
bl r ˙ . 241 554 7 
. I am very glad my letters were not ſent to Mar- 


ſeilles after you; my God! what uſe could you 
have made of them? It would but have added to 
your fatigue to have read them, and then to have an- 
ſwered them; forbid it, heaven! I ſhould have been 
very miſerable to think of putting you. to the trouble 
of replying to a heap of trifles, that I can hardly re- 
member now myſelf. It grieves me to have given you 
this trouble even When you were in health. _ 

I égueſs how you paſs your time at Marſeilles ; the 
Meſdemoiſelles de Grignan muſt doubtlefs think it a 
delightful city; it has whe in it ſuperior to any 
other place, and the view of it from that little hill, as 
1 yon approach it, has a delightful effecr. 
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4 Von mention one Monſ. de Vivonne a very different 
J kind of man from the other *®. Do not you wonder 
1 how people change, and how differently) we ſee 
J things on different occaſtons? So then he was very aſ- 
| fiduous in paying you the compliments of his ſhip ! 
1 After all, the other kind of humour, tho? not quite 
| ſo much to his credit, might have proved more 
8 wholeſome to you; I could wiſh you were in as good 
ith health as at that time, or at leaſt he as frolickſome. 
| [| 1 dare ſay you have been taking a ſea-airing; I wiſh 
#8 your exceſſive complaiſance may not have proved pre- 


I be year before there had happened a little m {nderſtand- 
irg between Madame de Grignan and Monſ. ce Vivonne, Gene- 
1:1 and Admiral of the Galleys, . 

| judicial 
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adicial to you. You was greatly ſurpriſed at his me- 
| . decried names of old times, which recalled 

to your mind the days of your childhood, and your | 
iirſt eſſays in dancing, g roo et 
Monſ. de Pomponne was here yeſterday for the beſt 
part of the day 3 he looked very earneſtly at your 
picture, and mentioned your beauty, wit, and the 
evening ſpent at Frene, in ſo tender a manner, that 
F thought he would never have quitted the topic. 
He would fain have perſuaded me that he had made 
my eyes look red by what he had been talking of; 
and indeed, my dear, I believe he was as much af- 
fected as myſelf ; and that a momentary recollection 
of paſt times diſturbed. his mind. He was to pay his 
compliments to his Majeſty on his return; it is ſome- 
thing ſtrange to him who has always been eitbet an 
exile, or Ambaſſador, or a Miniſter of ſtate, to min- 
gle with the croud of courtiers, and I fancy he would 
— better pleaſed not to viſit thoſe regions any more: 

only that a penſion of twenty —— livres, and 
the hopes of ſome rich Abbey, makes him keepuptheſe | 
devoirs. . I gave my place in the Ducheſs of Chaul- 
nes's coach to Madame de Vins; the former would 
 fain have had me gone, but 1 had ſeveral weighty 


Li 


. reaſpns. for refuſing. ggg tba doug 
They ſay a great many real good things of the 
Dauphineſs; ſhe has extreme good ſenſe, and a moſt 
engaging behaviour, and then ſhe is entirely French; 
the ſeems as much at home at our court, as if ſue had 
been born there; ſhe has a way of thinking peculiar 
to herſelf. and: never conforms her judgment to other 
perſons ſentiments: Will your Highneſs pleaſe to 
play?“ “ No, I don't like plays? . You will 
chuſe to hunt then, Madame? By no means, I 
neyer could find any pleaſure in that exerciſe.” Well, 
but what is it ſhe will do-? Why ſhe converſes, is 
fond of reading both verſe and proſe, and walks a- 
broad now and then, or amuſes herſelf with her 
needle ; her chief ſtudy ſeems to be to pleaſe the 
King; his Majeſty paſſes ſeveral hours in her apart- 
ment, and no longer any in Madame de Monteſpan's. 
This makes the court very dull, for the Dauphineſs 
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4 2 ee oF, ADE, X. 
ſeldom à appears while ſhe can have fach good | compa- 
ny. The cirele is held in her apartment, one hour 
every day ; but nobody is admitted to her toilette, or 
in an evening. The Lady vi the rold , for fo you 
chriſtened her laſt winter, grows more and nloré in 
r ed ; ſo that the hatred: pins nor aud 252 
oſ the perſon WhO gave you ſo genteel A reception; 15 
come ſo — 8 other, 99510 
hav Piven the" Dauphin His "@ireRions if 
a very circumſtantial manner anddeviſed # fort of ge- 
- ography, with which he has extremely diverted he 
eburt. As for the Prince of Conti, "ie is really aſto- 


f niſhing to hear the bad reports that ate ſpread of bim, 


wich begin to embarraſs him 4 little? The young 
Prince de la Roche- ſur Yor drives him Almoſf ma 
the other day as the Princeſs of Conti Was dating; The 
ſaid loud enough to be heard, * Faith that irk — 
not dance amiſs. This fimple and abrupt expreſſion 

put the poor elder brother to the bluſn, and left him 
without a word to fay for himſelf. You "ee what tri- 


fles I'write you-;- would it not then be extremely odd 
if yon was takeꝰſt in your head to At Y. "them 175 
The worthy eee Rect ifedl 


Mit. de 
| refs it: ſlie arte to Have #3 
death” put in the Gazette, that Her friends ab 102 
might pray for her ſoul ; ſhe would have the great 
bel at St. "Paul's toll for her, and begged a efiflema 
who lived in the ſame houſe with her*to'abftain® F 
play of the day of her death. She has Heft but 'a ver 
en fortune behind her, rr s $1ivedto 
ut of the mdde? - 1 
Monſ- de Matfillac's affliction 55 pak expreſſon; 
bis poor father is now upon his laſt journey on 'the 
road to Verteuil: And as for Madame de ja Fayette, 
Time, the ſovereign cure for the woes of all 'the'reft 
of the world, ſeems' only to bring a freſh increaſe = 
ſorrow to her.. een 5 


I bave not as yet ſeen the Giitans; they are alt f. 


parated My ſon has written me a 138 a7 fi Mea 
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MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. at 
as uſual with more reaſons ;- T would fain have ſent it 
to you; but was I to ſend you a copy of my anſwers 
to let you know how I have confounded and turned to 
ridicale all his weighty arguments, I am ſure it would 
have afforded you no ſmall pleaſure. 151 577 
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Paris, Tue/day, 26 March 1680. 
Find you have not been in Barbary, but have re- 
1 turned back to Aix I am perfectly ſenſible of all 
the fatigue you muſt have undergone at Marſeilles 5- 
you determined to brave the exceſſive civility of Mr. 
de Vivonne. and theſe civilities have coſt you dear 
enough: Methinks I ſee that little ſpirit of yours 
bidding defiance to your bodily weakneſs: * Are not 
the Meſdemoiſelles de Grignan to proceed directly for 
St. Baume? Theſe are devoirs you muſt perform, as 
you are in Provence. Vou ſeem very deſirous to go to 
Grignan, I know your reaſons; or elſe I ſhould cer 
tainly tell you that it is yet too early: Vou will nud 
the north-eaſt wind raging in all its fury, levellinng 
your farms with the ground, and threatening yeur 
very Caſtle : Do you think it will be ftrong enough 
to ſtand againſt the various ſtorms that have boffeted 
it ſo long ? If it can, it is ſtrong indeed; but, J hope, 
heaven will protect it againſt all attacks! But chen 
can you, my dear; withſtand thoſe nipping winds that 
make the moſt athletic conſtitutions bow? 1 dare not 
aſk you when you return, or whether you intend to paſs 
the winter at Grignan ? Is it practicable? Or would 
you rather paſs it at Aix? Where will Mr. de Ven- 
dome bs ð x ” : 
IJoften ſee Mademoiſelle de Meri; her health, or 
rather her illneſs, is much the fame as you left it ; m2 
is not worſe, but then ſhe is for-ever-uabaſy; | Theres 
is more rout to ſettle her little family, than all the 
houſhold of Leſdiguieres. She had hired one of the 
pleaſanteſt houſes imaginable, and ſhe is fiek of it. 
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The Chevalier ts at Paris, I hope I ſhall ſee him. Ft 
cannot be without one of the Grignan family. I had 
the pleaſure of a converſation with the Coadjutor the 
other day, when a great deal was ſaid on both ſides. 
The Chevalier does his duty very well in ſending you 
all the news he knows. I ſend you all I can come at; 
when I can get none elſewhere, I apply. to Mr. de 
i} Rivaux. | 
| Thave ſeen the Chevalier, he has been with his re- 

| 


giment. We talked much about you and your affairs; 
he is as much diſpleaſed as I am, to hear you confi- 
| der yourſelf as of no importance in the world: Good 
4 God-! who is more fo ? It is really a diſmal thing, 
i my dear, to ſee the perſon, who is the only comfort 
of my life, ſo terribly hampered in her affairs. I 
ſnudder to aſk you for particulars, and am almoſt di- 
ſtracted to think I have it not in my power to be of 
any ſervice to you? Madame de Verneuil ſpoke to me 
lately of the increaſe of her dignity and rank: this 
is not what I envy her for, but what an happineſs to 
have all her family about her, and to be able to load 
them with favours ! In truth, my dear child, we muſt 
look upon thoſe, who are fill more wretched than 
ourſelves, in order to make us bear with our own hard 
fate. 75 8 1 
I ſend you a letter from my ſon, I believe he writes 
you the ſame thing as he does to me. Never ſure was 
j ſuch an attachment as his. He finds every creatures 
nt opinion is againſt him, that their reaſons are unan- 
1 ſwerable, and upon this he becom es more determined 
than ever; and the only firm reſolution he ever made 
Wi in his life, is preciſely that which he ought not to 
have made. A „„ 
1 La F. . .. bas met with a rude repulſe, upon of- 
4 fering himſelf for one of the Dauphin's attendants“; 
fi ſor the king cannot endure any perſon who quits the 
il ſervice: o that if my fon ſhould lay down his com- 
miſſion, I wopid counſel him rather to bury himſelf in 
the conntty, than flaunt it about here at public pla- 
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ces; but, poor wretch ! he is miſtaken in all his 
ſchemes on this affair. 


4 * 


FD 
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For my own part, my deareſt girl, my thoughts are 
ſolely taken up with you, and the pleaſure of beholding 
you once again. The more I think of Mr. de Rochefou- 
coult's death, the more defirous: I am oſ paſſing the re- 
mainder of my days with you. Madame de la F yette 
appears to have loſt all the comforts of this life; eve- 
ry hour makes her more ſenſible of her loſs : the reſt 


may be comforted in time, ſhe never will. 


Monſieur de Marſillac, now Duke of Rocheſou- 


cault, has already reſumed his functions. The King 
ſent for him; there is no. grief. which he cannotal- 


Do you not think, that the name of Rochefoucault 
was almoſt as dangerous to take up as was that of 


Alet + ? Monſ de Marfillac would have let it lain by 
a little, but the public would not, and the public 
- muſt be obeyed. Vou would have me write to Mr. 

de Vivonne: Good God! is he not already e 
in having ſeen and entertained you ? If I do, it muff 


be to congratulate him on having become more rea- 


ſonable this year than the laſt; 1 had begun a letter 
to him, but it was not to my liking, and fo I laid 
dawn the pen, and there the affair reſts 
I begin to believe the Dauphineſs will at length, 
have the honour to ſce me. Mad. de Chaulnes has un- 
dertaken it, and I have ſuffered myſelf to be prevailed 
upon. I thall et you know more about it hereafter, 

It is a great While ſince you have ſaid any thing to 
me conceruin g. poor Monſ. de la Rocheſoucault, Who 


uſed fo often to talk of you to me. I have your letter 
to him by me. I ſhudder whenever I ſee it. Never” 
was man fo fincerely mourned : Gourville has crown-- 
d all bis former faithful ſervices by his-behaviour on 
this occaſion, ; he is a worthy, : adorable creature, in 
this reſpect, as ever I knew z you may take my word 
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beſt Prelates of the Ga llican cburch, died the Sth December, 
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36 „ ERS OF THE _ 
But I will not dwell any longer on this ſubject, 
though, indeed, I am full of it!” It is a public loſs, 


and to us, in pores, an jirretrievable one. Adieu, 


my dear child, nothing can exceed the tenderneſs 1 
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Fear, Friday, zg Marth, 1280. 
OU had great reaſon to ſay, I ſhould hear what 
M Kidd of fe you had led in Monſ. de Glignan 

abfence. It is à moſt extraordinary kind of life in- 
deed ! you have thrown yourſelf into a convent; it is 


not rbabing one's ſelf into St. Mary's: you know it is 


into the Carmelites that one brows one's ſelf, Well 
then, you bave 7hrown yourſelf into a convent, and 
you have flept in a cell. I dare ſay too, you have eat 
meat, even though you dined in the refectory. The 
phyfician Who carried you thither would not permit 


you to do amiſs. Vou have fallen upon an excellent 


way to get rid of entertainments. You fay nothing © 


little Adhemar ;* did you not ſuffer her to peep at you 


1 5 * 8 ? F c 2 IN Boe» i "1 4+ 7 \ 
rom ſome corner ? Poor child, ſhe was very happy to 


take advantage of this retreat. 


I was yeſterday at high court, Madame de Chaulnes 
having at laſt carried me thither. I ſaw the Davphi- 
neſs, whoſe uglineſs is far from being ſhocking or dif- 
agreeable : her face indeed becomes her but indiffe- 
rently, but her good ſenſe fits perfectly well upon her. 
Every thing ſhe fays or does, ſhews a great ſhare of it. 
She 15 extremely acute of apprehenfion. Her carriage 
is eaſy and natural, and ſhe feems no more at. a loſs 
than if ſhe had been born in the Louvre. She ſhews 
4 great attention for the King, but it is without any 
low condeſcenſion; it is rather the gratitude of a per- 
N Windo n, eee 
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| MARCHIQNESS DE. SEVIGNE. 47 
fon who is ſenſible that ſhe has been choſen and diſtin, 


Zuiſhed over every other Princeſs of Eurape.. 8 


has an air of great dignity, and at the ſame, time... 0 
ſweetneſs. She is very fond of poetry, muſic, 
converſation, and can paſs, four or hye hqurs alone, ig 
her chamber, without any uncaſineſs. She is alto- 
niſhed at the pains ſome people take to procure them- 
ſelves amuſements. She has ſhut her doors. againit 
Tcandal and ridicule. . The other day the Ducheſs d 
la Ferte went to tell her a joke, by way of ſecret, of 
that poor Princeſs Marianne, . whoſe misfortunes. are 
reſpectable; when the Dauphineſs ſaid to her with. 
very gracious ſmile, Madame, I am ꝗ perfor of mer l. 


- 


te curzofaty--. +, WG 
Madame Richelieu, Madame Rochefort, and Ma- 
dame de Maintenon, ſhewed me great civilities, and 
ſpoke of you. Madame Maintenon, by chance, made 
me a little viſit of near a quarter of an hour. She told 
me .a thouſand things ;\ Fa the Dauphineſs, and 
ſpoke of you a ſecond dime, inquired after your health, 
mentioned your wit and underitanding, and how fond 
you. are of each other, and all with as, much warm 
og familiarity as if the had Rill been in the Rue. des 
 Tournelles *. We were then agreeably R 
a ſudden torrent burſting in upon us, carried her away 
from me; this was occaſioned by the entering of Ma- 
dame de Soubiſe, who was now returned to court the 
very day three months after her quitting it. She came 
out of the county, where the has liyed a perfetz re- 
eluſe, and might truly be ſaid to have been. buried 
alive till the day of her return to court. She was te- 
ceived, in a very  obliging manner by the, Queen, and 
allpreſent. The King made her a very low bow, all 
which ſhe returned with great eaſe. and politeneſs. 
His Highneſs the Duke liked with me a good deal 


4 


- 


about Mr. de la N. the tears all the, while) trickling 
. down his cheeks. There was a very. moving ſcene 
between him and Madame de la Fayette that night he 
A ftreet in Paris where Madame Maintenon lived after the 
death of her huſband Scarron, aad before ſhe was introduced at 
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court. 
1 0 
died. 
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died. I never ſaw fo great a profuſion of tears, nor a 
more tender and unfeigned ſorrow. - Alas ! my dear, 
every one has ſpoken to me about this loſs but your- 
ſelf, who ſtill ſend me letters and. compliments for 
him. This makes me feel all the horrors of abſence 

and ſeparation. Monſieur de Marſillac ſhall receive 

Monf. de Grignan's letters at a proper time. Never 

was grief more lively than his. Madame de la Fayette 
and he have not yet ſeen each other; the reſt of the 
family have been to viſit him, which cauſed a melan- 

choly renewal of his forrows. The Duke, as I told 

yon, 8 to me with great grief on this head. 
In the afternoon we went to hear Bourdaloue, who 
ſtrikes home without mercy, ſaying the boldeſt truths, 
light where they may, and declaiming vehemently 
againſt adultery, caring not who is hurt by it. We 
returned highly pleaſed; Madame de Guenegaud 
and de Carman were of the party : I aſſured them, 
that, bating the commands of the Dauphineſs (at my 
age, and without any buſineſs to carry me there) T 
ſhould take my leave of the court. Madame de Vins, 
who wanted to know about my journey, came very 
ſnugly to dine with me yeſterday. She chatted a great 
while with Corbinelli and la Mouſſe ; the converſati- 
on was at once ſublime and pleafing ; Buffi's ſhare of 
it was far from being the worſt, We went and made 
a few viſits together, and then we parted. 
I have'ſeen Mademoiſelle de Meri, who is quite 
out of humour with her bargain :' She lays all at the 
Abbes door, who fancied Madame de Laſſai had gi- 
ven her conſent. He makes a good defence, and 
maintains it to be a very ,handſome houſe ; this is a 
LfvÄſ%%d 7 74 
Vou are not yet in acondition to think about re- 
turning. I hope when you have had a few months 
repoſe at Grignan, you may be of a different way of 
thinking, and confider that a winter at Grignan is not · 


a thing to be trifled with. | 
In regard to my ſon, I find J have courage enough 
to tell him my ſentiments without any diſguiſe. I wrote 
kim a letter which I think unanſwerable; but the 
4 = more 


33 
1 
= 
| 
; 
1 
c 
: | 
1 


1118 


& + Ac nu I ETC vo 
K C * 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 39 
more Tenforce my reaſons, the more he urges his argu- 
ments, and he appears ſo fully determined, that I am 
now perfectly clear in what is meant by a fixed reſolu- 
tion; that is, a degree of ardour, in the defire with 
which he is influenced, that no prudence can ſtand a- 
gainſt. I cannot accuſe myſelf with having preferred” 
my own intereſt to his. I ſhould with for nothing 
more than to ſee him walk in the paths T have e 
out for him. He is wrong in all his arguments, and 
far beſide the mark: I have endeavoured to ſet him 
right by inconteſtible arguments, corroborated by the 
opinion of all our friends; and aſk him, if he has not 
ſome doubts upon him, when he ſees he is alone, a- 
gainſt the ſenſe of every body elſe? He anſwers me 
always by an obſtinate perſeverance, ſo then I am re- 
duced to the laſt expedient, that of keeping him from 
making a raſh or prejudicial bargain, m. 
Farewel, my deareſt child, I know not how you do; 
I dread your journey, I dread Salon, I dread Grig- 


nan; in ſhort, I dread every thing that wears the: 


ſmalleſt appearance of prejudice to your health; for 
which reaſon let me conjure you to write me ſhorter 
letters than uſual. ©! i 7 5112 17 DI SA TEIT BTO 
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X Y. dear child, poor Monſ. Fouquet is dead, and 


Lam ſenſibly concerned at it; I never knew ſo 
many friends loſt in a manner at once, and it oper. 


© 
- 


whelms me with ſorrow to ſee fo —_ lifeleſs bodies 


round me: but that which moſt really affe&s me; is 


the apprehenſion I am under for the return of your" 
former diſorders; for tho? you would have concealed 
it from me, F can perceive your fluſhings, and your 
heavineſs, and ſhortneſs of breath. In ſhort, that 
flattering interval is now over, and what was thought 
a cure, has turned out a mere palliative. I remem- 


The 


ber your words: 


Paris, Wedneſday, 3 April, 1680. 
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Tue flame half quench'd is eafily reviv'd. 


The remedies you treaſure up againſt an evil day, and 
which you reckon infallible, ought to be applied out 
of hand. Has Mr. de Grignan no authority on 
this occaſion? Is he not alarmed at your condition? 
I have ſeen young Beaumont ; I leave you to gueſs 
Whether or not I aſked him any queſtions? When 
I reflected that it was not above a week ſince he 
ſaw. you, he. appeared to me a companion prefer- 
able to all the world. He ſaid you was not quite ſo 
well when he ſet out as you had been during the win- 
ter. He mentioned your ſupper: and entertainment, 
which he highly praiſed; as alſo the obliging be- 
haviour of both you and Mr. de Grignan, and of the 
care Mr. de Grignan's ſiſter took, that you might not 
be miſſed when you retired to take a little reſt. He 
ſaid wonders of Pauline and the little Marquis; I 
ſhould. never have been the firſt to put an end to the 
converſation, but he wanted to go to St. Germain's ; 
for, as he ſaid, he had paid me the firſt viſit, even be- 
fore that he owed to the King his Maſter. His grand- 
father had the ſame place which Marſbal Bellefond 
bad“: he was a very intimate friend of my father's; 
and inſtead of ſeeking out for relations, as is ge- 
nerally the cuſtom, my father choſe him, without any 
further ceremony, to ſtand godfather to his daughter, 
which was your humble ſervant; ſo that I am per- 
fectly well acquainted with all the family. I think 
the grandſon not only handſome, but extremely ſo. 
You did exceeding well not to ſay any thing to him 
about your brother: I have myſelf mentioned it to 
none, but to ſuch perſons whom my. ſon had previouſly 
acquainted with it, in order to find a purchaſer, 
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the only one ſpoken o 


Vou will moſt aflaredly have ſ. de Vend6me with 
you this year. 5 for my ET I: 


preferable” to all mine. 


in 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 
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Think vou inuſt by this ti bes 5 e 1 


1 {ce with affliction 90 35 ague and harty of taking 


leave: I tHink I Tee, on your g quitting your retite- 
ment, which you made ſo Mort, a Journey to Arles, 
abother 6 a K. = too your journey to Grignan, 
where you may poſlibly'be ſaluted on your 3 

' another fotth-caft 0 and in your. preſent condi 

— x00?" Think you chat Tean dchold theſe: chit 1 
* o tremble / | 
Su Have ent me an acc nt of Anfo i; infinitely 
17 4 do not wonder vou 

cannot think of parting with an eſtate whete 
there” are ſo many diverting gyp pies? There never 
"could be a more agreeable or novel reception: you 
are indeed fo much a Stoic, and ſo full of reflections, 
that 1 ſhould' fear joining mine to your” s, for fear of 
redoubling the ſorrow ; but what I think prudent and 


* 


reaſonable, and worthy. of Monf. de Grignan's love, 


would be to uſe his utmoſt endeavours to be here about 
'the 3 > of October. There is no other place 


bet can of paſſing the winter in. But I will 


y. no m 8 Wi preſent, as things urged, prematorely, 
HEE alf rheir force, and often prove « ee 

There are no more long Journeys talked here”; 3 

5 is that to Fontainbleay. 


am preparing to ſet. 
out for Brittany with inexpreſlible regret ; but I muſt 
ſet out, firſt, in order to go; ſecondly, to ſtay for a 
while; and, thirdly, to ſay that J have been there. 
After the loſs of 'my health, which I always F 
ſon place in foe! firſt rank, nothing gives 2500. 
elles as the diſorder of my private affairs 75 is 
do this 'truel Teaſon that I ſacrifice my eaſe and ſatisfac- 
tion; for I lene you to judge what a condition I am 


ar to de ip n, With ſo Bn time and folitude on 


my 
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44 _ LETTERS OF THE 
my hands, to add new force. to my anxiety at being 
ſeparated from you. This cup, however, I muſt 
ſwallow, bitter as it is, in hopes of ſeeing you at my 
return, for all my motions tend to that goal: and 
however I may be above other things, that is always 
ſuperior; to me: it is my fate; and the ſufferi 


which attend my affection for you, being offered to 
God, are à penance due for. an attachment which I 


* 


ought to have for him alone. 


Mix ſon is juft arrived from Douay, where he com- 
manded the gendarmery during the jaſt March. Monſ. 
de Pomponne paſſed the day here; he loves, honours, 
and eſteems you moſt perfectly, My being reſident 
for you with Madame de Vins, otcaſions my being 


often with her; and indeed I could not wiſh. to be bet- 


ter any where. Poor Madame de la Fayette is now 
wholly at a loſs how to diſpoſe of herſelf ; the loſs of 
Mr. de la R. F. has made ſo terrible a void in her life, 
as to render her a better judge of the value of fo pre- 
cious a friendſhip. Every body nm wget e 


time but her, for ſhe has nothing to occupy her, , where- 


as the reſt will return to their ſeveral functions. 
_ Mademoiſelle de Scuderi is greatly afflicted with the 
death of Monſ. Fouquet; I depend on the Chevalier 
for news, eſpecially what relates to the Dauphineſs, 
whoſe court is juſt what you imagine. Your notions 
are very juſt ; the King is often there, which keeps 
the crowd ſomewhat at a diſtance. Farewel, my dear- 
eft, I am a thouſand times more your's than Lam able 
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Jo have written me a very long letter with your 
I own hand; fo that you ſet out by giving me 
great uneaſineſs, When I think of the hurt you do to 
yourſelf by this conduct: you made me ſo many pro- 
miſes to take care of yourſelf, that I began to place 
ſome confidence in what you ſaid. I cannot, bowever, 


help 


help perſuading myſelf, that you will better obſerve 
that whereby you give me hopes of ſeeing you next 
winter; ſo that I will induſge myſelf in the hopes that 
half the time of our ſeparation is already paſſed. 1 


cannot help admiring how quickly it has paſſed, not- 
withſtanding ſuch a deal of diſquiet and uneaſineſs; 
but, as you ſay, I believe it is better to let it paſs than 
to have ſtopped it, if we could; but, for my part, 
who throw it away, or puſh it along till you. come 
again, when you are, here I am a mere niggard of 
it, and the end of every day makes me almoſt crazy. 
I am going to ſwallow the Brittany doſe, but with 
the pleaſure of looking to hereafter, when we ſhall 
each ſet out to meet together here. I defire you will 
keep all this in your mind, for that may lead more 
quickly to the esa... NR 
At laſt you mention Mr. de la Rochefoncault's 
death; it is indeed ſenſibly felt in this part of the 
world. Mr. de Marſillac is not yet come to himſelf. 
Never did any one better ſupport the character of a 
good ſon, and one who was the intimate friend, as 
well as child of his parent. I have made your com- 
pliments to Madame de la Fayette, who is no longer 
the ſame perſon. I do not think ſhe will ever get the. 
better of this loſs. T have felt it both for her and my- 
ſelf, and from the belief J had, that this acquaintance 
might have been the means of enabling me to ſerve 
you. Obſerve, I beſeech you, the number of con; 
ſiderable perſonages who have died within theſe twelve. 
months. Was I to have been conſulted by Mr. Fon: 
quet's family, I ſhould not be for making his poor life- 
leſs corpſe travel in the manner they are going to do; 


| he ſhould be buried on the ſpot at Pignerol ; andIwould 


not releaſe him from a nineteen years confinement in 
this manner. I am perſuaded you think agT do, 

The Chevalier is gone to attend his duty; he went 
away in great concern about your health, I have a 
notion that Monſ. d' Evreux will go to Arles to be 
conſecrated, and ſo return with you. It is a ſweet 


* Brother - in- law to Madame de Grignan, See Letter 
F R : 


preferment! 
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Preferment ' This is juſt a beautiful country-houſe 
which Providence has cut out for you. The Coad- 
Jutor has had a very complaiſant anſwer to the requeſt 
he ae of ſucceeding to the Biſhop of Marſeilles's 
place F. The miniſter ſpoke in ſuch a manner, as to 
bk it almoſt certain, that the King would approve 
| LEE BREE F | tn wt - 4 
© Viancy you will foon fer" Madame de Vence ; he 
ſet out this morning greatly in the dumps at leaving 
Paris. Madame de Coulanges is at St. Germain's. 
We are informed, that ſhe does wonders in that coun- 
try ; that ſhe is with her three friends þ at certain 
times. Her wit and good ſenſe ſupply: her want of 
titles at that court; were real merit; which is till - 
ſuperior to wit, to hold its juſt rank, then you might, 
without flattery, expect to appear there in a manner 
worthy of you. The life they lead is rather ſolitary; 
in the evening they hold a kind of circle for a mo- 
ment, juſt as you did at Aix, when you uſed to ſay, 
Here I am; at all other times they are retired from 
the crowd: But I wrong the Chevalier in acquainting. 
you with ſuch matters. Farewel, my dear ſweet crea- 
ture, Iam wholly your's : there is always ſome dif- 
quietude more or leſs inſeparably attached to this truth; 
it is a pain annexed to the love I bear you, as the care 
= your health ought to be annexed to that you have 
Monſ. de Coulanges thinks you do not ſet a ſuffici- 
ent value on the ſtanzas he ſent you on your two bro- 
thers- in- law, and their eldeſt brother; he excels in 
the ſonnet way, and ought never to write any thing 
elſe. My ſon enters into the idea of making a virtue 
8 neceſſity, and will wait with ſeeming patience till 
uch time as ſome ambitious youth appears to knock 
off his fetters, which does not ſeem very likely to 


| MES ate two Prelates of the Grignan family come 
to eat ſome Brittany butter with-me ; I think myſelf 


e of the Stures of Fro. 


vince. | | 11 
1 Meſdames de Richelieu, de Roche fort, and de Maintenon. 
happy 
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happy in their company, till one I love ſtill better 


L ET T HR HN, 
f „ „ e Woo 
8 Paris, Saturday Night, 6 April, 1666. 
T AM going to acquaint you with a piece of news, 
J which is no longer a ſecret; but you will have the 
pleaſure of knowing it as early as any one. Madame 
de Fontanges“ is a Ducheſs, with a penſion. of 20,000 
' crowns. . She received the compliments of her friends - 
on the occafion yeſterday in bed. The king made her 
a viſit publickly ; to-morrow ſhe takes her tabouret,: 
and then goes to ſpend her Eaſter at an abbey , Which 
the king has given one of her ſiſters. This is a part- 
ing that will do honour to the ſeverity of the confeſſor. 
Some people will have it, that this advancement' has 
the air of a diſmiſſion; for my part, I believe nothing 
of the matter, but T can, well diſcover all. For the 
preſent, however, I can tell you that Madame de 
Monteſpan is out of her wits with, anger, ſhe wept 
immoderately yeſterday. You. will judge af what a 
ſenſible ſtroke this is to her pride, which is rendered 
ſtill more ſevere by the high favour which Madame de 
Maintenon is in; his Majeſty. frequently paſfing two 
hours at a time, in an afternoon, in the apartment of. 
the latter in ſo friendly and unconſtrained ia manner, 
- as makes it the molt defirable. ſpot in the world. Ma- 
dame de Richelieu begins to; feel the effects of the 
hurrying life ſhe has Iaunched into; the ſprings of her 
machine are viſibly weakened by it. She preſents 
every body without making any of the proper diſtine- 
tions; the little buſlle of a lady of honous, of Which 
the acquitted berſelf ſo well, is. no ꝗquite diſeppcerted 
She preſented La Trouſſe and my ſon to the Dauphin: 
without naming chem, She ſaid of che Dochefs Gf 


* Mary-Angelica d'Eſcorailles. 
＋ The abbey, of Chelle:. Z 
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Madame de Verneuil ; ſhe was very near letting Ma- 
damede Louvois be ſaluted, by miſtaking her for a 
Ducheſs. In ſhort, this place is very dangerous, and 
ſhews that trivial things frequently do more hurt than the 
Rudy of philoſophy ; and an inquiry after truth does 
not diſtract the brain half ſo much as the number- 
leſs compliments and nothings with which ſhe is oc- 


eo_ 3 a. 
de Marſfillac appeared a little ſenſible to the 
fortune of the charming Fontanges ; this is the 
_ firſt fign of life he has given. Madame de Coulanges 
is juſt come from the court, and I have been to pay 
her a viſit purpoſely before I write to you. She is charm- 
ed with the Dauphineſs, and has great reaſon ſo to be, 
for that Princeſs gave her a thouſand diſtinguiſhing 
marks of favour. She already knows her by her let- 
ters, and the great character Madame de Maintenon 
had given of her. She took her with her into her cloſet, 
where ſhe retires, in an afternoon, with her ladies, 
and there they indulged themſelves in a moſt delight- 
ful iconverſation. No one, it ſeems, has more wit 
and underſtanding than this Princeſs ! ſhe makes her- 
ſelf adored by the whole court: here now is a perſon. 
whom one might pleaſe, and with whom. real merit 
cannot fail of producing very agreeable effects. 
Madame de Coulanges is ſtill beſieged by our cou- 
ſin! ; ſhe ſeems no longer to have a paſſion for him, 
and yet they are for ever together. The Marchio- 
neſs de la Trouſſe is ſtill as angry as ever; do you-. 
know that ſhe has drr Her mind, with regard to 
her daughter? She coufd not bear her, and now ſhe is 
grown fond of her; While Mr. de Ia Trouſſe, Who 
was fond of her before, cannot now bear her. This 
diſagreement in opinion has determined the fate of 
this young woman, and a convent is her only reſource. . 
The father neither dares to ſhew any regard to her, 
or to: viſit his wife, [becauſe the lady treats any thing 
of char kind (with an infulting contempt. He myſt 
ſaffer all the diſtreſſes of nature," and for 'awhom.? for. 
an ingrate, who no longer loves him; that I am Fer- 


* The Marquis de la Trouſſe. | gene 
os tain 
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tain of; but he 1s ſo meanly ſubmiſlive, that his weak | 
neſs has all the effect of a paſſion upon him; but 
never ſure was any paſſion accompanied with leſs 
friendſhip. | 

This, my dear, is all that I have to ſay at preſent; 
though, in;a ſhort time, I believe I ſhall have a large 
cargo. Let me know when you have received this 
letter, which I think is ſomewhat like thoſe of Cicero. f 


— £ 1 12 


I ny 10 Frags, 14 , 1885. 
T 99 " mention the Baked to me; the Che- 
valier can tell you more about her than I: how. 
ever, 1 think the does not ſeem to pin herſelf N 
to the Queen's ſide; they have been to Verſailles to- 
gether, or elſe they generally make their ſeparate 
parties of walking. The * fre uently viſits 
Daupkineſs in an afternoon, When he is ſure not to 
be crowded, She holds ther Arge from eight in the 
evening till half an hour after nine, all the Sf of her 
time the is by herſelf, or with her ladies in waiting: 
the Princeſs of Conti is almoſt always one of theſe 
private parties; for, as ſhe 'is yet but very young, 
ſhe ſtands in need of ſuch a pattern to form her con- 4 
duct hy. The Dauphineſs has a world of wit, un- 
derſtanding, and education. She freguently 7 
mentions: -her. mother with great tenderneſs; 1 lays, 
that ſhe 4s indebted to her for all the proſperity. and 
happineſs ſhe.enjoys, by the care ſhe. "rok in brin ug 
her up. | She learns” muſic; ſin ing, And dancing; - 3 
ſhe reads, ſhe works at her need e; in ſhort, ſhe f 3 
complete perſon. 1 muſt 'own that T had a Stent 
curioſity to fee. her in private; accordin igly 1 went 
thither with Madame de Chaüines aud Madame oy 
man; ſhe was at her toilette when we came in, and 
engaged in a converſation in Italian with the Dae 
of Nevers. We were preſented to her, and ſhe re- 


ceived us k very N z It 1s 2 to Perceive. that | 
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if one could aue an opportunity of putting in a word, 
2 propos, it would be no difficult matter to engage 
ber in a converſation. She is fond of the Italian, of 
poetry, all new productions, muſic, and dancin . 
You fee that one need not be long dumb amidff ſuch 7 
a variety of 17 50 for diſcourſe, but it requires time: 
ie was going to maſs. Neither Madame de Mainte- 
non, nor Md. de e were in her apart- 
ment. 

The court, my dear child, is by n no means a place 
- for me; I am paſt the time of life to wiſh for any ſet- 
tlement there. If I was young, I ſhould take a plea- 
ſure in renderin ng myſelf. agreeable to this Princeſs ; 
but, good God! what right haye. I ever to FEY 
returning there: You ſee what my views are; 
thoſe of my ſon, they ſeem to have become more rea- 
ſonable: he will make a virtue of neceſſity, and keep 
his commiſſion. quietly ; indeed it is not an object for 
any one to give themſelves m uch trouble. to gain, tho”. 
heaven knows it bas colt” trouble. enou h ;-, but. the 
truth is, that money is very {carce,. and, he he foe plain-_ 
ly that he muſt not make a fooliſh barga 86, m 2 
dear, we muſt even wait, for what, ferien ths U 
bring forth, 8 

Veſterday the Biſhop! of Autun pronounced the we 
neral oration of Madame de Longueville *, at the 
church of the Carmelites, with all. che powers, and. 
grace that man » 7 s of, Here was no Tariuffe; 25 5 
no hy; ypocrite z, b a late, of confequence,. preach- "a 
| gn dignity, e a 7elation.c of 155 Pri 21 1 

S's life With hs elegance imaginable, paſſ ing. 1 
over the more Nan part, Lone dwelling u n, Or 
dropping, all that ſhould and ſhould; not be ſaid. Ho. 1 
text was theſe words, * Beauty is frail, but a woman 
that fears the Lord ſhall be praiſed,” le divided, bi- 


RY into. yo. HV RNS beautiful; be ſpoke | 


„Aae Gere Neve de Bo 4 m. & 1 F, 5 7 "4 
fecal? of the ade, Prince of Che, "who died the” isch of” 
A 1, 1679. 11 1123 IT] 271 1233 10 

oy It was imagined at Ant time chit the Biſhop. wy Autun 
(Gabriel de Rocquet) was the perſon whom Moliere bad in 
view in the character of Tartuffe. 
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of her agreeable perſon, and of the late wars, in an 
inimitable manner; and I need not tell you, that the 
ſecond part, which was taken up in giving an ac- 
count of her exemplary penitence for the laſt 27 years 
of her life, gave him an ample field to expatiate up- 
on the virtues of her mind, and to place ber in the 
boſom of her God. He took occaſion very naturally 
to praiſe the King; and the Prince was alſo compelled 
to digeſt a great number of praiſes ; but as dehicately 
dreſſed, tho? in a different manner, as [thoſe of Voi- 
ture. That hero was there, and the Duke and; the 
Princes of Conti, and all the family, beſides. an in- 
finite number of other perſons; tho? in my opinion 
not enough, for I think this reſpect at leaſt was due 
to the Prince, on occaſion of a death which he had 
not as yet ceaſed. to lament. Vou may perhaps a! 
me how I came to be there? Madame de Guenegaud 
happened the other day at Mr. de Chaulnes, to offer 
to take me with her, without its being any incon- 
venience to me, ſo that I was tempted to embrace the 
offer; and I aſſure you I did not in the leaſt-repeat 
of having done ſo. There were a great many. women 
preſent, who had as little to do there as myſelf. Both 
the Prince and the Duke ſhewed great complaiſance 
to all thoſe of both ſexes who made up the congre- 
s FRO. 25 ye oy * Fl 
be” ſaw Madame de la Fayette as we were coming 
out of the church, ſhe was -bathed in tears; it ſeems 
that ſome of the hand-writing of Mr. de la Roche- 
foucault had by ſome accident fallen in her way, 
which had awakened all her ſorrcws. I had juſt part- 
ed from the Meſdemoiſelles de la Rochefoucault at 
the Carmelites, who had alſo been weeping the loſs 
of their father; the eldeſt, in particular, equalled 
Mr. de Marſillac in affectionate ſorrow. I really do 
not think that Madame de la Fayette will ever be 
comforted ; for my part, I am the worſt of any of 
ber acquaintance to be with her; for we cannot Help 
giving a looſe to ourſelyes in talking of that worthy 
man, and ſuch a. converſation: deſtgays her: She was 


certainly the moſt deſerving his regard of any of thoſe 
He had an affection for. She has ad your lutle bil- 
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0 LETTERS OF THE 
bet, and thanks you kindly for the manner in which 
5 ſeem to enter into her grief. | 
Have I told you of the obliging reception Madame 
Le Coulanges met with at St. Germain's? The Dau- 
Phigets told her that ſhe already knew her by her let- 
ters; that her ladies had alſo told her much of her 
Wit, and that ſhe was willing to be a judge of it her- 
ſell. Madame de Coulanges ſupported her character, 
admirably well upon the occaſion, her repartees were 
brilliant, fallies of wit flew about without number; 
in the afternoon the was invited to be of the Princeſs's 
private party with her three friends: All the ladies 
of the court could have ſtrangled her. You fee that 
"by means” of theſe friends ſhe'gets admittance to a 
Private converſation; but what does all this tend to? i 
She cannot be one of their party in public, nor at ta- 
dle. This ſpoils all the reſt; ſhe is fully ſenſible of 5 
this hamiliation ; ſhe has been theſe four days taſting I 
N pleaſures and diffatisfations. Z 
K is not without reaſon that you pity Mr. de Pom- 
ponne, When he is obliged to viſit thoſe parts, as 
well as Madame de Vins, who is no longer looked u 
on in the ſame light as formerly: Sbe is quite the Al 
mily- woman now, and over head and ears in law- 
ſaits. She came the other day to take a friendly din- 
ner with me; ſhe ſeemed much affected with: the 
[eſteem you profeſs for her; you cannot hinder us 
from hoping and wiſhing to ſee you here, according 
to their reſpective defires of warmth. But what am J 
talking of! you are at Grignan, child, that is being 
much too near too each other, Imuft remove t to a Ver 
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Muſt confeſs Yor: weakneſs to you, Tchlid; I have 
15 been theſe four days under an uneafineſs infinitely 
greater than I let every one ſee ; for they laughed at 
my apprehenſions, and * have "2 me that 
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being one poſt-day without a letter, was no reaſon 
for me to torment myſelf in ſuch a manner, fince a 
thouſand trifling accidents might have occaſioned 
this delay. I allowed of their reaſons, I let them 
laugh at me as much as they pleaſed; but to my heart 
J was greatly troubled, and there were ſome hours in 
which my fear and concern got the better of my rea- 
ſon. Vou muſt know that in my imagination, I had 
left you on the banks of the Durance, juſt about to 
croſs it: I have a mortal antipathy to that river, and 
it ſeems to have the ſame to me. The laſt time that 
I ſaw eit, it had overflowed its banks, and was like a 
fire broke looſe; this came into my mind now IL 
confeſs that there are very few inſtances of people's 
being caſt away upon it; but, in ſhort, I confeſs my 
folly, I felt an uneaſineſs that you are heartily wel- 
come to call ridiculous, or what you pleaſe, ſo that 
you do but give me credit for the unſpeakable joy 
that I felt on receiving your two packets together. 
So then you are got to Grignan with all your fami- 
ly, my dear. Well, I am heartily glad you are ſafe 
at home. I hope in God the cold air will not do you 
any harm, and that you will reap all poſſible advan- 
tage from your wiſe and prudent conduct; but in- 
deed, my dear, you write me too much; let me be- 
ſeech you to make uſe of the idle hands you have with 
you at preſent. Vou know that it cuts me to the heart 
to ſee long letters from you; prythee then ſpare me, 
by ſparing yourſelf. Di ii Kean 
have always told the truth, in ſaying that I have 
my health very well; J intend to take phyſick before 1 
ſet out upon my journey. I did indeed propoſe to pack 
up a bleeding or two among my other things, but du 
Chène and Madame. de la Troche adviſed me againſt 
it. Give yourſelf no fort of concern about me, my 
dear child; I am going in order to come back again, 
6 and to have gone. TCC SEED © 
Are you not delighted in having the Coadjutor at 
the head of your aſſembly? He has managed this 
matter with an infinite deal of wit and good ſenſe. 1 
am juſt going to finiſh 1 letter; here is Corbinelli, 
ee ee en eee e 13 e 
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Mr. de la Garde, and la Troche, who ſhew me tis 
kind of reſpect; becauſe, ſorſooth, I have received a 
letter from you, and therefore dare not ſhew myſelf 
diſpleaſed. Well, they are in the right of it; let 
them take their own way, they cannot put me in a 
paſſion to-day. They tell me that Madame de la Fe- 
ron has been tried, and that ſhe is only baniſhed out 
of the liberties of Paris. Madame de Dreux, they 
ſay, will not be worſe treated, nor our poor brother 
at the Baſtille, What an outcry and ſcandal has here 
been for nothing ! I leave you to make your refle&i- 
Ons. 7453 6:65 50659 2105-2 51001. 5401 ai? 
I commonly take other hours for writing, but eve- 
ry thing has been turned topſy tur vy, on account of 
having been a week without any letters from you. 
Adieu, my lovely child, let me ſee your apartment 
begin to be fitted up, and you approve of what we do, 


* 4 


and then! 
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4 Paris, Gaod.- Friday, 19 Abril, 1680.. 


F Wrote to you laſt Wedneſday, in a very confuſed 

1 mann:r, having a parcel of people about me that 

deafened me with their talk in my hurry. I moſt in- 
humanely forgot, contrary to the uſual cuſtom of 

grandmothers, to aſk after my little one at Aix; I am 
Ri as much my daughter's as ever, but they ſay mo- 
#herly love has not quite abſorbed the ſecond, and I 
am really in pain about that poor child; you will 
much oblige me in letting me know. how ſhe is: I 
think you ſay that you are very well yourſelf, Theartil 

wiſh this may be true; but I would not have you dial 
this a notable invention to make me eaſy, by always 
ſaying that you are well; I muſt have the truth, or I 
fhall not be contented, I can gueſs at it tho? at ſuch a 
diſtance; therefore if you attempt to put me off by 
conſtantly telling me wonders of your health, you will 


rob me of all my peace. Such is my diſpoſition, my 
deareſt, 
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areſt, and therefore I recommend me to Montgo- 
bert ce gg ar 20k ge 
With reſpe& to my health, I have told you the real 
truth, in em, de that I have not the leaſt remains 


of my gravelly diforder, and do think that I am free 
from it for ever, which makes me greatly: honour” 
what are called noſtrums, or, if you will, old wo- 
men's medicines. The Attorney General perſuaded 
me to try the linſeed tea : his father died of the gra- 
vel, and he has always had ſach apprebenſions of that 
diſorder, that he makes this his common drink ; he 
takes it at all times, and thinks it an infallible pre- 
ventative. As my father did not die of the gravel, I 
content myſelf with drinking it in the morning only: 
Bat let us talk of other -mattets.* 577 27. 95 7555 He. 2 
I ſpent the whole day yeſterday with the nuns of St. 
ames ; you know how they Jive on theſe days; Ire. 
member how we paſſed our time there laſt "year; Þ 
cannot but admire how time flies over all the trou- 
bles, apprehenſions and inquietudes of life. It is now 
eight months ſince you left me, God grant we may 
ſoon meet together again; it ſhall not be any fault in 
your apartment, for 7 aſſure you that it hall be made 
perfectly handſome and convenient.” We are fo per- 
ſaaded that you will approve of our deſign, that we 
have the hammer uplifted ready to give the firſt ſtroke 
the inſtant we get into the coach to drive off for Bri- 
tanny. Madame de la Fayette is enlarging her apart- 
ment ſtill more, ſhe is carrying it out as far as the 
garden; it will ſurpriſe you when you ſee it. That 
or woman is ſo dejected with her grief for Mr. de la 
Rochefeussbl , that you would hardly know her again. 


95 


Mr. de la Garde ſays that Mr. de Marfillae retains his 
melancholy, even when after the hounds z; he is quite 
altered, a gloom overſpreads his countenance; and he 

I have not a tittle of news ; you know in what man- 
ner this holy ſeaſon is paſſed : They who "ſee ' nothing, 
you know can have nothing to ſay. This is a very rea- 


* Mr. de Marſillac was grand huntſman to the King, and as 
{uch obliged to attend his Majeſty to the chace. | 


; dy 


- 
— 


dy excuſe for ignorance. I fancy you are not diſpleaſ- 
ed with being at liberty to reſt yourſelf at home. Good 
God ! how happy ſhould I be, that your afairs, your. 
determinations and your health, were in concert with 


-» 4 


your wiſhes. 
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5 Paris, Friday, 26 April, 1680. 
N wo over 2 letter of the'12th, which I had 
but juſt looked into, before I ſealed up my packet, 
I find that no ne reafon could oblige you to come to 
us, but one of the two which you have mentioned to 
me, and that you have long had an eye upon. I per- 
fectly comprehend your meaning, and would to hea- 
ven that it might be to ſo good a cauſe that T owed the 
pleaſure of ſeeing and embracing you! However, we 
muſt leave things a little to Providence, and I can ne- 
ver think but that it will have pity on mee. 
_ Mademoiſelle de Meri comes her this evening to, 
be in your little room: every thing is in order, and 
ſhe will find herſelf perfectly well accommodated. It 
is ſomehow a kind of ſurpriſe to me not to fre you 
there; but this life is full of troubles and vexations. 
- I hope ſhe will find herſelf tolerably well lodged ; my 
being ſo near a neighbour, will be no great inconye-. 
nience to her, at leaſt but a very. ſhort time. I ſhall 
order my people whom | leave behind to be at her call; 
and ſhe. will not be much diſturbed with the noiſe of 
the little repairs we are making. But, good heavens !. 
can any one be difturbed with a noiſe that proclaims 
your approaching return l I ſhall call upon her every 
now and then, and bring he thither, _ I am going to 
dine at the Marſhal de 8 with the Heretics, 
It was the talk yeſterday that Mad. de Monteſpan - 
intended to take the Prior of Cabrieres home with her 
to attend her children upon the ſpot *, for he ſays 


oy * 117 „ ? 
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* This is, in Provence, 


that 
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that the warmth of that country ſuits beſt with his te. 
medies. It would be an odd whim to quit the feld 
in this manner; for it is ten to one, but ſhe will find 
the little ground ſhe till maintains, taken up in her 
abſence. For my part, I do not believe a fyllable of 
the matter. Be that as it may, the forced phyſician 
has Madame de Fontanges in hand for an obſtinate 
and uncivil bleeding, which greatly clouds the fan- 
ſhine of her days. Do you not find this another ne 
ſubject for reflection, and to recall to our minds the 
continual mixture of good and evil with which Provi-” 
dence has chequered our lives, that no mortal might 
have the boldneſs to ſay, I am happy? This diſorder 
of her's is Alone ſufficient to embitter all her joy and 
happineſs in the midſt of wealth and dignities. Pear 
L'Eftrange Has her own luck, ſhe is badly off both 
ways. The matron thought ſhe had wiſhed: for the 
wirgin ; and, on the :contrary, ſhe gave the vin 
fuck wiſe and prudent advice, that jupiter com- 
ing to hear of it, was in a violent rage: What a 
misfortune ! and at the ſame time what injuſtice! 

Every one is yet at Maubuiſſon, and it is thought 
they will not Kar ther again till they get to Foun- _ 
tainbleau, for which place they ſet out the 43th; of 
next month, 75 1946 eee 
The weather is ſtrangely bad, we bave waited - 
above this week to ſet out; I will not tell you the ri-: 1: 
diculous uneafinefs I feel from; this ſecond parting I: 
keep it entirely to myſelf, which does not at all leſſen 
it, I affure ol... le nee e 
The King is to make Brancas a preſent: of a hun- 
dred thouſand franks to portion his daughter to the 
Duke of Branca, his nephew; and Brancas is te add 
one hundred thouſand crowns of his own to it. Bon- 
neuil, maſter of the ceremonies to foreign ambaſſadors, 7 
is dead, and has left a moſt ridiculous, little wife ber 


7 
%. Þ - a pe 
"3333 TIT Jeor 


* Madame de steps uſed to call the Prior of :Cabrieres by 
this name, becauſe, tho? he had recaipts for .4 few diſorders, ' 
he knew little or nothing of phyſic. „ 
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hiad him They ſay that his niece the Ducheſsde la. | 


Valliere® is to marry young Molac. 


Adieu. my deareſt child, l embrace you- moſt 24 
1 e | 


„ * * T E R DxII. 
To de Same. 


0 Piass a 1 May, 1680, F 
— not what weather you have in Pro- 
vence, but that we have had here fa theſe three- 
weeks paſt has been ſo horrible, that ſeveral journeys 
have been diſconcerted by it, and mine among the reit. 
The good Abbe had like to bave been loſt in going 
and coming from la Trouſſe: ſo ſays: Mr. de la. 
Tronffe, I preſume: you will not credit it the more 
readily for that. They had 2 ſurveyor. with them, 
and went to give orders about ſome fittings up and 


pullings down, as will make this houſe, which we 
thought — ſo en in to bes: known 


again. 
We have a new moon coming, which 1 hope will 


bring fine weather with t, and let me ſet out; Lam 


not yet determined upon the day : I] cannot expreſs. 
what concern this ſecond parting gives me; Ithink I 
am bewitched to remove ſo much farther from you, 
and to make a diſtance of an hundred leagues: more 
between us than there is already, I. have a mortal. 
averfion to buſineſs; methinks it takes a great paſſtſ- 
ſion of us, and makes us run hither and thither juſt as 
it pleaſes. I ſhall be ſo affected when I am ſetting out, 
that thoſe ho ſee me into my coach, may very natu- 
rally think it is at parting with them; I am poſitive 


I ſhall not be able to refrain from tears, and yet 
go I muſt, it is only that I may come ack: again. 


* Louiſa Gabriel de la Baume le-Blanc, who. was married 
the ag July 1681. to Ceſar Auguſtus de Choiſeul, Count of 
Pleflis-Praflin, and after Duke of Choi ſeul. And it was. the 
filter of Madame de Fontanges who married Mr. de Molac, 
and aſter his death was married a ſecond time to thg Marquie 
of Chabanes-Curten. | 

-Made- 
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Mademoiſelle de Meri is now in poſſeſſion of your 
chamber; the noiſe of that little door opening and 
ſhutting, and the circumſtance of not finding you 
there, has hurt me more than I can ſay. N my peo- 
ple do their beſt to ſerve her; and if ] was vain, I 
could ſhow you a letter I received from her the other 
day, full of thanks for the great aſſiſtance I have gi- 
ven her; but as I am very modeſt, you know, III 
lay it by among the reſt of my archives 

I have ſeen Mad. de Vins, ſhe is buried in her Jaw- 
ſuits : However, we find time to chat together, and 
expreſs our mutual wonder at the odd medley of good 
and evil in this world, and the impoſſibility of any 
one being truly happy. You know all that fortune 
has hitherto done for the Ducheſs of Fontanges. | 
What ſhe has reſerved for her is as follows: So violent ; 
a flux of blood, as ſtill confines her to her bed at Maus 
buiſſon, and that fine: face of her's appears puffy. 
The Prior of Carbrieres does not quit her for an in- 
ſtant; if he effects this cure, he will not make his for- 
tune badly at court. Think now, if the condition in 
which ſhe is has not ſomething in it perfectly oppoſed 
to the happineſs of ſuch a beauty ? Here is room for 
further meditation; but to another ſabjeQ... 
Madame de Dreux was diſcharged out of priſon 
yeſterday ; ſhe was only reprimanded, which is a very 
ſlight puniſhment. This poor lady has been conſined 
a whole twelvemonth in a little room, where the light 
came in only by a ſmall hole at the top, without news, 
or without comfort from any one. Her mother, who 
was paſſionately fond of her, who was herſelf ſtill to- 
lerably young and agreeable, and who was equally be- 
loved by her daughter, died about two months} ago, 
with grief at her child's being in ſuch a ſituation. 
Madame de Dreux knew nothing of this accident; 
and yeſterday, when her huſband and all the family 
went with open arms to the place where ſhe was con- 
fined to take her out, the firſt word ſhe ſpoke, on ſee- 
ing them enter her room, was, where's. my mother? 
What is the reaſon ſhe is not here? Mr. de Dreux 
told her that ſhe was TR for her at home. The 


5 | poor 
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creature, however, could not enjoy the ſatisfac- 
tion of being at liberty; but was inceſſantly inquiring 
what ailed her mother ; that ſhe was certain that ſhe 
muſt be ilF that ſhe did not come to embrace her af- 
ter ſo long a 8 At length ſhe got home. 
What! my mother not here! can I not ſee, can I not 
hear her! Up ſtairs ſhe flies. Not a ſoul knew how 
to ſpeak to her, every one was in tears; ſhe runs in- 
to the chamber that was her mother's, ſhe looks about 
her, ſhe calls, no one anſwers; at length, a Celeſtine 
Friar, who was her confeſſor, appeared, and told her 
that ſne muſt not hope to ſee her mother again till they 
met in heaven; and that ſhe muſt reſolve to ſubmit to 
the divine will. Upon hearing this ſhe fainted away, 
and when ſhe came to herſelf, burſt forth into tears 
and lamentations, which pierced the hearts of all pre- 
ſent, crying that it was ſhe who had killed her mo- 
ther ; that ſhe wiſhed ſhe had herſelf died in priſon, 
rather than have been ſet at liberty to know the loſs 
of ſo dear a parent. | e 
Young e who had run to Mr. de Dreux's, 
like many other friends, was witneſs to the whole of 
this affecting ſcene, which he related to us yeſterday 
in ſo natural and ee a manner, that Madame de 
Coulanges's eyes looked red, and I wept downright, 
not being able to help it for my life. What think you, 
my dear, of this bitter diſh thrown into the cup of joy 
and triumph, to damp the congratulations and em- 
braces of a whole family and their friends ? The poor 
creature is ſtill in tears, notwithſtanding all Mr. de 
Richelieu's endeavours to dry them for her; he has 
indeed done wonders in this affair. 
1 have been inſenſibly led into this long detail of 
things, that you will comprehend better than any one, 
and which has affected every heart with pity. It is 
believed that Mr. de Luxembourg will be ſet at liber- 
ty upon as eaſy terms as Madame de Dreux; for ſome of 
the judges were of opinion to releaſe her without even 
being reprimanded ; and upon the. whole, the treat- 
ment of the accuſed perſons has been ſhocking'and 
ſcandalous, confidering that nothing was proved 
7 | | againſt 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 59 


agaipſt them: T bis however ſhews, the integrity 2 
the judges- 

We all approved of the diſcourſesof your preacher ; : 
we have envied and admired him, The paſſion- 
ſermon which we heard not far from hence, was 4 
moſt extraordinary one; I aſſure you the terms raſcal 
and ſcoundrel were made uſe of to expreſs the hamilia- 
tion of our bleſſed Saviour. Does not that convey no- 
ble and ſublime ideas? Bourdaloue preached Ike 
an angel from heaven, both the lalt year and e 
it is the ſame ſermon, _ 

What you write me about this world appearing 
quite another world, if one could only ſee the inhde'© 
the cards in every family, is at once extremely. pretty 
and perfectly true. Good God i 1s who. can tell whe 
ther the heart of that Princeſs , whom we praiſe ſo 
much, is thoroughly contented? | She has appeared 
dull hai three or four days ; who knows how things 
are with her? She wants to be with child, and ſhe is 
not ; perhaps ſhe wants to ſee Paris and St. Cloud, 
and ſhe has not ſeen them yet: She is extremel affa- | 
ble; ſhe ſtudies to pleaſe ; who knows but this ma; 
| colt her ſome little uneafineſs ? Who knows whether 
the is alike pleaſed with all the*ladies who have the 
honour of attending upon her? and laſtly, who knows 
but that ſhe may be weary of ſo retired a life ? 

1 have this very moment received your amiable me- 
lancholy letter of the 24th. Believe me, my dear 
child, it ſenfible affects me. 1 am not yet ſet out; 
the had weather has detained me, for it would Have 
been a folly to expoſe myſelf in ſuch a ſeaſon. - This 
has unhinged every thing. I ſhall Write tg you from 
Paris again on Friday, and will tell you about that 
ſame little building. 1 gave my opinion the firſt, and 
am not ſo filly as you think, when you are in the 
caſe. Weread in hiftory * of greater miracles; there 


Are certain Fa, which do not. wich in the 1; leaſt 


| FP 1 datsceſg 

* ee one de that painting and b ure fook their 
riſe from love, and that a certain Maiſhal who ten bye 
with a painter's daughter became an excellent painter, mei ely 
by > to pleaſe his miſtreſs, 
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to the other paſſion : hence am I become an archi. 
tect. | 7 

1 iofinitely admire what you ſay concerning devoti- 
on. My God ! how truly may it be ſaid, that we. are 
all Tantaluſſes, who have the water cloſe to our lips, 
and cannot drink. I have no need of the diſpute be- 
tween the Janſeniſts and Moliniſts to decide this mat- 
ter. It is ſufficient for me what I feel myſelf, and 
how can I doubt it, if I do but abſent myſelf an in- 
ſtant ? I could talk a long time on this head, and 
with infinite pleaſure, were we but together ; but you 
{op ſhort, and that immediately filences me. Cor- 

inelli had his ſhare of your letter, for I am fond of 
his frank truths. He has juſt heard a ſermon of the 


[Abbe Flechier's *, at the giving the veil to a young 


Capuchin nun, which has charmed him. The ſub- 


je& was the freedom of the children of God, which 


he explained in a bold and maſterly manner : he ſhew- 
ed that this young perſon alone could be called free, 
inaſmuch as ſhe partook of the freedom of Chriſt and 
his "ſaints ; that ſhe was releaſed from the ſlavery in 


which we are held by our paſſions ; that it was ſhe 
Who was free, and not us; that ſhe had but one ma- 
' ter, whereas we had an hundred, and that inſtead of 


lamenting for her, as we did, with a worldly forrow 


which was condemnable, we ought to look upon, re- 

ſpect, and even envy her, as a perſon choſen from all 

eternity to be of the number of the ele.” I have 

vot yet repeated the tenth part of what he ſaid on this 
rh but it was altogether a finiſhed piece, His 
u 


28 ſermon on Madame de Longueville is not to 

rinted. 

1 aſk me why 1 do not ike Corbinelli with me ? 

He is going into Languedoe, child, loaded with the 

bounties and obliging behaviour of Mr. de Vardes, 

who has accompanied his penſion of 1200 ky | 
with ſo excellent a ſauce, I mean ſo many tender a 


Funn 9 that has overcome hog our friend's 


Fa 18 A Ss. - 1 , * 


* pipe Plechier, made Bibep of Lauvar in 168g, and re- 
— from thence to „ in 1687. 
philoſo- 


LY 
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philoſophy. Vardes is always in extremes; and as [ 
am perſuaded that he formerly hated him, becauſe he 
had uſed him ill, he now loves him becauſe he uſes 
him well; this is the Italian proverb and its reverſe *. 
Jam going there with only the good Abbe, and a few 
books, and your idea, which will prove the ſource of 
all my pleaſure or pain. I aſſure you it will keep me 
from going abroad in the night-damps; I ſhall figure 
to myſelf that it would diſpleaſe you; and this will 
not be the only time that you have in this manner ob- 
liged me to quit my evening-walk and return home. I 
give you my word to conſult you, and to follow your 
adnice at all times : do the ſame for me, and be not 
under any inquietude ; reſt aſſured that I will take 
care of myſelf ; I wiſh I could put the ſame confi- 
decce in you; but I have many ſubjects of complaint 
againſt you on this ſcore 3 and without going farther 
than Monaco, have I not the banks of the Rhone, 
| whither you forced the ſtouteſt hearts in your family to 
accompany you in deſpight of themſelves, I repeat it; 
and be pleaſed to remember, on the other hand, that 
I ſhould die with fear even to paſs the ſteps of Oli- 
oules + on foot. This confeflion of my cowardice is 
ſufficient to teſtify my apprehenſions, and enſure your 
confidence. Let then, my dear child, the remem- . 
brance of me govern you in ſome fort, as that of you 
always governs me. N * 
I fancy my ſon will come to conduct me as far as 
Orleans. I truſt in the complaiſance of Mr. de Grig- 
nan; he has his hours of politeneſs, nobleneſs, and 
even of affectionate tenderneſs; the reverſe of which 
1s not eaſily to be conceived ; and as he has fo many 
ſides, he has ſome which are inimitahle for their 
agreeablen-ſs ; ſo that one is at once tempted to love 
and to ſcold him, to efteem and to blame, to embrace 
and to chide him. 2 4 47 451020 as 4 hs - 


Che offende, non pardena. He never forgives, who offends. 
+ Les Vaux d'Oliaules, or as it is called in the diale& of the 
country tes Baux dOuliues, is no other than a narrew paſs by 
the fide of a river, about a league in length, running between 
E | | 
Adiew, 
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Adieu, my dear girl, I muſt at length leave you. 
Surely you mean to mock me, when you expreſs your 
apprehenſions left I ſhould write too much. My breaſt 
is almoſt as delicate as Georget's : excuſe the com- 
pariſon, it comes from hence. But as to you, my 
dear, let me conjure you not to write. Montgobert, 
prythee, do not abandon me, but ſtep in and take 
the pen. a . Hg £214 7 1 8 
*L ET T ER DX... 

To the Same. | 
| 2 41 Paris, Friday, 3 May, 1680. 
IE RE am IT once more at Paris, but it is in all 

| the hurry of a removal ; you know what kind of 
fituation that is. I am upon every body's hands; I 
have no carriage of my own, and J have more carri- 
ages than I know what to do with; every one makes 
a merit and a glory of carrying me about with them. 
I felt all the ſorrows of ſeparation renewed in this diſ- 
tanced diſtance. We order things in the beſt manner 
we can, and it is admirable to fee how readily every 
one falls in with what ſuits their taſte. The Biſhop 
of Rennes ſets out in four or five days, ſo that he will 
be cloſe at my heels. Mademoiſelle de Meri remains 
ſole miſtreſs of the Hotel of Carnavalet; and I leave 
Du But there to take care of forwarding our literary 
intercourſe; he is alſo charged with all your little ar- 
rangements: I can never ſufficiently pa him for his 


trouble, and that is the very reaſon why he will accept 


of nothing. He will do Mademoiſelle de Meri all 
the ſervices in his power, as will likewiſe two of my 
maids, whom I leave behind for that purpoſe; it is 
abſolutely her own fault if ſhe is not entirely at her 
eaſe; any other perſon would, I am certain, be per- 
fectly ſatisfied ; but I much doubt whether ſhe will 
ever be ſo. She told me but yeſterday that every one 
wrote falſhoods of her, and that you in particular had 
wrote her word, that it was impoſſible to believe that 


* + A famons woman's ſkverniker at Paris, Py 
me 
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ſhe would hire a houſe without having ſeen it. I made 
her ho anſwer; but I could have told her that it was 
myſelf, and that her appearing to be ſorry for what. 
ſhe had done was every way extraordinary; for if ſhe had 
not ſeen the houſe, and would not truſt Madame de 
Laſſai, why did ſhe hire it in ſuch a hurry, and with- 
out any proviſo ? If ſhe did ſee it, and liked it, and 
wanted it, why does ſhe repent of having taken it? 
I know there might be a deal to reply upon this head, 
and ſo J hold my peace. However, we are upon a 
very good footing together, I am only concerned to 
ſee her ſo reſtleſs ; but I fancy it is the conſequence. 
of her diſorder, and therefore I pity her. og pins 
I beſeech you, my dear, to be under no ſort of con- 
cern about my journey. The weather is perfectly ſine 
now, the roads moſt delightful. I am vexed that 1 
cannot have a letter from you till I get to Nantes; 
but I am reſolved not to hazard receiving them by the 
way, as I muſt go ſome part of it by water, and that 
you know is an uncertain element; therefore J will. 
even wait with patience till I get to Nantes, where 
the receipt of them will add tothe pleaſureof my arrival. 
You may be periectly eaſy upon the article of my 
health, it is all I can wiſh it at preſent, and leave me 
alone to the care of it, as well as of that of our good 
Abbe. T ſhall take ſome books with me. 

Well, here am I, ready to ſet out like a fury; de- 
termined to be paid, and I will neither hear rhyme 
nor reaſon to the contrary. It is really horrible o 
think what a deal of money is owning to me; I ſhall 
be crying out every minute, with Moliere's Miſer, 
My money! my money! Ten thouſand crowns is not 
a ſum to be trifled with; and ſo much am I intitled 

to, if they would pay me what is due to me from 
Brittany and Burgundy. in - 
Really, my dear, here is a very curious letter; my 
correſpondence you ſee is likely to become. wonder- 
fully entertaining. If I hadeven a little news to tell 
you from Denmark, as was the caſe three or four years 
ago, it would be ſomething ; but I am really barren of 
every thing of the kind. A propos, the Princeſs of 
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- Tremoille * 's to be married to a Count of Ochtenſil- 


- bourg, who is very rich, and is a mighty good ſort of 
a man. You know what kind of people thoſe are ; 
his birth it ſeems is a little left handed; the Germans 
exclaim violently againſt the affront put upon the fa- 
mily eſcutcheon of the Princeſs of 'Tarente ; 

but his Majeſty ſpoke to her in ſo agreeable a manner 
on this affair the other day, and his nephew the _ 7 
of Denmark, and laſtly, love pleaded the cauſe ſo 
affectionately, that at length ſhe yielded. She called 
upon me the other day, and told me the whole affair. 
Here now 1s a fine opening for you to write to her, 
and make amends for paſt negleas. Does not this 
piece of news pleaſe you? Conſider it the moſt 
| pleaſing you will have between this and All Saints 


I ſhall write to you once more from Paris, and there- 
fore ſhall not take my leave of you to-day. Corbi- 
nelli returns you many thanks for your remembrance 
of him. and your wiſhes that he was to remain with 
me. Mr. de Vendome has won the prize at the ring. 


LETTER DXIV. - 
To the Same. | 


5 | Parts, Monday, 6 May, 1680. 

7 O U obſerve with great bumour, that, if the 
1 human heart is left to itſelf, it will always find 
ſomething wherewith to comfort itſelf, and that its 
diſpoſition is to be contented. I hope mine will have 
the ſame diſpoſition as others, and that time and the 
air will abate the uneaſineſs I at preſent feel. Me- 
thinks you had from me what you ſay about the rage 
of ſeparating ourſelves from each other; one would 
imagine that we thought ourſelves too near neigh- 
bours, and that after mature deliberation it had been 


Charlotte Emilie de la Tremoille, daughter of Charles 
Henry, Prince of Tarente or Tarentum, and the Princeſs 
Emilie of Heſſe-Caſſel, was married in Denmark to Anthony 
A Altemberg, Count of Olfemburg, the 29 May, 1682. 
wg 1 reſolved 
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reſolved on both ſides to make a voluntary removal of 


three hundred miles farther aſunder. You ſee, I in 2 
manner tranſcribe your on letter back again to you.; . 
the reaſon is, that you have given.ſo agreeable a turn 


to my thought, that I take a pleaſure in repeating: it. 


- 


T hope. at laſt, thai the ſea will ſet bounds to our rage, 


and that after having retired each to a certain diſtance, 


we may return back and advance towards each other, 


as faſt as we have receded. It is certain, that. 
for two perſons. who ſeek each other's company, 
and delight in being together, we have had the 


moſt ſingular deſtiny. Certainly was I once to Joſe 


fight of Providence, I ſhould. be deprived, of my. ſole. 


happineſs: ;- and if I thought that it was im our Power | 
to ſettle or unſettle, to-do or not to do, or to will one 
thing or another, I ſhould never: have a moment's | 
peace. I muſt have the Creator of the univerſe for 


the director of all that happens; and when I have 


him to look to as the cauſe, I blame no one, and ſub- 


mit. with humility, tho? not without a grief of heart 


that ĩs not to be expreſſed; tho at the ſame time 1 
put my truſt in that Providence, that he will again 


bring us together as he has before done. 


But to ſpeak more plainly, is it not an horrible thing : 


to be obliged to retire: for ſix. months, becauſe we 


paſſed a winter at Aix? If this was to ſerve any of 


your family, I could bear with it; but you may reſt 


aſſured, that in this country it will be very well if it 
does not prejudice you. The Intendant talks to me 
of your magnificence, grandeur, and noble entertain» 


ments, in a manner that aſtoniſnes Madame de Vins; 
and this very praiſe, will give you reaſon to wiſh that 
the year had only fix months in it; it is very hard to 


think that your fleece muſt remain dry till the month 
of- January next. | We. 


Fou will not hear ſpeak of the expence of your- 
little building; think no more about it, it is abſolutely. 
neceſſary, for without it the hotel of Carnavalet would 
be quite unhabitable. I ſhall ſhare with Berbih in 
the ſatis faction he has in being able to do you a plea-. 

+ Mr. de Berbifi, Preſident of the Parliament of Dijon, 4 


near relation of Madame de Sevigne. 5 


ſure. 
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ſure. I am enchanted with your pretty couplet; and 
ſay what you will about Montgobert, I am certain you 
ui not hurt it, as the man faid ; you know what I 
mean “. It is indeed vaſtly pretty; you thought 1 
ſhould have received it in my woods, but I am ſtill at 
Paris; it ſhall not, however, make more noiſe upon 
that account: I will fing it upon the Loire, if I can 
unlock one pipe a little, which at preſent is in no very 
%% ¼ bor finging; 5 He 7H 8 
I proteſt, child, I am ſtrangely in want of you all: 
IT am quite loſt to the very remembrance of muſic or 
pleaſure ; in vain I wiſh and wiſh, it is the ſame dull 
uniform way of life, ſometimes in one ſaburb, and 
ſometimes in another, orelſe with our ſage matrons. 
Mr. de Grignan would be of great ſervice to me, for 
I have ftill a fooliſh vein in my heart, which is not 
entirely cloſed. e nr n 
I have mentioned the Princeſs of Tarente to you, 
as if I had received that letter: I have told you about 
her daughter's marriage ; I would have you write 
to her, ſhe will be very much pleaſed with it, and be- 
fides it is a civility you owe her; ſhe always made a 
point of ſhewing her regard and eſteem for you. She 
is to come to Vitre, ſhe will take me out of my plain 
ſtile, and bring me over to her amplification; ſhe has 
the moſt extraordinary way of telling « thing! The 
other day ſhe amuſed his Majeſty with recounting to 
him what I will tell you, when you are at the Rocks. 
This is the news you will receive from me; but ar the 
ſame time you may ſafely boaſt that not a circum- 
ſtance ſhall either paſs in Germany or Denmark, but 
"ow you ſhall be made perfectly well acquainted 
with. REED - | 
Montgobert write me-wonders about Paulina; why 
do you never mention her ? She is the delight of your 
whole family. Mademoiſelle de Pleſſis will not put 
me in mind of her; have I not told you that ſhe is 
5 Madame de Sévigné in this place hints at the ſtory of a 
country fellow, who being charged be fore a Juſtice with having 
got a young woman with child, aſſured the Juſtice that another 
man had got the child, but that indeed be bad not burt it. 
T Sec the preceding letter. | S 
1 greatly 
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preatly afflicted at the death of her mother? But 1 
. good books and good thoughts. Fear not my 
writing too much; I have already given you an im- 
age of the delicacy of my breaſt *. I recommend 
your's to your care, get ſome body to write for you to 
me, if you have any tegard to my life; make the moſt of 
the opportunity you have to eaſe yourſelf, take your 
pleaſure, and think of nothing but getting your health 
perfectly eſtabliſhed ; but then this muſt be if you 
will, and that ſame will of our's is a ſtrange thing; 
that of your gentlemen muſicians at maſs was very 
good; but you decry them greatly, ſometimes mu/icians 
without mufic, and at another, mufic without muficians. . 
I cannot enough admire your Lord's good nature, 
who ſuffers you to take ſuch liberty with them. 

have juſt received a viſit in form from your In- 


tendant ; he was m'ghtily reſerved ; but for all that 
| I got enough out of him to find that he has a great 
reſpe& for you: He paſſed many encomiums upon 


your magnificent way of living; he ſays that you are 
ftill very handſome, but that you are melancholy, and 
have ſo dejected an air, as plainly ſhews you are un- 
der ſome reſtraint... He is delighted with Mr. de 
Berbifi, whom 1 ſhall thank, tho” I am certain it is 
entirely owing to your recommendation that he has 
done him any ſervice. I queſtion whether this ſame 
Intendant will return back to Provence. I have had 
ſo many adieus that I am quite aſtoniſhed at them; 
your friends, mine, the old and the young, have all 
done wonders. The Abbe Arnauld came here yeſ-* 
terday purpoſely to wiſh me a good journey. As to 
Madame de Conlanges, ſhe has diſtinguiſhed | herſelf” 
upon the occaſion ; ſhe has taken me entirely under 
her care, ſhe feeds me, ſhe carries me about every 
where. and is determined not to loſe fight of me till 
me has ſeen me fairly hanged. My fon accompanies” 
me to Orleans, and 1 have a notion he would 'gladly 
go forthey; © f55%8, 2HT9 © 20" oO OO TT 
The Dauphineſs is now at Paris for the firſt time. 
There is high maſs at Notre-Dame, a dinner at Val 


* Sec page 62, | 
de Grace, 


- 


de Grace, but not a word of Bui * ; o'my.conſcience 

I believe they will all go mad. Every ay furniſhes. 
ſome new entertainments for the, Dauphinefs. Ma- 
dame de Fontanges returns here to-morrow. Admire 
the {kill of this ſame Prior of Cabrieres, who has re- 
Rored this beauty to the court. Young La Fayette 
has got a regiment 7 you ſee that Mr. de Rochefou- 
cault has not carried away the friendſhip of Mr. de 
Louvois; but what am I about with this heap of news? 
a pretty thing indeed, when another 14 75 coach 
is waiting for me, to ſpend my time in goſſipping! 
God bleſs yon, my dear, I muſt take my leave of you. 
once more; it grieves me to the ſoul; I ſhall be a 
long time before I have a letter from you; this is a 
heart - breaking circumſtance ; however, if I could but 
be ſo happy to think that you would take care of your 

precious health, it would be ſome comfort to me amidſt 
the pangs of abſence. „ 5 


LETTER Dxv. 
To the Same. 


Orleant, Wedneſday, 8 May, 1680. 
E are arrived at this place, my dear, without 
| having met with any extraordinary adventures 
by the way; the weather is moſt delightfully fine ; 
the roads are admirable, our carriage goes extremely 
well; my ſon has lent me his horſes, and has accom- 
panied me as far as this place in perſon ; and I aſſure 
you his company has greatly enlivened a journey that 
would otherwiſe have been dreary enough. We have 
chatted, argued and read; we ſtill continue in the 
ſame errors, and that you know furniſhes ſufficient - 
converſation. Our axle-tree br ke yeſterday, but in 
a marvellous lucky place, and we were aſſiſted on the 
occaſion by the very picture of Mr. de Sotenville + ; 
a man who is fit to write Georgics, had not Virgil 
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* Meaning, that the Dauphineſs was not to 80 to the church 
of the Carmelites in the ſtreet Baloi. 8 Os 
T The name of a character ia Moliere's George Dandin. 


already 


— 


- 
P = 
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Already ſaved him the trouble, ſo perfectly well. verſed 
is he in country- matters; he introduced his wife to 
us, who is without doubt as great in her way as he is 
in his. We were two hours in this company, without 
being in the leaſt tired by the novelty of a converſa- 
tion and dialect, which was indeed. perfectly new to 


us. We made ſeveral reflections on the. perfectly con- 


tented flate of this emen of whom it may 1 
be ſaid, with Racan. 5 . 


"Homes * 1 nourrit * Jait 415 ſox 1 
E. 75 de leur taſen voit HE es an 


4 The > eek * long 39 we have not even | occaſion 


for the aſſiſtance of the moſt beautiful moon in the 
world, which will accom pany us as far as the Loire, upon 

which we ſhall embark. to-morrow. ,'By the time'you 

receive this letter I ſhall be at Nantes; I found out 

- yeſterday that I am not farther from you here than I 
was at Paris: and by a line we drew upon the map. 

we alſo found that Nantes is but a very little way 
further diſtance from yòu than Paris; theſe are indeed 
but ſmall conſolations, while I cannot hear from you. 

Voor letters will not come to Paris till to- day 3 


Du But will put them up with thoſe of Saturday, and 


I ſhall have both packets together at Nantes. I did 
not chuſe to hazard any uncertain conveyance of them 
by water ; you will therefore. judge that 1 am yon 
little imipatient-to.beiat Nantes. 

Adieu, my deareſt child, what can I. ſay to you 
where Lam? Von bave certain reſidents about 
who will inform you. As to me, I am fit for . 


but loving you, without being able to make uſe of 


that good quality. That you will ſay | is a melancholy 
circumſtance for a perſon of my vivacity. My Worthy 


aſſures yon of his beſt ſervices ; I am very ſtugious to - 
preſerve him for us all. Journeys will not do ſo well 
n now as formerly. | hs ne you with” * | 


, 16 


1 i. e. Happy" the man whoſe Hacks buten, both food nd 
raiment. 4 4 


| 
| 
| 
: 
| 
| 


my foul. Here is your brother wants to be making 
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Since you know that T am here, my prone ty little 
fifter, I Thr very few ſpeeches to 4 rther than 
that, in order to render myſelf neceſſary, I under- 
took to make the bargain for our boat, and that T had 
ſcarce done the buſineſs when your uncle ſtept in, and, 
with a ſingle word of his lips, gets it for a louis d'or 
leſs. This will furniſh my mother with fine reflections 
on the amendment thit years make in this poor head 
of mine : in ſhort, | might as well be without brains, 
for they are but of very little ſervice to me; whatever 
1 do, think, or ſy for the beſt, all ends in nothing, 
and I have moſt conſummate ſkill in trifles only: 
Lam mortally chagrined at ſeeing my mother ſet 
out for Brittany without me; one comfort however is, 
that you are not at Paris, and that this new ſeparation 
between you will not coſt either of you the uneaſineſs 
© which it would; if nearer together. My mother is in 
perſęct health, and it is to be hoped that this journey 
will be the laſt he will take into a country ſo diſtant from 
you; I ſhall pay her a viſit in the month of Septem- 
(ip and then I hope you will make me the compli- 


* 
# 
4 


* * 


ments of congratulation; knowing, as you do, my 


furious intention to paſs my days in the company of 
Britons, and how thoroughly I ſhlall be in my element. 

Well, my dear ſiſter; adieu ! I am not yet ſo perfect 
an inhabitant of Province, as not to wiſnh moſt paſſion 
- ately for you to pa's the winter in Paris; for, methinks, 
your coming does not ſeem very certain. Vou will 
15 a delightfully pretty apartment, and I ſhall have 
the ſatisfaction of not ſhaming you by my company, 
as T ſhall then be a Sub- lieutenant in the Dauphin's 


, © Gendarmes. Let me deſire you not tb cloud your im- 


| agination/in regard to me; I love you too well to 
give you certain ſubjects of uneaſineſs. A day or two 
ago, I had wrote a line, by way of anſwer, to Mr. 
de Grignan; but my mother, not without great juſtice, 
found it ſo very inferior to what I had received _ 

| - him, 
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kim, that ſhe burnt it: I hope he will be fo kind to 


accept of the intention, as he may think himſelf hap- 
PY he was Pans the TOC of reading 1 it. 


LETTER DXVI. 
a To the Same. 


17 huis, Thurſtay, 9 Ms, I 1680. 
AM ee to write to you every evening. 
1. my dear child; I find that nothing is fo agreeable 
to me 15 that amuſement. I turn, I walk about, I 
take up my book; but let me turn the affair as I 
will, 1 ſtill want ſomething, and I find that to be the 
pen, ink, and paper. In ſhort, I muſt chat with 
my child; and thou * my letter cannot go either to- 
| day or to-morrow, I will every rn give you an 
account of the day's. journey. b 
4 But firſt let me acquaint you, that my ſon ſet out 
: this very evening from Orleans in the ſtage, which 
goes off every day at three o'clock in the mornin 
and gets into Paris the ſame night. And no (till f 
can get news from Denmark for you) I come t my 
account of our route, which is as followWWW: 

We got into the boat at fix o'clock, in the fineſt 
weather imaginable ; made them place the body of 
my coach in ſuch a manner, that the ſun could not 
come in; we drew down the glaſſes, we had.a moſt 
charming proſpect in front, and the fide-windows 
multiplied our points of view in the molt pleaſing 

manner imaginable. There was nobody but the 
Abbé and myſelf in this pretty cabinet, we were ſeat- 
ace ed upon ſoft cuſhions. quite cool, quite at our caſe, 
and, for every tbing elie, we were as ſnug as Ball's 
piggs. We eat warm ſoups, done over a fittle ſnug 
Fire; in ſhort, We dined in ſtate, like a King aud 
| Queen. See now how our Loire is renewed fines the 
..ol times, when the heart was on the Left fide t; by tbe 


bye, mine, be it on * fide it will, is always 
d wholly ours. 


An expreſſion which Mr. te in Garde aſed « on al „ 1168] 
F See Moliere“ s Mecdicin maigre li. 


""., 
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If you ſhould be curious to know what I do in this 
ſame triumphal car, where I ſail and ride at once, 
without the leaſt fear, Iwill tell you, I think upon 
my dear daughter; I amuſe myſelf with calling to 
mind the tender friendſhip I have for her, that which 
ſhe has for me; the long tracts of land that ſeparate 
us ; my anxious care for her welfare, and the earneſt 
defire I have to fee and embrace her; I think of her 
affairs, I think of my own, and all this together 
makes a little of y daughter's humour, in ſpite of my 
- mother's humour *, which gives new life to every 
thing about me. I am full of admiration at the 
| neſs of the Abbe, who, at ſeventy years of age, 
* ventures on a journey by land and by water to ſerve 
me; after all this, I take a book that poor Roche- 
"foucault made us buy, intitled, The Recovery of Por- 
"#ugal, which is a tranflation from the Italian, and ad- 
mirable both in point of hiſtory and ſtile. It re- 
preſents Sebaſtian, King of Portugal, as a young and 
brave Prince, who ruſſies headlong upon his fate, and 
„loſes his life in Africa, in a war againſt the ſon of 
Abdallah. It is, in ſhort, one of the moſt amuſing 
pieces of hiſtory any one can read. I reflect upon the 
ways and diſpoſitions of Providence, 'and on what I 
have often heard you ſay, that our wills are the mini- 
ſters of his eternal decrees; in a word, the 
"Abbe and I, who are come from a talkative place, 
love to chat, but it is in a manner both pleaſing and 
improving to each other. We have ſo great a plea- 
* fure in paſſing the bridges that He in our way, that 
we with to meet them oftener than we do. I aſſure 
. . are fe voie Tablets on account of the 
Loire, any more than of the Durance; there would 
be greater reaſon to fear the latter, which is ſome- 
times a little more headſtrong and impetuous, than 
the flow and majeſtic motion of the venerable Loire. 
In mort, we are got hither in very good time, every 
one turnt, every one is buſy in ſhaving and adjuſting 
themſelves; as for your poor mama, Ke ib ſeated ro- 
mantically on the banks of the river, writing to her 


® Sce Letter; 15 December, 167 f. * 
ar 
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dear daughter, in view of our inn; I meant the =. 

on board of which you have formerly been. 

are raviſhed with the warbling of e af ni — 
ingales, which puts me in 1 7 of thoſe you hear right: 
your balcony. | 
I dare not tell you be . voeafineſs the 

thoughts of your tickliſh ſtate of health has given 

me. You will readily conceive what I feel, and how 

earneſtly: I wiſh to hear it is perfectly re-eſtabliſhed. 
Auer my dear, till to-morrow at Tours. 
Tours, Friday, 10 May. & 

- The ſame: good fortune ſtill Wai us, my FRY ; 3 
never met with any thing equal to the beauty of our 
laſt ſtage. But can you form an idea in what man- 
ner our coach is placed athwart our boat ? Why, 
child, we can never be incommoded with the rays of 
the ſun; for at noon it is over our heads, in the 
morning at our left-hand, and in the evening at our 
right, and the cabanne “ 1s always our defence. We 
_ coaſt all along by : theſe: delightful ſhores, where a 
thouſand different objects are ineeſſantly ſaluting the 

eye, like ſo many new country ſcenes, which Would 
charm Mr. de Grignan, and 1 could heartily wiſh. 
him the ſame, in a place that I could name. | 

The day before I ſet: out; the fair Fontanges was 
expected on court: the Chevalier muſt look to the diſ- 
charge of his 7 as for me, I am no longer fit for 
ary thing, and if you did not love me as well as you 
do, you would certainly burn theſe terrible letters of 


mine Werde l N rnnrs Cn e 3 1 
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151 ty ie See rt May, ys oth. | 
7E are ; got. hither, | my dear child, we left: | 
VV Tours this morning, ings I pur a letter in- 

to the poſtifor you. Truly, if an one wat to we 8 8 ; 
me of my faculty of thinking ag l Jourbey, I. 


*The large boats which e car Fo e do 
river Loire are ſo named. pd . * 7 mel wo the. 


Vor. VII. . ſhould. 


ſhould be ſtrangely put to it. I am for twelve hours 
together in a coach placed quite at my eaſe, ſome of 
them I employ in eating, drinking, and reading, a 
great many in looking about me, and admiring the 
proſpect, and a ſtil} greater number in muſing and 
thinking on you. I am certain, my dear child, you 
do not think this flattery, but downright. truth. I 
run you over in my mind from head to foot, I divide 
and ſubdivide you; I recollect a thouſand unhappy 
circumſtances, and others as pleaſing; I think on the 
charms of ycur youth and your health, and how cruel- 
ly they have both been treated; how you yourſelf have 
abuſed them; how dreadfully your blood is heated; 
that we were not ſufficiently affrighted at the firſtitoken 
we had of it, and which was the beginning of all your 
diſorders ; I think——in ſhort, what does not one 
think, when thinking with great leiſure and ſilence? 
Iwill not tell you the flight my imagination has tak- 
en, the recital would make my letter too long; this, 
however, let me declare for a truth, that I always 
find an equal tenderneſs towards you in my heart: I 
ſhould, be glad to enlarge with you upon certain capi- 
tal ſubjets, but I cannot as yet expect that pleaſure, 
in the mean while 7:74:24, therefore I exiſt; I think of 
you with tenderneſs, therefore I love yeu. I think of 
you alone in this manner, therefore L love:you alone. 
The good Abbe is very well, and highly pleaſed 
with his journey; certainly no people ever travelled. 
as we. do, it is a pity we have not a little more com- 
pany ; though I declare to you, that for my part, 1 
wiſh for no one elſe, and that fince I am condemned 
to be abſent from you, there is nothing] like fo well as 
to be alone, and at liberty to give myſelf wholly up to 
my own affairs; ſo that I ſhall content myſelf very well, 
for four or five months at leaſt, fince it muſt be ſo. 
I wiſh yoga would look a little cloſer to Mademoi- 
' ſelle de Grignan: as for your own affairs, you know 
them too well. It is a ſtrange thing to be obliged to 
retrench for ſix months together, in order to pay the 
"expences of a winter paſſed at Aix; upon my word, 
I thihk it rather too much, for having barely lived. 
I live in hopes that providence will clear up _—_ a 
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better manner than we expect: there are certain hid- 
den circumſtances which ſometimes come to light on 
a ſudden, My dear child, you know very well my. 
thoughts and wiſhes on this ſubject, and you readily, 
conceive what I do not mention. 3 S oa 
One thing which makes me more uneaſy and im- 
atient than all the reſt, is being fo long without hear-.. 
ing from you; this troubles me. However, I com- 
fort myſelf with thinking that two of your packets 
will ſet out from Paris to-day, and be at Nantes on 
Monday as ſoon as me. Thus far I have made ſhift 
to ſettle the conveyance ; it would have been a mad- 
neſs to think of catching any of your letters in flying 
through the country as I do: beſides the uncertainty: 
of winds and weather, they have hitherto indeed bea 
very favourable, but who can place any dependence. 
on them ? 1 „ 
The good Abbe ſends you a thouſand good wiſhes. 
I ſhall read with great pleaſure my hiſtory of Portugal; 
but J have read nothing of your's ſince the twenty, 
eighth of laſt month, which is a long time; how. 
ever, I read-oyer your old letters. Adieu, my deareſt, 
here is enough for s e é . IE 
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NMgrande, Sunday Evening, 12 May, 1680 
E are arrived at this place with the ſame fine. 

VV weather, the ſame delightful proſpect, and 1 
believe the ſame melodious nightingales. I hardly 
know this country again, it is ſo beautiful, and I am 
| perſuaded it would ſurpriſe you as much as if you had 

never ſeen it. There are certain periods of life in 
which we mind nothing but ourſelves. You indeed _ 
have never been much taken up in that manner; but 
when we came down this river together, we were 
more buried in diſputing about the Count des Chapel- 
les, than in admiring the beauties, of the rural ſcene. 
that ſurrounded us. Now the caſe is juſt the reverſe: _ 
we keep profound „ are perfectiy at our caſe, 
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reading, muſing, admiring, at a diftance from all ſort 
of correſpondence, and living wholly upon our reflec- 
tions. The good Abbe is for ever praying: I liften 
attentively to his picus ejaculations ; but when he 
is got to his beads, I beg to be excuſed, finding that 
Jan meditate much better without them“. In ſhort, 
we make ſhift to paſs twelve or fourteen hours with- 
out being very unhappy ; ſuch a fine thing is liberty. 
You know another part of the Loire, for which, 
though leſs charming, I have the higheſt regard, as 
it has brought, and will bring to my arms that dear- 
loved daughter, who is all the comfort of my life f. 
I ſhould have been glad to have ſeen the Biſhop of 
Angers g to-day, and he would have been the ſame. 
I had many things to ſay to him on the variety of 
misfortunes with which he is loaded; but he is upon 
bis viſitation, and did not receive my letter. To- 
morrow we ſhall be in the midſt of the greater world 
at Nantes, where I ſhall receive your letter, and finiſh 
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l * Names, Monday, 13 May. 

On my word, here is a curious journal! indeed, 
my oe dear girl, I impoſe upon your patience and 
good nature, 


= 
—_ 


and my tedious itinerary may well make 
ou Cry out, as you do of thoſe proceſſions which 
ring you too much rain, baffa la mila de la cortęſia. 
We are juſt arrived at this city fo delightfully fituated ; 
J can never paſs by the foot of a certain tower ||, with - 
out remembering the poor Cardinal and his melan- 
choly end, fill more melancholy than you can ima» 
gine: however, I ſhall paſs over this article alto- 
_ gether, as I have a thouſand things to ſay upon it, 
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„ Mad, de Serigns uſed to fay, that the chaplet (or beads) 
is not 3 devotion, bur à diſtraction, n. 
'+ Mad. de Grignan had often taken water at Rognne, on 
going from Lyone to Paris, 44 fo 
FT Henry Araautd, Biſhop of Angers, al 
The tower ef the caſtle of Nantes, whither Cardinal de 
de Rets was ſent from St., Vincennes, the 12 Auguſt, 1664 1 
— whepee he made his eſgape the latter end of the ſame 


which 
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which are, perhaps, better let alone, and it may pleaſe 
Providence to give us an opportunity, one time or 
another, of diſcufling it to the bottom. „ 
Well then, here we a:e at Mr. d' Harouis's, wel- 
comed and attended as if at home. I dread leſt Mr. 


ou write too much þ 


ſa delicate a ſtate of health as your's is, — 1 a 
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through all his complaiſant yieldings, what was the 
wiſh of his ſoul, and you determined to indulge that 
wiſh. He then ſhould ſpeak his mind, in relation to 
ſuch very expenſive jaunts, or you give your reaſons a 
little more peremptorily, ſince ſure it is for the com- 
mon intereſt of both, to lay aſide the part of gover- 
nors, which you play but too well, for your on inte- 
reſt, You will ſay this is mere idle prattle, as the 
thing is paſſed and done; and therefore nothing 
remains but to repair your diforders as well as poſſi- 
ble. I have received Mr. de Grignan's letter, which 
1s a very genteel one : he convinces me, that I ought 
not to entertain a bad opinion of him, and gives his 
reafons fo well, that I have not a word to fay. 5 
Vour little apartment ſhall be fitted up according to 
your directions; I fancy the workmen are to ſet about 
it this day: honeſt Du But is to be ſuperintendant of 
the work. Surely, my dear child, we may hope for 
ſome better deſtiny than to be ſeparated at fuch a diſ- 
tance from each other, as we are at preſent : you are 
very lucky to have given ſuch orders, in regard to your 
eſtate of Entrecaſteaux, and to find it thrive ſo well. 
I very” much fear I ſhall meet with quite the con- 
22 erea outs: however, I ſhall inform you of every 
thing. | „ io LT an 

1 r read your letter over again this morning, 
and cannot comprehend why you would include me in 
the every one, who you ſay wiſhed you gone ; this a kind 
of copy of your countenance that I am not acquainted 
with. I ſhall find time to think of it, though I am 
no longer in a boat : I fancy 1 have judged better of 
the true reaſon of your departure, and you may com- 
fort yourſelf; for the expence of the Aix journey, by 
reflecting that Mr. de Grignan would have ſpent leſs, 
had not been with him, that his return would have alſo 
been attended with an expence: figure to yourſelf the 
»-2ceflity there would have been for fine cloaths for 
the Daupbineſs's wedding; and laſtly, that this journey 
may perhaps have determined the fate of Mademoi- 
ſelle de Grignan. Thus Providence has ordered every 
thing for the beſt. | | = 
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All this has offered itſelf to my imagination, by 
way of comforting myſelf for a thing that is paſled, 
and conſequently no longer in our power, and of 
which we talk only for talking's ſake; but at the ſame - 
time, I muff aſk you very ſeriouſſy, if it is really poſ- 
fible that you could have entertained a thought, that I 
was pleaſed to ſee you go, and in ſuch a condition ? 
By your anſwer I ſhall judge what you think of my 
affection towards you, and in what manner you can 
reconcile two ſuch oppoſites. 


Adieu, my deareſt child, I cannot reproach myſelf g 


with a thought, in relation to you, that is not per- 
fectly conformable to that inviolable love and eſteem, 
0 2 have ene hren for bee jel} oath 1 1 


9 
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85 1 nals i-th moment received your ee, : IV 
though the poſt is ready to ſet out, I cannot forbear 

writing a line or two, to thank you and my pretty 
Paulina, for your kindnefles. Von have fatigued 
yourſelf horridly, my dear, prythee take ſome 47 
and be careful how you throw yourſelf into fuch 
condition again. Follow the advice of La Rouviere : 
I ſhall make it a matter of no ſmall merit on his fide 
with Madame de 'Thianges®, that he has cured ber 
brother; J wiſh he had cured you alſo. 

We have formed a very juſt judgment 'of the Prior 
0 Cabrieres, he is a true Moct Doctor: nevertheleſs, 
Madame de Coulanges writes word, that, in mating his 
 faggots, he has — a cure of Madame de F ontanges, 
who is returned to court, and who on the very day of 
her arrival, received a moſt flattering vifit It ſeems the 
King will have the Prior ſettle at Paris, and he goes | 
back only to come again. 

The compariſon of Carthage and your aparment is 
equally juſt and beautiful, it ſpeaks for itſelf; I love 
theſe pleaſant ſallies: odd you think it! T have ſhut 
myſelf up to-day, purpoſely to be at leiſure to write to 
you ; and — with {parties OO ſhut ** 


The Marſhal de Vivonne. | 


d6ors againſt all the ladies: I had to anſwer Mr. de 
Grignan to finiſh this letter, without reckoning a 
thouſand notes that I have received from refuges 1 
Fs 1 3 
- Farewel, Saturday next you ſhall hear from me 

again, Let me know if your journey has not hurt 
you : ours has been attended with no one incon- 
yenience, | ei HEM ee e TRoYy 2A 


LETTER DXIS. 
| To the Same. 
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TIES Nantes, Friday, 17 May. 1680. 
| Declare to you, my dear, I am heartily tired of 

this place; neither Mr. de Molac, nor the ladies, 
with all cheir civilities, can comfort me for the want 
of my Woods; for 1 no loner think of Paris. The 
Rocks! the Rocks! I figh for the Rocks ! I long for 
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my Rochecourbiere ; I long to rove through thoſe de- 


ligbtſul alleys, inſtead of being confined to a: ſociety 
that is in no wile agreeable to me, My greateſt ſatis» 
faction is in viſiting. the Nuns of St. Mary's; they 
are truly amiable women, they ſtill -retain the re- 
membrance of you, of which they do not fail to make 
a merit with me; they are neither filly nor conceited, 
like ſome whom you know; they do not believe the 
preſent Pope i to be a heretick ; they underſtand the 
religion they profeſs, and will never repeat the holy 
fcripture, becauſe it has been tranſlated by worthy 
men ; they pay all due honour to the ſaving- grace of 
_ Chriſt; they acknowledge the workings of Providence; 
they educate the young girls, committed to their care, 
in a very proper manner, and neither teach them to 
lie nor to diſſemble their ſentiments; no idle whims, 
no idolatry, is to be found amongſt them. In a word, 
I efteem and love them much. Mr. de Grignan would 
think them Janſeniſts, and, for my part, I would think 
+ A very pleaſant grotto in Madame de Grignan's gardens, 
where people went to reſt themſelves when tired with walking. 
| | | Innocent XI. 
1 2 them 
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them Chriſtians : there are two of them who have an 
infinite deal of wit. I ſhall go to their houſe to-morrow 
to write, and I ſhall dine with them on Saturday; 
in ſhort, they are all the comfort I have 1n this place. 

I begin this letter to-day, becauſe, as the letters 
are brought at ten in the morning, and the poſt does 
not ſet out till fix in the evening, it allows time; 
and, in the next place, I want to tell you a pleaſant 
thing, which is, that, when firſt I open any one of 
your letters, I am in ſuch a flurry, that T do not ob- 
ſerve half the contents; but, in reading them over a 
ſecond time, I diſcover a thouſand things upon Which 
I have ſomething to ſay. The firit that occurs to me, 
at preſent, is your Carthage ; make yourſelf eaſy about 
it, I beſeech you, and take my word that it mall Be 

finiſhed ſooner than poor Dido finiſbed her's; how- 
ever, I am charmed with the ſimiſdGmme. 
I am here ſurrounded with the plague of nine years 
accounts that remain to be ſettled, and which my fon 
had, in a manner, only glanced over. I have receipts 
out of number to colle& and examine. What im- 
menſe trouble do ten thouſand franks, behind-hand, 
give a bad paymaſter, and thoſe who are concerned 
with him! We have ſeized upon every thing, we hope 
to recover certain fines from ſome lands belonging to 
us, but we want 2000 franks immediately: we have 
a number of people to adviſe us; all I am concerned 
at, is the being obliged to diftreſs any one; but Lam 
playing a deiperme vame, and nen I aſk myſelf, 
who ſhall be ruined, Mr. de la Jarie or myſelf#1 make 
no {cruple'to ſay Mr. de la Jarie, and that gives me 
ſome courage. , 
Such, my dear child, is the kind of news with Which 
T ſhall fill my letters; but when I reſſect how much I 
intereſt myſelf in every little circumſtance of this 
kind, which I meet with in your letters, I imagine 

you muſt be the ſame with regard to me, and that yon 
would not wiſh me to think higher of your regard and 
affection for me. „deen n 1 54 

Living is very cheap in this place; bad it been the 
ſame at Aix, you would not have ſpent ſo much lat 
winter: you have certainly great reaſon to admire the” 
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caprice of thoſe, who, when they blame your extrava- 
gance, condemn the frugality of ycur houſe-keeping ; 
you was very much in the right not to make any ad- 
dition to it; you have ſo noble a manner of doing 
things, that it dazzles people; for your ſteward 
- ſwears, that no one could keep a better houſe, nor 
entertain with greater elegance and politeneſs. Fifty 
ſervants! my God! I was puzzled to reckon them 
up. As to Grignan, I cannot conceive how you can 
wiſh for more company than you have there already 
in your own family ; you know very well, that when 
we were alone, there were an hundred of us, and I 
thought that a very ſufficient number in one houſe. 
You ſhould conſider, that ſo many mouths to feed will 
make proviſions come as dear to you, as if you lived 
with a leſs retinue in Paris. Set aſide a few moments 
to reflect on thoſe matters, while you are working 
without mercy at your pen ; let me recommend the 
care of t to you, in theſe times of retirement. 
Vour reveries are never agreeable, they make a greater 
impreſſion on you than on moſt other people; you 
have felt the effects of them. What you read is allo, 
in my opinion, too heavy; you fatigue yourſelf with 
hiſtory and-other abſtruſe ſubjects. It is really a miſ- 
fortune to have ſo good an underſtanding, and fo fine 
a wit as your's; it 1s of no ſervice to the health of 
the poſſeſſor. For my part, I am almoſt ready to 
bluſh at the great good health I enjoy. There is ſome- 
thing very fooliſh in being ſo well as Iam; it is in a 
manner above my micciing capacity, and ſometimes 
I think that I deſerve ſome ſlight illneſs now and then: 
1 moſt heartily wiſh for my honour and your eaſe, that 
I could bear one of your diſorders for you; the more 
I think of this, the more I am ſurpriſed, that my con- 
ſtitution ſhould be ſo good as to hold out againſt the 
many uneaſineſſes I undergo. | 

L have not ſufficiently told you how much I love 
Paulina, and how handſome, amiable, ſprightly, and- 
eaſy, I think her ; it would be the 33 of pities 
ſhe ſhould be ſpoilt ; and therefore let me $17.4 you 
not to part with her. I am afraid the little Marquis 
loves me no longer. | 


if 


Saturday, 


# 
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; Saturday, 18 May. 


Vou deſire me to be no longer uneaſy about your 
health; is it poſſible your diſorders are come to a period: 
Ahl my deareſt child, I dare not flatter myſelf with that 
thought, which would ſoften all the cares of life. I 
believe as you do, that you loſe ſomething by my not 
being at Paris; my correſpondent is exact, but 1 
know nothing of the news of the neighbourhood: as 
to the Grigyans, it cannot be expected that they 
ſhould take 70 much pains as me. I am perfectly con- 
vinced of the neceſſity of your expences at Aix. I ſaid 
every thing to myſelf that you have ſaid to me, and I 
mention it to you only to have the pleaſure of hearing 
your reaſons delivered by yourſelf. 
was afraid that the ſtory of Madame de Dreux, 
and her mother, would have a ſtrong effect on your 
imagination; and repented of having mentioned it 
to you, but I was fo full of it myſelf, that it was im- 
poſſible for me to refrain from communicating it.” * '' 
_ . You may think, perhaps, from what 1 have ſaid to 
-you about your underſtanding, that I am fool — 
to run about, crying, my daughter 1s ill, becauſe ſhe 
has ſo much underſtanding : indeed, indeed, my 
dear, I am not a perſon to think or talk in that man- 
ner; I have wrote to you my real ſentiments on that 
head, and they remain between us; only we talk up- 
on the ſubject that we do with Madame de la Fayette 
about her health; ſhe declares openly, that ſhe ſtrives 
to make herſelf as fooliſh as poſſible, by divefting her 
mind of as many ideas as moſt other people endeavour 
to furniſh theirs with; ſhe makes not the Teaſt d»ubt, 
but that her underſtanding does her harm, the ſæme as 
all other kind of application; fo that ſhe is reſolved to 
rid herſelf of every inconvenience. '' Now, 1 would 
wiſh you to be, in that reſpect, juſt like he. 
Mr. de Luxembourg's affair has, you ſee, turned 
out tolerably well. His ſteward is ſent on a journey 
to Marſeilles; the dirty jacket of an inhabitant of 
the galleys, will ſit but uncouthly upon him, Who has 
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been all his lifetime uſed to dreſs in print; but, to be 
plain, he is condemned to make amende honorable ; 
however, he has cleared his maſter, and all that can 
be ſaid on the matter is, that he is undoubtedly the 
very beſt or very worſt of ſervants ; no one can dif; 
this with me. There is infinite ſubje& for talking, 
reaſoning, and admiring, in this affair. 

I fill read my little book of the Recovery. of Porta- 
gal; I would ſend it to you, if I was on your conti- 
nent, but, at preſent, I ſeem to be out of the reach of 
every body and every thing. This hiſtory is written 
in Italian by a gentleman of Genoa, whoſe name is 
Conteſtago, a perſon of great reputation, and a 

friend of Cardinal d'Eftrees and Madame de la Fay- 

ette has tranſlated it into French, in which language 
it reads admirably well. | 

Adieu, my ever lovely and ever loved; I have now 
done with my Provence letter, which always claims 
the privilege to be firſt diſpatched ; I ſhall next go to 
the good ſiſters, and there write ſome ſhort billets to 
my acquaintances. Your letters made all my amuſe- 
ment as uſual; you ſpeak to me in them, and I in 
mine embrace you with a-tenderneſs that no words 

Can expreſs. | a | 17 | (61 


LETTER DXX.. 
To the Same. 


ee Ee Nantes, Monday, 20 May, 1680. 
. Þ Have been here juſt a week, and I aſſure you 1 
\have had very little amuſement during my ftay. 
To-morrow we go to Seilleraie, that place is grown al- 
together pretty ſince you was there. I ſhall not lie 
there: I take a young girl with me, who is a perfect 
innocent, at leaſt as I thought; but, on a ſudden, I 
have diſcovered a great deal of wit in her, and an im- 
moderate defire to learn every thing that forms a per - 
ſon for a middling way of life ; in ſhort, ſhe has won 
my heart, her mother is a ridiculous devotee. This 
girl.has made all the uſe of her confeſſor that could 
be made of one; he is a Jeſuit, and a man of wit and 
| £ learning ; 
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learning; ſhe intreated him to take pity on her; he 
has done it, and ſhe has received ſuch profits from his 
inſtructions, that ſhe cannot be ſaid co be ignorant of 
any thing ; all this is concealed beneath a pretty face, 
an extreme modeſty, a natural baſhfulneſs, and the 
tender age of ſeventeen years. She underſtands and 
fings the opera-airs better than moſt I have met with. 
She is a relation of the Firſt Preſident, and of Mr. de 
Harouis. I wiſh ſhe was to bein the place of Made- 
moiſelle de Pleſſis, till All-Saints day only; and ſhe 
withes as heartily that her mother was like me. 


LETTER DXXL 
To the Same. 


11 Nantes, Saturday, 25 May, 1680. 
HILE I am waiting for the arrival of your 
letter, my dear, I muſt converſe with you a 
little. I hope you have received ſo many of mine, 
that you will be for ever cured of any uneaſineſs on 
account of the delay of the poſt. As for my part, 
my dear, I aſſure you that I think I have been fix 
months in this place, and that the month of May 
will never have an end. Do you remember the fancy 
that once took you, to declare that there were four _ 
months that never had an end? I was of a different 
opinion when I was with you, and all my concern 
was to find the months flip away ſo faſt. But how I 
admire this charming month of May! what have I not 
done? what have I not ſeen ? what have I not thoaght 
on in this charming month of May ? and, after all, 
1 ſhall go to the Rocks before it is ended. My fon 
was very defirous to have us go to Bodegat, where in- 
deed we have many affairs to ſettle ; but he was above 
all things preſſing with me to go to Tonquedec's houſe; 
but as I am not ſo very fond of this vifit, I ſhall defer 
it till ſuch time as I may perhaps be obliged to go to 
Rennes to pay a viſit to Monfieur and Madame de 
Chaulnes. I am at preſent going to ſee the Rocks, 
where I ſhall ſend for all my people from Bodegat. 
Jou will aſk me, perhaps, if no one could have tranſ- 
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_ ated this buſineſs for me here? No, my dear, no; 
my preſence was abſolutely neceſſary, and the intereſt 


of my friends on the ſpot : this has been ſome fort of 
comfort to me, together with the pleaſure of paſſing 
2 part of my afternoons with the poor girls of St. Ma- 

's. I have made them a preſent of a little book, en- 
titled, the frequent Communicant *, with which they 
are charmed, but this is the greateſt ſecret in the 


world. I beg you will read the ſecond part of the ſe- 


cond treatiſe of the firſt volume of Moral E/ays ; T\am 


ſure you know it, but you may not perhaps have ob- 
ſerved it particularly, it is concerning ſubmiſſion to the 
wwill of God. You will there fee how it is demonſtra- 


ted to govern all things; that is my creed, by that I 


abide : and however a contrary doctrine may be ad- 
vanced in ſome other parts, in order to keep fair with 


all fides, I ſhall conſider ſuch conduct only in the 


light of a political ſhift, and follow their example 


who believe the ſame as I do, though they may change 


their note. | 
We dined yeſterday at Seilleraie, as I told you we 


ſhould do: my little innocent was delighted with this 


party, though there was nobody but the good Abbe 


and the Abbe de Bruc; my innocent is nineteen years 
old, and is not ſo fimple as I thought; ſhe has an in- 
finite defire to learn, ſhe is already acquainted with 
many things; and, as you ſaid of Mary at Grignan, 
the gueſſes at what you are going to ſay to her, ſhe is 


a charming girl. The confeſſor, who has the directi- 


on of her, makes her communicate twice a week; 
my God, what a reformation ! ſhe makes one in eve- 


ry party of pleaſure that ſhe can, at leaſt ſhe is always 


ſpeaking of it, and that alone is ſufficient to prohibit 
fo frequent an appearance at the holy table. She has 


read all the romances ſhe could lay her hands upon, 


and with all the eagerneſs that curioſity, and the 


pleaſure of being deceived, can inſpire. Between 


you and I, if I wanted to have my. daughter a gay 


girl, I need only wiſh her ſuch a confeflor, and ſuch a 


F mother As ſhe has. 


* Wrote by Mr. Arnaud, 4 
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No letters from Paris yet, my dear; therefore, in 
the mean while, give me leave to ſay a word or two 
to you about Nantes: you muſt know there is in this 
place the lady of a kind of intendant (who, by the 
bye, is not intendant) one Madame de No 
daughter of Madame de Br.. . about ſeventeen years 
of age, very ſilly and very conceited. Her huſband 
is of the family of Be... neither more nor leſs; 
now this good lady gives herſelf airs, and thinks that 
it is my buſineſs to pay her the firit viſit, for what rea- 
ſon I cannot comprehend ; and therefore, till ſhe has 
cleared that point up to me, I ſhall ſet out for the 
Rocks: this will be a good thing for Madame de Mo- 
lac, it ſaves ſome trouble ; ſhe is at Paris, and her 
buſband * gone to fetch her. | 

I have juſt received your letters of the 15th of this 
everlaſting month ; I declare to you, I never found 
one like it for length. I ſee you have received all 
mine; I conjure you not to be unealy, if, at any 
time, you ſhould be diſappointed ; as you mult be ſen- 
ſible this depends on the motions of the poſt, which 
are not always certain, Hitherto I have had no rea- 
ſon to complain, for 1 receive your letters only two 
days latter than at Paris: this 1s all that can be done 
at ſo immenſe adiſtance. You ſay that I am not affected 
with our ſeparation ; this indeed 1s the ſpeech of a 
perſon much more ſeparated from me than I thought, 
of one who has altogether forgot me, and the extreme 
fondneſs of my heart for one who has loſt the remem- 
brance of that weakneſs of nature, that ready propen- 
ſity to tears, and complaining, of which her reſolution 
and philoſophy have ſo often made a jeſt. It is for 
me to 'complain, whoſe feelings, on this ſcore, are 
more poignant than I can expreſs ; and with all mz 
fine notions of Providence, I cannot keep myſelf from 
thinking under ſuch ſtrokes: an undifturbed peace, 
and an implicit ſubmiſſion, is the lot of the juſt ; 
while the knowledge of Providence, of which I have 
made ſo bad a uſe, is given me only for my puniſh- 
ment, You ſay that I would make God the author of 


* Mr. de Molac was governor of the city and caſtle of 
Nantes. | 
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every thing that happens ; read, read, I ſay, that 
part of the treatiſe I have pointed out to you, and you 
will find that we are to look to God for every thing, 
but with reverence and humility, and to conſider man 
only as the executor of his orders, and from whoſe 
agency he can draw ſuch effects as ſeem beſt in his 
fight. Thus do thoſe reaſon, who have their ſouls 
lifred up to heaven; but, in general, we are apt to 
confine our views to the poor contemptible ſecond 
cauſes that ftrike our bodily ſenſes, and ſtart with hor- 
ror from that which we ought to receive with ſubmil- 
fion ; and ſuch, alas ! is my preſent wretched condi- 
tion. I join with you, in believing that philoſophy 
is good for little but to thoſe who do not ſtand in need 
of it. | 325 
You defire me to love you better and better ſtill; 
indeed, you embarraſs me greatly, I know not where 
to find that ſame better, it is a degree beyond my con- 
ception ; but this IJ am certain of, that I never can, 
in thought, word, or deed, give proof of the thou- 
ſandth part of that affection I feel for you; and this it 
is that ſometimes diſtracts me. x 3 
Madame de la Fayette is ſtill inconſolable, not- 
withſtanding the favours done her ſon “; her heart is 
touched even beyond what I imagined. He has been 
to return his Majeſty her thanks, who gave her a moſt 
racious reception, and yet ſne cannot hear the court, 
bat is returned back to Paris. Madame de Vins has 
come into my mind, as well as ſhe has done into 
your's, in relation to the agreeable ſtay ſhe made at 
Fontainebleau laſt year. She has ſhewed me a thou- 
ſand civilities, and I believe I was not behind hand 
with her wben at Paris; for I always made her my 
firſt and chief concern We correſpond together, and 
about you; ſhe writes me, that ſhe is the ſtaple of 
our correſpondence : T think myſelf greatly honoured 
by her friendſhip and notice. a | 
You have greatly delighred me with your account 
of the Carmelites, whoſe three vows are changed to 


See letter 6th May. 4 
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three things perfectly ſuitable to the ſiſters of St. 
Thereſa, intereft, pride, and hatred. ' _ | 

The Daophineſs ſays, that ſhe has ſeen nothing 
but people's heads, and the tops of the trees in the 
Thuilleries, fince ſhe has been at Paris; this ſpeech 
will do her no differvice at court. There was a terri- 
ble falling out the other day between the King aud 
Madame de Monteſpan : Mr. Colbert endeavoured to 
bring about an interview, but could, with great diſh- 
culty, obtain of his Majeſty to make a medianoche as 
uſual ; and that only .on condition, that it ſhould be 
general, and every one admitted. FER 
The lovely Fontanges, is relapſed into her old diſ- 
order, and the Prior has recourſe to his old medi- 
cines; if they fail, he muſt return to his old faggot 
binding. I have ſome excellent letters from La Troche, 
her ſon is witneſs :o a number of occurrences ; but it 
would be ridiculous .in me to ſend you an account of 
the whole ; you have a brother and brother-in-law at 
Vou certainly. jeſt when you ſay that your brother 
ought-to give me the preference; I ſhould be very 
ſorry he did, though it is proper that he ſhould preſerve . 
ſome appearance of duty: he is to come down to me 


when the King ſets out on his tour.... 
Adieu, my deareſt girl, you are infinitely good to 
prefer the nothings and idle chat of Pilois 5. that I 
communicate to you, to the news of the gay world 3 
however, I am not behind hand with you, for the lit- 
tle home: chat of Grignan is infinitely, more agreeable 
to me, than all the relations from Fontainebleau. 
Do not hurry yourſelf about that letter to the Prin- 
ceſs de Tarente ; perhaps ſhe 1s not yet at Vitre. The 
viſionary nuptials with the Prince of Denmark did not 
long ; and ſeveral other matches have gone off 
nce. ; „ + # 


See the letter 26th April, and the letter of the 8th May. 
$ Mad. de Sevigne's gaiGener at the Rocks. 
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3 Nantes, Monday Evening. 27 May, 1680. 
| Write to you to-night, my dear, becauſe, heaven 
be praiſed, I ſet out from hence to-morrow morn- 

ing by de y-break, and ſhall not even wait the arrival 

of your letters to anſwer. Lhave a man and a horſe 
to bring them to me where dine, and I have this let- 
letter which will go away to-night; ſo that I have tak- 
en every poſſible precaution to make our correſpon- 

dence as regular as the nature of things will admit. I 

am like Harlequin, in the play, who wrote an an- 

ſwer before he received the letter. 

I was yeſlerday at Buron, and returned from thence 

this evening. I have been ready to weep, to ſee the 

deſolated condition of this eſtate; there were the fineſt 
trees in the world upon it, and my ſon, in his laſt 
journey, gave the finiſhing ſtroke to the laſt of them. 

He would even have ſold a little copſe, which was the 

rreateſt ornament of the place. Is not this lame nta- 

le F He ſcraped together 400 piſtoles by this plunder, 
of which he had not a fingle penny left in a month's 
time. It is impoſſible to think how he acts, and what 
his Brittany journey coſt him, notwithſtanding that 
he diſcharged his coachman and footmen at Paris, and 
took nobody but Larmechin down with him. He has 
found out the art of ſpending a monſtrous deal of mo- 
ney, without making any ſhow for it, of loſing with- 
out playing, and of paying without diſcharging his 
debts. War or peace, he is for ever crying out for 
money; in ſhort, he is a perpetual drain, and what 
he does with his money I cannot perceive, for he ap- 

4. to have no particular paſſion: for my part, I 
elieve his hand is a crucible which melts the money 

the inſtant it is put into it! My dear child, you muſt 

bear with me a little, while I give a vent to my vex- 
ation. The afflited Dryads, the venerable Sylvan 

Deities, drove from their antient haunts, and know- 
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ing not where to hide their heads; the old crows, 
who had inhabited the ſummits of our lofty oaks for 
upwards of two centuries, and the melancholy owls, 
who dwelt beneath the impenetrable ſhades of their 
branches, from whence with their ſhrilÞ cries, they 
denounced approaching misfortunes to man, all me- 
thought crowded round me with their complaints, and 
who knows but ſeveral of our old oaks might have 
ſpoken like that in which Clorinda * was incloſed ? 
This place was once un tuogo d"incanto, if ever there 
was one. In ſhort, my imagination was fo forcibly 
truck with the ſcene of the deſola ion that preſented it - 
ſelf to me, that I returned home ſunk in ſorrow ; nor 
was the ſupper which the Firſt Preſident gave me able 
to rouſe my ſpirits. Re ON 
Il muſt now let you know what ſort of a perſonage 
this ſame Firſt Prefident is; you imagine he is a diſ- 
agreeable ſnuffy old fellow like your . . . . . Not at 
all; 1 afſure you, he is a young man of ſeven and 
twenty, his name is Bunclair, he is very handſome, - 
is a nephew of Mr. de Harouis, and was bred up with 
young de la Seilleraie f. I have ſeen him a thoufand 
times, without imagining him to be a magiſtrate ; 
however, ſuch he certainly is, and he attained to this 
_ dignity by his great intereſt, and by the help of 40,000 
franks he has purchaſed all the neceſſary experience 
for being the head of a ſuperior body, namely, the 
chamber of accounts at Nantes: beſides all this, he 
has married a young girl whom I know perfectly well, 
and whom I ſaw every day for ſive weeks at the af- 
ſembly of the ſtates at Vitre ; ſo that I look upon huf- 
band and wife, the one as a pretty little maſter, for 
whom I cannot poſſibly have the leaſt reverence, and 
the other a pretty country miſs, whom I cannot ho- 
nour. They came from the country on purpoſe to pay * 
their reſpects to me. | H 
On the other hand, Mr. de N.. came to pay me 
a viſit on Saturday, having juſt returned from Breſt 3 
this piece of civility obliged me to go the next morn- 


* See the 13th Canto of Taſſo's Jeruſalem. 
1 Son to Mr. de Harouis. 
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in order to ſtop their mouths. 
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ing to ſee his wife *, who returned my viſit the ſame 
evening, and to-day they have given ſuch a magnifi- 
cent entertainment ex maigre, on account of its being 


_ Rogation Werk, that the leaſt fiſh at table ſeemed 
Ja fignora balona +. | \ 


I have been to take my leave of my poor girls of 
St. Mary's, with whom I have a very good book. I 
have alſo taken leave of the deautifal meadow; my 
poor innocent is ready to weep for my departure; 
and I, my dear, am very far from weeping; I am de- 
lighted with the thoughts of viſiting my woods, I 
hope I ſhall find ſome trees at the Rocks, that have 
eſcaped the fury of the ax. This is all that I have to 
fay to you to-day, | Te, 


IE TT ER DXXIEL 
5 To the Same. 
| 422 Paris, Friday, 31 May, 1680. 
| OTwiTHsSTANDING that this letter will not go 


| till Sunday, I am reſolved to begin it to-day, 
that I may date once more in the month of May. I 


fear that of June will appear ſtill longer ta me. 1 


am certain, however, of not ſeeing { fine a country 
as that which I have left. There is one month in 
the year that it rains every day here, this is owing to 
your prayers; why will you- not leave Providence a 
little to itſelf? ſometimes too much rain, ſometimes 


too great drought; you are never contented, God for- 


give me! But this puts me in mind of the ſtory of 
Jupiter in Lucian, who is ſo wearied with the inceſ- 
fant importunities of mortals, that he ſends Mercury 
to enquire into the matter; and, at the ſame time, 
orders ten thouſand buſhels of hail to fall upon Egypt, 
I will no longer oblige you to anſwer me on this 
head of divine Providence, which I ſo greatly revere ; 
and which, in my opinion, does and orders every 
thing in this world. I am perſuaded you will not 
* See letter 2;th May. 
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dare to treat this opinion as an inconceivable myſtery 
with the diſciples of your father Deſcartes; it would 
be indeed inconceivable, that God ſhould have made 
the world, and not direct all that paſſes therein; thoſe 
who made ſuch fine reſtrictions and conditions in their 
writings, ſpeak much more freely, and with greater 
truth on the ſubject, when not under the influence of 
political reaſons. | | e £1 

The cutpur/es are moſt enchantingly pleaſant in their 
converſation. I ſhall not mention their names to you, 
becauſe I fancy you gueſs the principal one; the others 
are the Abbe du Pile and M. du Bois, whom you are 
acquainted with, and who has an infinite ſhare of 
wit. Poor Nicole is ſtill in the Ardennes *, and Mr. 
Arnaud buried under ground like a mole. But, Lord 
help me! whither is this mad pen of mine running? 
This is not at all what I meant to ſay to you. I would 
have told you how I received your letters at the place 
where we dined the day I left Nantes, and that hay- 
ing no other poſſible means of converſing with you at 
ſo great a diſtance, the reading of them forms an oc- 
cupation preferable to every other. | + 


We found the roads greatly mended between 
Nantes and Rennes, thanks to the care of Mr. de 
Chaulnes; but the inceſſant rains we have had of 
late, have made them as if two winters had followed 
one upon another. We were continually in floughs 
or rivers of water; we did not dare to croſs over by 
Chateaubriant, for fear of never being able to get 
farther. We arrived at Rennes on Aſcenſion” Eve, 
and that dear creature Marbeauf was ready to eat me; 
nothing would fatisfy her but my ſtaying to take up 
my quarters for ſome time at her houſe; but I wopld” 
neither ſup nor lie there: the next day ſhe gave me 
a very elegant breakfaft-dinner, when the governor- 
and every perſon of the beſt note in the town, came 
to viſit me. We ſet out again'at ten o'clock, though 
every one aſſured me that I had time enough before 

me, and that the roads were like this room; for that 
you know is the uſual compariſon : however, we found 


* The foreſt of Ardeages in the Low Countries. = 
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them ſo lite this room, that we did not get there till 
paſt midnight, and all the way we went were up to 
the axle-trees in water, and from Vitre to this place, 
a way that I have paſſed a thouſand and a thouſand 
times, it was abſolutely not to be known again ; the 
cauſeways are become impaſſable; the ruts are ſunk. 
to a frightful depth; the hills and dales are perfect 
mountains and caverns ; in a word, finding that we 
could no longer ind our way, we ſent forward to Pi- 
lois, to come with ſome help to us; he came accord- 
ingly, bringing with him about a dozen ſtout coun- 
try-fellows, ſome of whom held up by the coach- ſides, 
while others went before to light us with wiſps of 
ſtraw ſet on fire, and there was ſuch whiſtling, ſuch 
hallooing and whooping, and ſuch a ſputtering of 
country jargon, that we were ready to die with laugh- 
ing: at length we arrived here ſurrounded by theſe 
illuminations, our horſes jaded, our people dripping 
- wet, our coach broke almoſt to pieces, and ourſelves. 
tolerably fatigued ; we made a light ſupper, went to 
bed, ſlept heartily, and this morning when we awak- 
ed, found ourſelves ſafe and ſound at the Rocks, 
though very much out of ſorts. I had taken the pre- 
caution to ſend a ſeryant before us, that we might not- 
come into the midſt of a duſt of four years ſtanding, 
ſo that we are tolerably decent at leaſt. We have 
been entertained with a great number of viſitors from 
Vitre, ſuch as the Recollets, Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis 
ſtill in tears for her mother, &c. &c. but I had not a 
moment's ſatisfaction till I had got rid of them all 
(which was about fix o'clock in the evening) and had 
ſpent a little time in my woods with honeſt Pilois: 
the walks and alleys are really enchanting, there are 
half a ſcore new ones that you know nothing of. By 
the bye, be under no apprehenſion about my expoſ- 
ing myſelf to the damps; I know it would make you 
angry if I did, and that's enough. _ 
You always tell me that you are in good health, 
and ſo does Montgobert ; and yet I cannot help think- 
ing, that the notion of plunging yourſelf twice a day 
into the Rh6ne, can only befit a perſon whoſe blood 
is 
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is violently heated. | muſt beg, my dear, that you 
* will at leaſt conſult a very grave and learned author, 
in relation to the good or bad effects bathing. may 
have on the breaſt : you know I was witneſs to the 
-vident hurt you received by your half-baths,. though 
they were adviſed you by Fagoen 18 
Vou muſt certainly have ſtood in need of all your 
ſtrength to ſupport, the prodigious quantity of com- 
pany you have had; twenty people extraordinary at 
table, which makes me ſtart a little. Theſe are re- 
tinues, as Corvenelli uſed to call them, when he found 
himſelf ſo crowded in your drawing room, and nei- 
ther ſaluted nor took notice of any one; and it muſt 
be owned, that your houſe is the moſt frequented of 
any in the country: this is living at rack and manger,: 
my dear; do you remember when we had all the 
a. - » » s here, with what impatience we wait»: 
ed for the happy minute, when they were to take their 
leaves? how chearfully, we bid them farewel in our 
hearts, and how terrified we were, leſt. they ſhould 
yield to the falſe entreaties we made them to ſtay ? 
How our hearts leaped within us for joy, when we 
ſaw them fairly gone? and our reflections, how much 
bad company was preferable to good, the latter al- 
ways giving you concern by quiting you; whereas the 
departure of the other ſeems to take a weight off your 
mind, and reſtores you to your freedom do you re- 
member all I ſay, and how perfectly we enjoyed our»: 
ſelves non the occafien , n bt yott 
I ſhould chide yon for yriting me ſo long a letter 
with your own hand, did I not believe that this em- 
ploy ment is leſs hurtful to you, than the being oblig- 
ed to keep up a long converſation. Talking of con- 
verſation, that between Mr. de Louvois and Mr. de 
Vardes bad made ſome noiſe at Paris, as they write 
me from thence; and that he quitted Grignan and 
the Montanegre for this exile. It is * that there 
is ſome embaſſy on the carpet, which terrify his fami- 
ly on account of the expences. Upon the whole, 1 
think that Mr. de Grignan has not been badly uſed 
dy the miniſters; there was no avoiding this journey, 
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* Firſt pbyſician to Lewis XIV. 
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it has coſt, Montanegre + till more. I think it was 
behaving with great prudence and nobleneſs of ſpirit, 
not to appear chagrined at the diſappointment of the 
dinner; but after all, I cannot conceive how people 
can give ſuch kind of ' mortifications to thoſe who 
ſquander away their money upon them, and ruin 
themſelves to do them honour. „ Fame 
Madame de Coulanges writes me word, that Ma- 
dame de Maintenon has loſt a cane to the Dauphin; 
Madame de Coulanges gave orders for the making it. 
The head is a pomegranate of gold, ſtudded with 
rubies, which opens and diſcovers the picture of the 
Dauphineſs in miniature, with thefe words under- 
ke: 6 piu granto naſconde *. Clement formerly 
made this device for you: but that which ſeemed an 
exaggeration applied to you, is perfectly true with 
regard to this Princeſs. C7 % helT bn 
The pretty Fontanges ſtill continues very ill. My 
ſon tells me, they paſs their time very pleaſantly at 
Fontainebleau. Corneille's comedies are the delight 
of the whole court; I have wrote my fon word, that 
it muſt be a great pleaſure to be obliged to be there, 
and to have a miſtreſs, a place, and the countenance 
of the great; that, for my Pigs had it been my caſe, 
I ſhould have been extremely fond of that part of the 
world; that the contrary was the ſole reaſon of my 
removing to ſuch a diftance from it; that this kind 
of contempt was, in fact, the reſult of diſappoint- 
ment and vexation, and that I abuſed it ont of pure 
revenge, as Montaigne ſays, by youth; in fine, I ad- 
be en. fe he could rather chuſe to paſs his after- 
noons as I do, between Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis and 
Mademoiſelle de Launay, than in the midſt of all 
that was gay and great: what J ſay for myſelf, my 
dear, I really ſay for you; for do not imagine, that 
if Mr. de Grignan and you were ſituated agreeable to 
ur merit, that you would have any diſlike to ſuch 
a lifez but it does not pleaſe Providence tbat you 
ſhould arrive at more greatneſs than you are at pre- 
+ Mr. de Montanegre had the ſame command in Langue- 
doc, us Mr. de Grignan hed in Provence. | | 
The greateſt charms are concealed. 


4 oY 1 


ſent 
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ſent poſſeſſed of. As to myſelf, I have ſeen the day 
when little, very little, was wanting for fortune to 
have placed me in the moſt agreeable fituation in the 
world, when lo! all on a ſudden the ſcene was chang- 
ed to impriſonment and exile *! Do you think m 
fortune has been the moſt happy imaginable ? and 
yet I am contented, and, if I have my own moments. 
of murmuring, it is not on my own account. 

You give me a very pleaſing deſcription of the 
manner in which Madame D.. . beftows her fa- 
vours on her ſuitors ; it is a ſort of ceconomy in love, 
worthy of Armida. You ſeem to believe that Mr. de 
Roville will not return: J am ſorry for. it, and 1 
ſhould be ſtill more ſo, were it not that I believe your 
flay in Provence almoſt at an end, and conſequently 
ou can have little uſe for him. If any thing is to 
be done in the aſſembly, the Coadjutor will give a 
good account of it in the abſence of Mr. de Grignan. 


2 Sunday, 2 June. r 

This houſe is very different from your's, my dear. 
Under a pretence of writing, I have only to pay a vi- 
fit to my groves. I have read the recovery of Portu- 
gal, which has greatly pleaſed me. I have not yet 
fixed upon what I will read next. It rains inceſſant- 
ly : when the Princeſs comes to Vitre I ſhall not go 
there, I am ſo angry. The true name of her ſon-in- 
law is Oldembourg, I had a pleaſure in writing it ri- 

_ diculouſly t as being a German name. There is ſub- 
je& for a year's diſcourſe, on the inconceivable. and 
amazing ſtate of the hearts of Mr. de la Troufle and 
Madame de Coulanges. I hope we ſhall one day diſ- 
1 ſs this matter, — ſeveral others, together, if you 

e it. | . 
Adieu, my fair one, I embrace you from the over- 
flowings of my heart. JV 


3 


* Here Madame de Sevigns undoubtedly alludes to the ba- ©: 
niſhment of Mr. de Buffi, the chief of her houſe, and the con- 
 finement of Mr, de Fouquet her intimate friend. . 
F Intendant of Provence, | 
or the letter of the 3d of May. * 2 
ov. VII. E | To 
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To Monfieur de GRIN AN. 


How have you been able my dear Count, to k 
yourſelf from PF pierced thro and thro?, or utterly 


conſumed, expoſed as you have been, the whole win. 

ter, to the point blank fire of thoſe looks, of which 

| 8 charming wife has given me ſo humourous a de- 
cnption ? A perſon, thus employed may live any 

where, and every where, and your Provence ſeems 
the moſt adapted, of any other place, to the exerciſe 

of this fine talent, there are always a great number of 
comers and goers; but where I am, one may periſh 

for want of the proper ſupplies. 

I am greatly pleafed with the viſit you made to Mr. 
1 de Louvois. There are certain ſteps in which ex- 
pence is not to be regarded: Montaigne has ſuffered 
more than you in that way. I conjure you not to let 
my daughter anſwer this letter; it is an abſolute Le- 
viathan of an epiſtle : but I have nothing to do, I am 
in perfect health, and it is to me the greateſt of all 
pleaſures, to prattle to he.. Xs pd 


LETTER DXXIV. 
To the Same. 


: The Rocks, Wedneſday, 5 June, 1680. 

A T length I have the pleaſure, in this our ex- 
treme diſtance from each other, to receive your 
letters the ninth day, tif] I can reap more ſolid com- 
forts. I often admire the great kindneſs and civility 
of thoſe gentlemen of whom the author of the Moral 
Eſſays ſpeaks ſo humourouſly, and to whom we He 
under ſo many obligations. What do they not do for 
our ſervice ? What offices, however vile, do they not 
undertake to be uſeful to us ? Some run four or five 
hundred miles to carry our letters; others, at the 
hazard of their necks, climb to the tops of our houſes, 
to prevent our being incommoded by the rains ; and 
others, again, ſuffer ſtill more. In a word, this is an 


effect of Providence, and the thought of gain, which 
e 


— 


. 
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vj in itſelf an evil, becomes thus converted to a ſource 
. n ee 
I have brought a number of the beſt authors with 
me, which I have been placing in order this morning. 
There is no looking into one, without having an 
eearneſt deſire to read it throughout. Then TI have a 
whole ſhelf of religious tracts, and of ſuch a nature, 
as do honour to the faith they maintain : another 1s 
filled wich books of hiftory, the beſt of their kind; 
another with ethics; another with poetry, novels, 
and memoirs. The romances are fallen into diſgrace, 
and baniſhed to a bye cloſet. When I enter this lit- 
tle library, I wonder how I am able to leave it again. 
In a word, it is altogether worthy of your preſence, 
my dear, and ſo are 8 ; but for the company, 
they are really very far from being ſo. There is 
ſtrange ſkimming of the por on Sundays: one 7 9 
thing however is, that they go to ſupper at ſix o'clock, 
and leave me to fly to my lawns and proves for relief, 
Madame du Pleflis, in her deep mourning, never 
quits me. I am really aſhamed of the regard ſhe has 

or me, and I ſometimes ' ſay to myſelf, Is it poſſible 
there can be any ſympathy between her and me ? She 
talks inceſſantly 3 but God is fo good to me, that I 
am to her, as you are to many others, abſolutely 
dead, I do not hear three words ſhe ſays. She is at 
daggers drawn with all her family about her mother's 
will; this is a new embelliſhment to the former beau- 
ties of her mind: ſhe confounds the meaning of every 
thing ſhe ſays; and when ſhe is .complaining of the 
ill treatment ſhe receives, ſhe cries they have uſed me 
like a barbarity, like a horror. You will have me en- 
tertain you with ſuch kind of ſtuff, and now I hope 
you have enough for ſome time. „ 
My letters are of ſuch a monſtrous length, that you 
ought, according to your rule, to make your's to 
me very ſhort, and leave all the reſt to Montgobert. 


On account of the number of viſitors, which was always 

[greateſt on thoſe days; to whom Madame de Sevigne thought 

herſelf obliged to do the honours of her houſe, which the nu» 

'mourouſly called, Skimming ber pot, 
able adi Health 


A „ I” 
Health is at all times a real and intrinſic treaſure, that 
will ſerve us on every exigency. Madame de Cou- 
langes has wrote me a thouſand trifling things that I 
would impart to you, but that I think it would be a 
downright folly. The favour of her female friend ſtill 
continues. The Queen accuſes her as. the cauſe of 
_ the diſtance between her and the Dauphineſs. The 
King comforts her for this diſgrace, ſhe viſits. him 
every day, and their converſations are of a length 
chat ſurpriſe every one, and give occaſion to num- 
DT Oo, Tl. ᷣ v 

I cannot conceive, my dear, how you could think 
that your preſence was an obſtacle to the fortunes of 
your brothers: you are by no means formed to be the 
picture of ill-luck. Let me tell you, that you have 
not an opinion good enough of yourſelf; and, as to 
your ſaying, that your fire- ſide hindered the Cheva- 
her from making his court, by rendering him idle 
and inactive, let me aſſure you that he has only 
ſhifted chimnes, and that fortune found him out in 
his own chamber, muffled up in flannels for the rheu- 
matiſm. The Abbe de Grignan was in deſpair, 
he would have given his chance for an old ſong, when 
on a ſudden, by a chain of diſpoſitions, too long to 
tell you at preſent, he is preſented, accepted, and 
actually in poſſeſſion of one of the prettieſt biſhoprics 
that heart could wiſh. How are you now, my dear? 
this is no bad proviſion : who knows what may hap- 
pen ? I conſider futurity as a dark road, where the 
traveller may find light and accommodation when he 
MESA iS ĩͤ ß ,,, 
Mr. de Lavardin is going to be married in down- 
right earneſt; and Madame de Moucy 1 is ſaid to be 
the perſon who puts Madame de Lavardin upon doing 
every thing that can prove moſt adyantageous to her 
ſon. This de Moucy muſt certainly have a moſt extra- 
ordinary foul. Young Molac marries the Ducheſs 


„5 We 14g er 536-945: 07 0752 16125345 a1 s 
To Leuiſa Anne de Noailles, ſiſter to Anne Julius Duke 
of Noaillee, and Marſhal of France. © I 
+ Mary de Harlaie, fiſter to Achilles de Harlaie, at that time 
Attorney-General, and afterwards Firſt Preſident of the Parli- 
ament of Paris, 


of 
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of Fontanges's ſiſter ; and the King gives him to the 
value of 400,000 franks with her. | 
My God ! how juſt is your obſervation upon the 
deaths of Mr. de la Rochefoucault and the reſt. 
The thread is cut, and lo! he is ſeen no more. It 


is certain, that Madame de la Fayette is overwhelm- 
ed with grief, and cannot taſte, as ſhe would have 


done az another time, the good fortune of her ſon “. 
The Dauphineſs was far from behaving ill to her; 


the Princeſs of Savoy had recommended her as one of 


her beſt friends. | 

Lam very glad my letter pleaſed Mr. de Grignan : 
I ſpoke my mind with great fincerity. ' He muſt ab- 
ſolately diveſt. himſelf of all thoſe ruinous whims 
which take their turns with him by the quarter. 


They muſt not ſleep only, like the nobility of Lower- 


Brittany, but be altogether extinct. | 

Adieu, my charmer, I admire, I am fond of your 
letters, and yet I will have no more of them; cut 
ſhort, and leave Montgobert to prattle in your room : 


I will engage to take away from you all defire of writ- 


ing a great deal, by the length I make my letters, 
you, will find them beyond your ſtrength to anſwer, 
and that is juſt what I wiſh ; ſo ſhall my breaſt be a 
ſhield for your's. I have a notion you have a world 
of correſpondence upon your hands, fay what you 
will ; as for me, I only ſtand upon the defenſive in my 


anſwers, J never. begin the attack; but then, even 


theſe ſeem of ſuch a bulk, that on poſt-days when I 
retire to my chamber at night, and ſee my writing deſk, 
am ready to run under the bed to hide myſelf 

our late Mapame's little dog whenever it ſaw a book. 


dee the letter of the 6th of May. 
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LETT © ONT. 5 2 
To the Same. i 


O then it ſeems that you are, With rd to at- 

JI tention to hiſtory, what I am in reſpect @o the 

chaplet *, you, cannot tell what Juſtin treats about. 
Young De Biais ſaid, that ſhe thought ſhe diſcovered 
ſomething of the.converfion of St. Auguſtine at the 
end of Quintus Curtius; you might juſt ſay the ſame, 
and yet you will not let me fay my daughter has' ſo 
much underſtanding. As you are not a whit the fat- 
ter for being ignorant, let me adviſe you to con over 
the old leſſons of your father Deſcartes. I wiſh you 
could have Corbinelli with you juſt now, I fancy he 
would divert you. As for me, I find the days of an 


Infupportable length, I think they have no end: ſe- 


ven, eight, nine o'clock at night, fill broad day 
bght ! Wheti any of our Ladies honour me with their 
vilits, I run immediately to my work, for I do not 
think them worthy of ſharing with me in the pleaſures 
of my groves. When their viſit is over, T 
them | ack ſtairs, each damſel mounts; behind her 

Squire, away they trot, and I return to indulge 


| _ myſelf with a walk. When 1 woald/think of God, 


* 4 
** & 2G 


y 
be 


Lew beginning 
fest of incurring your diſpleaſüre. I read books of 
devotion to fit myſelf for receiving the holy ſpirit : 


heart which it deſigns to make its manſion, and af 


25 3 yourſelf to my mind: if I would ſay my 
S 


„ I am loſt, and think of ſomething elſe. I ſend 
for Pilots, I talk to him about two or three new walks 


I have a deſign to make, and then, if I feel the leaſt 
ay fall, I hurry back into the houſe for 


How proper for the purpoſe” is this retreat ! But it 
bloweth where it liſteth, and muſt itſelf prepare the 


ſelf pray within us with ineffable ejaculations : ſo ſays 
St. Auguſtin. I think both him and St. Paul were 


® See the letter of the 12th of May, 
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wait on 
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perfect Janſeniſts. The Jeſuits have a phantom that 
they call Janſenius, whom they abuſe without ſeem- 
ing to know how much higher they ſtrike. Pray, who 
ſpeaks to you , They ſet up the voice of oppoſition 
and reproach, which raiſes the latent diſciples of theſe 
two great ſaints. ' I wiſh I had my poor girls of St. 
Mary's + as near to me as Vitre. I have no taſte for 
your unintelligibles of Aix; for my part, I ſhould be 
for placing my little one with her aunt, ſhe will be 
Abbeſs herſelf one day. That place is ſuited to an 
equivocal vocation, religion and pleaſure are there 
blended together ; but you are the moſt capable of 
judging of that matter of any one. The abbey might 
de too ſmall, the country ſo diſagreeable, that you 
would be in the wrong to put her there; but, other- 
wiſe, I think, ſhe would be a thouſand times better 
there than at Aix, where you will not return again ||. 
The child would be like a caft-off that you would ne- 
ver ſee again; and, as Mr. de Vendome will be go- 


vernor, ſhe would be quite ae; = There are 4 
thouſand things in an abbey to make life paſs comſor- 
tably. She may ſometimes go with her aunt to the 
family-ſeat, ſhe may go to the baths, ſhe will be my 
Lady Abbeſs's niece. In ſhort, I am of opinion, that 
this will be the beſt method of placing her. But What 
_ fays the Archbiſhop to it? His advice ought to be the 
rule of your conduct. _ F 
Mr. de Soyecourt happening. to lie one night in a chamber 
with three other perſons (his friends) a fancy took bim to talk - 
fo very loud to one of them, almoſt all night long, that the 
other two could not get a wink of ſleep ; upon Which one of 
them called to him in a pafſion, *Sblvod, Soyecourt, bold your 
fongue, there is no fleeping for you. Upon which Mr. Soyecourt 
very cooly replies, Pray who ſpeals to you F This anſwer ap- 
peared ſodroll to Modame de Sevigne, that ſhe makes frequent 
application of it in her letters. „„ 
+ At Nantes, See Jetters D XVII. DXIX. Se. 
Madame de Sevigne flattered ierſelf with the belief, chat 
the duke of Vendome, who was the Governor of Provence, 
would command there in-perſon for the future; and that Mry 
and Madame de Grignan would return to Paris, and be ſettled-- 
in ſome place about the court. | WELL 


E 4 1 3A Indeed, | 
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Indeed, child, your opinion of yourſelf is altogether 
falie and erroneous; what can you mean by ſpeaking. 
ſo ill of an underſtanding ſo excellent as your's 7 Find | 
me another in the world more enlightened, or more 
truly ſenſible of reaſon and duty; and yet, with all 
this, you delight in perplexing me. You know very 
well your own ſuperiority ; you know you have un- 
derſtanding, judgment, diſcernment, knowledge, abi- 
lities, the gift is Hance; art when you chuſe to 
uſe it, prudence, conduct, reſolution, pr ſence of 
mind, eloquence, and the power of making yourſelf 
beloved when you pleaſe, and frequently more, much 
more, than you would deſire to be. I could expatiate 
on this pleaſing theme without end; yet, to ſum up 
the Whole in a der words, you have a fund to be juſt 
what you chuſe. The ſtuff is wanting to many peo- 
ple, Who are every minute in view of the utmoſt extent 
of their underſtanding; but you Peace, my 
dear child, and complain no longer. 1 p19 

1 have juſt received a letter from Madame de Vins, 
in which ſhe: ſpeaks of you: you are the bond that 
links us together. She is buried in law, which is the 
more diſagreeable to her, as the attendance on it pre- 

vents her he at Pomponne. Her prudence at once 
pleaſes and affects me. She ſeems to be melancholy, 
and as indifferent to- thoſe pleaſures, which no longer 
ſuit her, as ſhe is fully perſuaded of the Providence 
which had brought her to this ſtate : all her ſatisfacti- 
on is now centered in her family. - I ſent you a piece 
of one of your brother's letters, by which you will ſee 
the real fate of his mind. He is at Fontainebleau, 
where he tells me he is environed with pleaſure, with- 
out being able to taſte a moment of joy. Madame de 
Maintenon grows ſtill more and more in favour, while 

Puantova ſeems daily to loſe ground. Fontanges has 
reached the ſubmit. . | 


Madame de la Fayette writes me word, that ſhe. is 
more affected than ſhe ever thought ſhe was, while ſhe. 
is taken up with the care of her own health and of her 
children; but theſe cares have given place to a tho- 
rough grief of heart. She is alone in the world, ſhe 

E a | regrets 


ſhould undoubtedly have diſcharged my duty on this 


ſingular occaſion. The poor woman cannot t fal upon 


any method to fill up that place. 


Nought can reſtore the bleſſings I BEES FILA He 


She ſends me this line, which 1 have oſten 5 | 


for her in my own mind. She is ſtill in a very bad 


ſtate of health, which adds to her melancholy. Her 


two children, Langlade and I, are abſent from Paris, 


all her other friends at Fontainebleau, and Madamede: | 
Coulanges is upon her departure. | 


Madame de Lavardin is up to the head and ears in 


marriage - preparations . I ſhall make your compli- 
ments to her upon the occaſion. She writes us word 
that ſhe is very well pleaſed with it, but I can perceive: 

the contrary. A daughter-in-law is a kind of reſtraint 
upon her; I do not think they will live in the ſame: 


houſe together. I am perſuaded her heart is wounded; 


with the heroic Wer. of Madame de Moucy ; ſhe 


will not complain, though ſhe is ready to burſt. 1 


can ſee into their hearts. Madame de Lavardin hints 

to me, that ſhe intends to come and ſpend the remainder 
of her days in a peaceable retreat at Malicorne. I 

can ſee into the cards, they promiſe but an unpleaſing 
game. Ican ſee the embarraſſment of the ſon, dire&- 


ed between affection and gratitude for his mother, and 


chagrined with the unſettledueſs of bis own temper, 


hampered with a young wife, and fooliſhly 1 =, | 


his peace for the ſake of his name and: family: was 
one of the wedding gueſts, Lcauld not ſee clearer in- 


to this matter than Ido at preſent. Believe me, I 
find a concern ſor the different parties, and I make a- 
bundance of reflections on all thoſe things when alone 
in my woods, It is, however; ſome ſont of conſola- 
don to me to ſind, that no one ig Nn happy i _ 


a world. 
Mana is not chat which wan appears 0 be | „ 


. Rien ne peut Feparer les bie s que j'ai per * 5 4 191 
_ + See the letter of the 5 th of une Ts 


2 Ce:que-tw:yois:de "_— neſt pas beam. 
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regrets the want of my company greatly, as ſhe fays 1 
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fancy, if I had ſome perſon to aſſiſt me in philoſophiſ- 
ing, I ſhould become one of your diſciples. Iam go- 

ing to have recourſe to ſome book, in order to make 
2 of my reaſon ; but I promiſe you, I ſhall not take 
that of your father Senault. Where could you pick 
up that-obſcure jargon ? Why do you not abide by 

the juſt and ſimple reaſonings of your Father Deſcar- 

tes 7 I muſt always have ſome little ſtory to conduct 
me; abſtracted matters are familiar to you, to me 
they are not ſo : but this difference in our ſtudies, 
dear child, in no wiſe affects the union of our hearts; 
on the contrary it improves it, by making us always 
dear to each other. I ſhall pray to God that he will 
impart to me a portion of his holy ſpirit, for I do not 

take upon me to requeſt in particular, chat his will be 
. in bea ven as en, nen ſhall we 

When 1 chide the little Marquis, it is to have the 

pleaſure of thinking that I make him give me a ſmart 
anſwer. I cannot think that he was particularly pleaſ- 

ed with that place. I look upon him to be fedate and 
ſettled, and that he wants roufing now and _ even 
uf it were by chiding him without aufe. : 


LETTER Dxxvl. 
To the Same. 


| | Rocks; Wedneſdays 1 1 2 amok: a 
o. let I have wrote a ſermon without think- 
ing of it? I am as much ſurpriſed at this as the 
Count de Soiff-ns, when he was told that he had 
made profe. It is certain, that I feel myſelf diſpoſed 
to do all honour to the grace of Jeſus Chrift. 1 ſhall 
not cry out as the Queen-Mother did in the exceſs :of 
her zeal againſt thoſe vile Janſeniſts, Our I out upon 
grace ! I fay quite the contrary, and can bring good 
vouchers for it. n ien 
Since you have imparted to me your vifon, with 
_— to the fortunes of your brothers-in law, I ſhall 
tell you very ſincerely, that I was afraid he air of a 
houle, where the ſaving gooey was ſometimes _ 
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of, might have hurt the Abbe de Grignan. Thank 
heaven, I have done no harm any more than yourſelf; 
and if I am ſilent for the future, as T ought, and cer-" 
tainly will be, it will not be from the apprehenſion 
of prejudicing any one. Your young Biſhops are ſel- 
dom ſuſpected of giving into this hereſy. I have juſt 
been writing to the Chevalier, he has abſolutely for- 
got me, and as he is not infected with the Grignan 
indolence, it 1 2 be a Ns map 1 125 
Your great building, my dear, is begun this day; 
Du But Sill exert his brood to haſten the workmen. 
There was no poſſibility of beginning it ſooner, and 
there is time enough for every thing to be compleat- 
ed. I ſend you a letter of Madame de Lavardin's, 
by which you will ſee what are her ſentiments. I am 
almoſt tempted to ſend you likewiſe a very long letter, 
which I. have received from Madame de Moucy, in 
which ſhe takes a pleaſure to acquaint me with every 
thing ſhe has done, in relation to this marriage ; ſhe 


has made choice of me, preferable to any other, to 


communicate the whoſe of her condu& to; ſhe is 
much in the right, this ſecond affair is worthy the ad- 
miration of every one who is acquainted with the 
firſt; ſhe ſeems happy in taking every opportunity to 
load Mr. de Lavardin with favours, by means of the 
influence ſhe has over his mother; ſhe has procured. 
him a thouſand. louis d' ors for to buy jewels, beſides 
a very handſome ſideboard of. plate, and, in ſhort, 
every valuable thing that could be defired to ſet the 
wedding off to the moſt advantage. Her heart. takes 
this metliod of avenging itſelf ; but for her, it would 
have been a mere country. wedding: ſhe has procured 
a conſiderable eftate in land to be ſettled on him, 
and, to crown all, ſhe will manage ſo that the new 
married couple will not live in the ſame houſe with 
Madame de Lavardin, whoſe overbearing temper, 
and rigid obſervance of hours, would by no means 
ſuit with young people. Madame de Moucy takes a a 
8 in diſplaying to me all the greatneſs of fler 
dul, and 1 am amazed to ſee the extraordinary man- 


ner in wkich ſhe contributes to Mr. de Lavardin's han- 
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103 LETTERS OF THE 
pineſs. Methinks, the deſire of being fingular, and 
and diſtinguiſhing one's ſelf by a behaviour out of the 
cammon road, is the ſource of many. virtues, ' She 
writes me that ſhe ſhould be very happy if I was at 
Paris, beeauſe I ſhould underſtand her; no perſon elſe 
being able to comprehend what ſhe is about : beſides, 
ſhe adds, I ſhould kill myſelf with laughing, to ſee 
the grimaces which Madame de Lavardin makes every 
time that the devil of avarice is caſt out of her by the 
= power of her exorciſms. The poor lady ſeems per- 
= fealy exhauſted, lite the nuns of Loudun. It muſt cer- 
tainly be a very comic ſcene. . 
I have alſo received ſome very agreeable letters 
from the Marchioneſs d'Huxelles. The fair widows. 
do wonders. Madame de Coulanges aſſures me, that 
ſhe is to ſet out the 2oth for Lyons; ſhe writes me a 
thouſand bagatelles. . 1 
The other day I had a viſit from an Auguſtine friar, 
who was really a worthleſs man; a very worthleſs 
man. He put on the airs of a preacher, but I an- 
ſwered his pompous N only with a ſmile of 
contempt ; but he ſtill went on, till at laſt I was ſtrong- 
ly tempted to throw a book at his head. I fancy Ma- 
1 de Coulanges will be ready to make much the 
fame kind of return to the ladies of Lyons. You will 
have young Coulanges with you; he has given up 
Mr. de Chaulnes and Brittany, for Lyons and the 
Grignans. I am quite of his way of thinking, my 
deareſt girl, and my greateſt joy would be to make 
one of your company; ah ! how I ſhould like to ſup 
in your pleaſant. grotto ? how delighted ſhould 1 be 
with Mr. Grignan's mufick, and thoſe beautiful paſ- 
ſages in the Opera, which have often made my eyes 
liſten. Oh! *twould be a charming party! Your 
houſe is a Iittle town ; really to refle& upon our ſitu- 
ations and our humours, one would be apt to think 
Abere had been ſome magic change 3 upon us; 
aug yet, to the honour of us both, you fill your exalt- 
A ſtation perfectly well, and ſhine as in your proper 
A here; While I and my humble fortune ſeem fitted 
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r the woods and ſolitude I inhabit. Phe truth is, 
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MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 109 
that l am aſſured from whence all this comes, and it 
is neceſſary to lift up your eyes, after having long 
kept them fixed upon eartn. 

The other evening one of my people came and told 
me, That it was very warm in the Mall; that 
* there was not a breath of air ſtirring, and that the 
«© moon-ſhine had the prettieſt effect imaginable.” 
I could not withſtand the temptation, ſo on I hud- 
dled bonnets, cloaks, capuchines, and all the need- 
leſs defenſatives that you yourſelf could wiſh ; and 
forth I ſallied to the Mall, where the air was as mild 
as in my own room: there I found a thouſand fantaſ- 
tic illuſions of the night, black and white friars, linen 
ſcattered here and there, black men in one place, 
others buried 4 againſt trees, little dwarfs who 
juſt ſhowed their heads, and concealed the reſt of their 
bodies, prieſts who did not dare to approach me, &c. 
&c. After having laughed heartily at all theſe figures, 
and having fully convinced ourſelves of the true origin 
of what are generally called ſpirits, apparitions, that 
play their farces on'the theatre of our imaginations, 
we returned back to the houſe. without fitting down, 

r being ſenſible of the leaſt damp. My dear, child, 
Taſk your pardon, but I thought myſelfobliged, like the 
antients (to uſe the expreſſion of the fooliſh fellow we 
met in the gardens at Livn) to ſhew this mark of my 
405 to the moon; I aſſure you I am perfealy well 
er it. 1 ts 1 
There js fallen to me out of the clouds one of the 
prettieſt chaplets in the world; this is doubtleſe be- 
cauſe I ſay it ſo well. The beſt ball to the beſt player 
you know. This ſame chaplet has a croſs of diamonds 
hanging to it, with a death's head of coral; I have 
certainly ſeen that face ſomewhere. Tell me, I be- 
ſeech you, how it has found its way to me at ſuch a 
diſtance ? In the mean time, I ſhall not fay it wich- 
out mufing conſiderably; 1 am of opinion, that it 
will diſtract more than any other ; I wait your 
anſwer on this head. | 1 e 
Do you know the ſtory of Madame de Saint Pou- 


anges? They kept it a long time from me, leſt it 4 


+ See letter, 13th May. 
: ſhould 
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ſhould hinder me from returning to Paris in a coach. 
Yoa muſt know that this lady went to Font inebleau, 
for we ſhould let no advantage ſlip, where ſhe pre- 
tended to be highly entertained : ſhe had a very pretty 
place at court, was young, and had a taſte for all the 
pleaſures ſuitable to her years ; ſhe took a delight in 
the faſhionable practice of ſetting out for Paris at fix 
o'clock in the evening, and driving poſt, ſo as to get 
in about midnight ; but liſten to the conſequences : 
Her coach is overturned by the way; a piece of broken 
laſs runs through her jumps into her body, ſo that 
dies of the wound. They write me from Paris, 
that ſhe was out of her ſenſes, between the pain the 
ſurgeon put her to, and the vexation of dying in the 


VFPloom of her youth. Is not this a curious adventure? 


If you know it already, it will be ridiculous to have 
told it to you; but it has made a ftrange impreflion- 
on my brain. It ſeems that Madame de-Nevers has. 
made one, on the greateſt in the world, and has. 
turned another of inferior rank quite topſ,-turvy 
but 1 do not find that this has been attended with any: 
CREST i. ow ORE LL LG 
The King took the ſacrament on Whitſunday, Ma- 
dame de Fontanges's credit ſtill continues brilliant and 
ſolid ; but what are we to think of this good friend- 
ſhip? I have received a letter from Mr. Pomponne, 
in the midſt of his retirement, of which I am prouder 
than if it had been from amidf all the ſplendor of St. 
Germain's : how excellent a. uſe does he make of his 
diſgrace ! and what charming company he is in! 


= 


t is very certain, that I could very well have dif- 


1 


2 with the company of my innocent *: here I 
ſhould at leaſt have put her out of conceit with her 
eonfeſſor; though, to ſay the truth, he is not ſo dan- 
gerous as Madame de Tallard's. I ſhould have been 
as little put to it to explain to that pretty creature the 
deſcription you have given me of yourſelf, as I had 
21 it. My dear child, you have merit, reaſon, 


auc underſtanding, enough for half a dozen people; 
V ses the letters of the 20th and 28h May. = 
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it reſts with you to make the beſt uſe of ſuch a pro- 
viſion, which yet is always good to have by one. | 

I read your letters over and over with ſentiments 
peculiar to myſelf. I receiv'd them on Monday; I 
read them, and then anfwer'd them on Wedneſday ; 
Thurſday I wait with impatience for Friday morning; 
I receive another packet; freſh food for my ſoull on 
this I live. till Sunday, and thus the days paſs with 
me, till that happy one arrives, which is to give you. 
to my arms; fond hopes! may ye not be diſapointed.. 

- Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis is in her convent =: I had 

much rather have my night-ſpe&res * than her com- 

. pany. - T embrace the little Marquis, you do him 

more ſervice than a dozen tutors. 

LETTER D £7274 ©: 
To the Same. 


pe Rocks, Saturday, 15 June, 1680. 
T SHALL not make any anſwer to what you ſay of 
my letters; I am extremely happy that they pleaſe 
you; but had you not told me io, I ſhould have 
thought them inſupportable : I never can muſter up 
courage enough to read one of them from the begin- 
ing to the end, and ſometimes ſay to myſelf, Good 
God! what heap of trifles do I peſter my poor child 
with ! Sometimes I even repent having wrote ſo much, 
left I might lay you under ſome kind of obligation to 
anſwer in tte ſame manner; but let me-conure:yau, 
my dear, to indulge me in the pleaſure of chatting to 
you, without putting yourſelf to the fatigue of anſwer- 
ing. Your laſt letter exceeded all the bounds of pru- 
dence, and that care which you ought to take of your 
health. £1 LIES ; FLEIREL ISS 7 by 3.3 (7 HS 25-44% 
_ You are too good in wiſhing me more company; 
but, in truth, my dear, I want it not. I am perfectly 
uſed to ſolitude ; I have my working men to amuſe 
me, and the goed Abbẽ has his likewiſe to himſelf ; 
his taſte for buildings and alterations gets the better 
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of his prudence. It does not coſt him much indeed, 
but it would coſt him ſtill leſs to let it alone. 

All my delight is in my wood, it is impoſſible to 
ſay how beautiful it is; I often walk there with my 
cane and Louiſan, that is all the company I want. In 
my cloſet I find ſuch agreeable company, that I often 

ſay to myſelf, this is worthy my daughter; ſhe could 
not here lay her hands amiſs upon à book, there is 
hardly room left for choice. I have taken to the 

Converſations Chretiennes, (Chriſtian Dialogues) ; they 

are written by an honeſt Carteſian, who ſeems to have 

all your Recherche de la Verite, (Enquiry after Truth) 
by heart, which ſets forth that philoſophy, and the 

- ſupreme power of God over his creatures, who, as 

St. Paul fays, live, move, and have their being in 

him alone, and in him know all things. I will let 
you know if this book is within my comprehenſion ; 
if not, I ſhall quit it with all humility, and not have 
the fooliſh vanity to appear wiſe, when I am not ſo. 
I afſure you, that I think like our brothers; and was 
I to expreſs myſelf: in print, I: ſhould fay, . 7 think lie 
them. I very well know the difference: between the 
language of policy, and that of the heart. God is 
all powerful, and does whatever pleaſes him. I un- 
derſtand that. He wants our hearts, and we will not 
give them to him, there is all the myſtery. But do not 
you go and diſcover thoſe of our girls of St. Mary's: 
they write me word, that: they are charmed with the 
books which I lent them'®. + + i in 1 6! 
Lou put me in mind of the fooliſh. anſwer I made 
to excuſe myſelf from going to Madame de But... , 
that I had but one ſon: this made your Biſhops ſtart. 
I thought, that it had been nothing but my ugly Bere- 
tical air. I mentioned it to you the other day; how- 
ever, I think, there was ſomething ſtrange in the ex- 
pre ſſion. Nevertheleſs, heaven . praiſed,” my dear 
Counteſs, we have done no miſchief; your brothers 
could not have been better provided for than at pre- 
ſent, even had we been Molimf}ts. Jam extremely 


* 


* See Letter, 25th of May. 4 
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MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 113 
bappy in it, and have often thought how unjuſtly-we © 
might have ſuffered on this occahon. = IS, 

I can make nothing of the affair of Mr. de la 
Trouſſe or Madame d' Epinoi, nor of the ſervant who 
robbed them. I will endeavour to get ſome informs- - 
ation on this head, and will ſend you the letters. You” 
find that poor Madame de Lavardin is quite unhappy: 
who would ever have conceived that ſhe could have 
been otherwiſe than rejoiced at her ſon's being mar- 
ried *! But I ſpeak like a fool! It ſhould be our in- 
variable maxim, that human nature can never be 
happy, tho? young Chiverni ſeems to be as much ſo 
as any one, after having got clear of his troubleſome. 
affair. Your poor brother, indeed, ſeems cut out 
never to be happy in this world; as to the other, if 
we may judge by appearances, I fee no great hkeli- 
hood of his being ſo, at leaſt as he goes on at preſent. 
The Biſhop of Chalons is certainly in heaven, for he 
was a religious Prelate, and a good man. You ſee all 
our friends drop from us one after another. 

I wrote the other day to Madame de Vins, that 1 
would leave her to gueſs what kind of virtue I prac- 
tiſed the moſt frequently, telling her that it was liber- 
ality. It is a certain truth that I have given away very ” 
conſiderable ſums fince my arrival here. 800 franks one 
morning, 1000 another, and 500 another, and one day 
zoo crowns: you may think I am jeſting, but the thing 
15 only too true. I have a parcel of tenants and chap- 
men that owe me theſe ſeveral ſums, and have not a 
ſingle farthing to pay them with; and what muſt be 
done in this caſe ? Why even make a virtue of \neceſ(-" . 
ſity, and give them to them. Von will readily be- 
lieve that I make no great merit of this, ſince it is 
liberality per force; but my head was quite full of 
this when I wrote to Madame de Vins, and ſo down 
it went. I endeavour to make the fines pay for it. 
I have not yet touched one of the 6800 franks 
coming to me from Nantes; when there are 
money- affairs to be ſettled, they are not ſo ſoon finiſh-* 
ed. The other day I had a viſit from a pretty little 
farmer's wife of Bodegat, with ſine ſparkling eyes, 
see Letter of the 12th of June, © © 
a very 
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2 very bandſome ſhape, and dreſt as ſpruce as hands 
could make her, in a white holland gown, as fine as. 
cambric, with ruffled cuffs, and trailing on the ground. 
Good heavens ! thought I, when J ſet my eyes on her, 
IT am ruined ; for you mutt know, her huſband owes 
me $80,000 franks. Mr. de Grignan would certainly 
have fallen in love with her, ſhe is the very model of 
ber whom he ſaw at Paris. This morning a country- 
man came in loaded with as many bags as he could 
carry, ſome under his arms, ſome in his pockets, and. 
ſome in his breeches ; which you muſt knew, in this 
country, is the firſt part they unbutton before you, 
for the cuſtom of buttoning the lower part of the coat 
or waiſtcoat 1s a faſhion not as yet introduced amongſt 
us. The good Abbe, who you know loves to come 
directly to the point, and who ſeeing the fellow ſo: 
loaded, thought we were enriched for ever, ſays to 
him, Upon my word, friend, you are bravely loaded, 
how much money do you bring us ? © An't pleaſe 
our Reverence, anſwered the man, Pe: believe there 
is à matter of thirty franks.” My. dear child, I be- 
* 0 the doubles in 2 — 2 to filk 
t a In this manner do they abuſe our pati- 
ERCE —— * 175 | TH FE RY ER 
You have given me great pleaſure in manning 
Montgobert to me. I thought, indeed, that what I 
wrote to you-upon her account was needleſs, and that 
your excellent underſtanding would find a means to 
reconcile all differences. In this manner you ought 
always to act, my. dear, in ſpite of all momentary 
vexations. Montgobert has an excellent heart, tho” 
her temper is rathes too fiery and impetuous:. you muſt 
know I ſet great ſtore by the goodneſs of the heart. 
One is frequenily obliged to bear with the little ap- 
Pendages and, circumſtances of friendſhip, tho the 
may be ſometimes diſagreeable. I ſhall, one of theſe 
days, ſend Montgobest certain unlucky points to de- 
fend at Rochecourbiese; for as ſhe has a turn. for theſe 
+ things, it ought to be exerciſed. You. will have Mr. 


* Small pieces of money, of which about five go to our 
penny of Engliſh coin. ; EE. BET de 55 
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de Coulanges with you, Who will be a capital per- 
former. He will acquaint you with his views and 
expectations, I know nothing of them; be dreads 
ſolitude ſo much, that he will not even write to any 
one who lives in it. Grignan, therefore, is a place 

perfectly ſuited to pleaſe him, as he himſelf is to 
pleaſe ot, ns ten ara TL 
- You know that it is not the retired groves at the 
Rocks that makes me think of you; I was no leſs full 
of you in the midſt of the buſtle of Paris. You oc- 
eupy the very centre of my heart, and every thing 
elſe is but a tranſient circumſtance that paſſes and is 
forgotten. I have forgotten my innocent, and yet 
ſhe is very amiable, her wit has ſomething of the 
ſimple country air with it; but that of Madame de 
Tarente is ſtill in the high court-taſte. The roads from 
here to Vitre-are grown ſo intolerably bad, that the 
King, and Mr. de Chaulnes, have ordered them to be 
repaired. All the peaſants of that barony will be 
aſſembled there on Monday next. i 
Adieu, my deareſt; when I tell you that my affee- 
tion for you is of no uſe to you, do you not under- 
ſtand how I mean it, and to what my heart and ima- 
gination point? Pray tell me if you do not place our 
girl at Aix with her aunt *, and if you ſend Paulina 
away. That little creature is a perfect prodigy, ber 
wit and underſtanding are alone a ſufficient portion 
for her; will you then put her on a level with a com- 
mon perſon ? I ſhould always take her with me where 
ever I went. I ſhould never think of ſending her to 
Aix with her ſiſter +. In a-word, I ſhould treat her, 
as ſhe merits, in an extraordinary manne. 


Mary Adhemar de Monteil, fiſter to Mr. de Grignan, one 
of the nuns of Aubenas, a town and "convent of the Lower 
Vivares. See the Letter of the gth of this m. 

+ Mary Blanch, the eldeft fiſter of Paulina, was in the nun- 
nery of St. Mary of Aix, where à ſhort time afterwards ſhe 
took the ve il. | | | 0 oy 
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*LETTER DXXVII. 
To the Same. 


Dye ' Rocks, Wedneſday, 19 June, 1680. 
HAT weather have you in the country, my 
| dear? Methinks it ſnould be very fine by your 
Rochecourbiere parties f. With us it is hideous ! It 
is cold and wet beyond all reaſon. I wear a quilted 
night-gown, I have a fire lighted in my room every 
evening, and the Carthage 5 of my woods is entirely 
ſtopped ; and yet the days appear as did thoſe of the 
month of May. But do not wiſh me to have any 
company, I want none, except ſuch as I know I can- 
not have. Such terrible weather certainly cannot 
laſt long at this time of the year; I ſhall therefore 
take to my reading and writing till it is over. Your 
amiable letters afford me an employ infinitely more 
precious to me than any other. I have a great diſ- 
taſte to all theſe filly cenverſations, which are made 
up of: hearſays and ſees, and ſuch idle. ſtuff, that can- 
not poſſibly be of any concern to us. I am much 
better pleaſed with the Chriſtian Dialogues 4 Which ! 
have mentioned to you. I am well affured that you 
are acquainted with this book, it is the whole of your 
father's philoſophy: adapted to chriſtianity ; it proves 
the exiſtence of a God, without the help of faith. 1 
have heard you diſcourſe fo often on this ſubje& with 
Corbinelli and la» Mouſſe, that the converſation is 
imprinted on my mind, and helps me to underſtand. 
theſe Dialogues much better than 1 ſhould otherwiſe 
do. I will let you know if my capacity will ſerve me 
to the end of the book. .. . 
You make an admirable uſe of your Metamorpho- 
ſes, 1 ſhall read them over again with your idea. If 
I had a memory, I might have made a very natural 


1 See Letter of the 14th of May. 

$ See Letter of the gth of this month. 

* See Letter, 3iſt May. 

F See Letter, 15th June, p. 112, | 
application 
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application of the ravages of Eriſichton in the groves 
of Ceres , to thoſe my fon has committed in my 
woods at Buron F. I fear he will copy the example 
of that monſter in every thing, and at length be re- 


duced to eat himſelf. You are not ſo madly extrava- 


gant as him, for there is at leaſt ſome ſhew of reaſon 

or the terrible expence you are at in ſervants, hquſe- 
1 8 , dreſs, equipage, and other things, in which, 
at the ſam 


ame time, you do not go ſo far, as Mr. de 
Grignan would willingly have you to do. One need 


not converſe with Mr. de Luxembourg's friends“ to 
diſcover the cauſe of your uneafineſs. But, for m 

ſon, one would imagine he had not a guinea to bleſs 
himſelf with: he makes no preſents, he gives no en- 
tertainments, he keeps no miſtreſs, he cannot afford 
himſelf a horſe to attend the King, or the Dauphin, 
when they go a hunting, he never dares to play for a 
Louis d'or, and yet, if you knew what a quantity of 


money goes through his hands, it would amaze you. 


T compare him to the couſins of your country, who 


are perpetually doing miſchief, without being heard 


or ſeen. Indeed, indeed, my dear girl, I have not 


given all my capacity to my children: I cannot pre- 


tend to any great cleverneſs, but I am prudent and 
tractable. You would do ſtill better than me, were 


you not hurried away by a torrent that there is no re- 


ſiſting. I hope then, like you, that this very torrent 
may bring you with it to Paris; and this hope is the 
ſupport and comfort of my ſoul. Vou have yet ſe- 
veral reſources, and if you are as well in health, as 
you. ſay you are, I ſee nothing that can hinder your 
„, /// 


T Ovid's Metamorphoſes, book viii. fab. 2. 3-35 
8 See Letter, 27th of May. | . 


Meaning the pretended conjurors and fortune-tellers, whom 


Mr. de Luxembourg, and ſeveral other perſons of the higheſt 
diſtinction in the French court, took « pleaſure in conſultipg, 
before the King iſſued his declaration the 11th of January, 
1630, againſt perſons guilty of poiſoning, and pretenders to 
ſoothſaying and the black-art, on account of the famous Ma- 
dame La Voiſin, who was burat the 22d ot February, 1680, 
for having poiſoned ſeveral perſons, and practiſing the black- 
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rr 
23 the Same. 
e Rocls, Friilay, 21 June, 1680, 


B AD weather ſtill continues, there is no ſtirring 


abroad without being wetted to the ſkin. Some 


times, indeed, we venture upon the faith of its being 
_ Midſummer, to ſtep in between two clouds, and run 


a few paces, when inſtantly they cloſe again, and pour 
down all their contents upon our raſh heads. This 


has happened to us more than once or twice, and 


therefore to guard againſt the like for the future, we 
are going armed with hats, cloaks, ridinghoods, and 
bonnets, to fix a kind of tent at the end of the great 


walk by the mall, and another at the end of the long 


walk, where we may fit under cover, and read, 


play, talk, and amuſe ourſelves. You have now all 
the news of our woods : I have a great inclination to 
ſend them to the Mercure Galant. 5 

What you ſay of that paper is truly laughable, I 
thank you for the extract you have ſent me. If I 


thought I could again find in it the handſome Made- 


moiſelle de Sevigne, and the entertainment on board 
the galley, which Mr. de Vivonne did act give to the 
Counteſs of Grignan, I would be at the expence of 
purchaſing it; but as J am at the ſame time. afraid [ 
mall not meet with a deſcription of the entertainments 
at your Rochecourbiere, I ſhall content myſelf. with 


- 


borrowing it at Vitre. E 
I do not know how you can ſay that the device + 


was not as applicable to you as the Dauphineſs. 
I enter into your meaning, it requires ſome one 


who had a fund of underſtanding. I do not mean 
to praiſe you, but it 1s abſolutely ſuited to you, and 
there is Nee in ſaying, that there are 
more charms within than without: do not then be 
A famous News Paper in France. 

＋ See letter of the 3ift May, p. g9. 
K ungrateful 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 119 
ungrateful to honeſt: Clement, for nothing can ever 
be more pretty. I retract what I have faid when 
Writing in a hurry: you have convinced me that I 
was to blame in making a jeſt of the Count of Oldem- 
bourg ; for, as you ſay, are we not ſufhciently ac- 
Cuſtomed to German names? This, however, cannot 
be one of your friends, as he always refided in Sweden; 
but as to the name, it was not ſo very barbarous, it 
was only the wicked freedom of my pen that made it 
4o: and here is another of the ſame kind for you. 
My maids, ſeeing me very much buſied with the fine 
Chaplet t I mentioned to you, took it into their heads 
to have a little diverſion by writing me the letter, 
which I here ſend you incloſed, and which ſucceeded fo 
well, that they were as much frightened as we were 
once at Frene, on account of a trick, which the good 
Madame de Scuderi reſented rather too ſeverely : Do 
you remember it? Well, then, they ſaw me ſend you 
that letter, and were divided between a ſtrong defite 
to laugh, and the fear of offending | me. My 
God ! ſays Helena, would you make a: jeſt of 
Lady? Lord! ſays Mary, it is only for diverſion, it 
will make my Lady Counteſs laugh. At length, after 
fidgetting about 2 a conſiderable time, till they 

thought they had found the lucky minute, they con- 
feſſed to me that they had made Demonville write that 
letter, and hoped that I would take it, as it was but 
meant, as a piece of roguery, and not ſend it to you ; 
that for three nights they had not got a wink of ſleep 
for fear I ſhould be angry with them, and concluded with 
_ aſking my pardon. So you ſee your mother is returned 
again to:thoſe follies of her's which uſed to divert you 
ſo much as Livri, and which I heartily wiſh may di- 
vert you again. You have, therefore, only to let me 
know, why you ſent me this ſame chaplet which I 
know nothing of, and I will immediately return yqu 
my thanks. If you chuſe it, 1 can bring Mr, dela 
| Rochefoucault as an example, who was as eaſily de- 
ceived as myſelf ; but he has, ſo much merit in many 


+ See letter of the zoth and 31ſt May.“ 
1 See leiter of the 12th June, p. 142. | 
other 
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other things, that I cannot, with truth, make either 
a compariſon or a conſolation from him. | 
HFlave you ſeen the Flanders Gazette ? It is enough 
to make you deſpiſe all human wiſdom, ſince the 
greateſt are not exempt from the - malice of fortune 
even after death. This Gazetteer writes thus: Mr. 
« de la R-chefoucault has left behind him a writing, 
in which he declares, that Gourville had always 
ic been a uſeful and truſty ſervant to him, and that 
4 he heartily repented of not having left to him the 
<<: whole management of his grandſon's marriage with 
% Mademoiſelle de Louvois.” Can there be any 
thing more ridiculous than this aſſertion, come from 
what quarter it will ? It is abſolutely diabolical. 
I am informed that the converſa ions between the 
King and Madame de Maintenon increaſe in length 
and luſtre ; that they laſt for four hours together; 
that the daughter-in-law ſometimes makes a viſit there, 
but they are very ſhort ones; that ſhe generally finds 
the two parties each in an elbow-chair, and that af- 
ter the viktis over, they reſume the thread of their 
diſcourſe. My friend * writes me word, that no one 
approaches the Lady but with the greateſt reſpect and 
homage, and that the miniſters. make their court to 
her, as others do to them. Madame de la Sabliere is 
perfectly recovered of a diforder which was for a long 
time thought incurable + ; a recovery which brings 
with it more real ſatisfaction than any other. She is 
at preſent in a very happy ſtate of mind: ſhe is reli- 
ious ; truly ſo : ſhe makes a proper uſe of freewill. 
Bot is it not God has wrought this-ehange in her 
heart? Is it not God who has given her this will? 
Is it not God who has delivered her from the power of 
the evil one ? Is it not God who has cauſed her to 
walk, and has directed her footſteps in the right way? 
Is it not God who has thus inſpired her with a longing 
deſire to be wholly his ? The work is compleated, 
God has thus crowned with ſucceſs the gifts he has 
been pleaſed to impdrt. If this is what you call free- 
Madame de Coulanges 
Þ+ A very grest paſſion for Mr, de la Fare, m 
| will, 
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will, heaven, of its mercy, grant I may be a partaker 
of it! Let us take up St. Auguſtine. | 

But to.return to my friend, ſhe is to bring Mad. de. 
la Fayette to viſit this amiable convert; this may, 
perhaps, be the only way to convince Madame de la 
Fayette that her diſorder. may admit of a cure. Hi- 
therto ſhe appears to me totally inſenſible to every 
thing elſe, and even to what relates to her ſon * ;. but 
who knows What is in ſtore for her? This I often ſay . 
with regard to my own. Ho-] would you have me 
get him a wife? He is at preſent greatly attached to 
his fat couſin de V.. . he ſpeaks to me of her 
in a droll manner: See how ſome people make their 
fortune! See that little inſignificant creature Chiver- 
ni, how he has found the way to creep ſo far into the 
good graces of Madame de Colbert, that he is to mar- 
ry her niece. Depend upon it, you will ſoon ſee that 
fine eftate of his taken from nurſe, all his debts: paid, 
and himſelf out of danger of a priſon, which would 
have otherwiſe have moſt aſſuredly been his lot. But 
what can be ſaid to all this? It is the wilt of Provi- 
dence. I ſee fo much unhappineſs in your brother's 
deſtiny, that I cannot bear to ſpeak or think of it. 1 
ſee no pretty little ones likely to come from that quar- 
ter; but I ſee your's already come, fair and charming 
as the day, and I ſee that your health is mended, this 
delights me: but I conjure you, my deareſt and beſt 
girl, not to make a bad uſe of this amendment, and 
1 have before your eyes the danger of a re- 

I have no anſwer to make you upon what St. Au- 
guſtine ſays, more than that T-hear ham and underſtand” 
him, when he tells me, five hundred times over, with 
the Apoſtle, that all things depend not on him that 
„ wills, nor on him that runs, but on God, Who 
% ſhews mercy unto thoſe whom it pleaſeth him ; that 
it 1s not for any merit in man that God beſtows his 
<* grace on them, but according to his own good plea- 
«+ ſure ; that. man may not glorify himſelf in his own 


 ® See letter of the 6th May, 
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r ſtrength, ſeeing that he Teceires all things from 
« God.” And his whole book is in this ſtrain, and 
filled with paſſages from the holy ſcripture, the writ- 
ings of the Apoſtles, and the homilies of the church. 
He calls our free-will a deliverance, and an aptitude 
to love God, becauſe we are no longer under the power 
of the devil, and are choſen from all eternity, accord- 
ing to the decrees of the Almighty Father, before all 
ages. When I read this book throughout, and at 
length come to this paſſage, © How can God call men 
«« to judgment if they are not free agents?“ I muſt 
confeſs I am at a loſs to underftand it, and am diſpoſ- 
ed to think it a myſtery : but as free-will cannot put 
our ſalvation in our own power, and that we muſt al- 
ways be dependant upon God, I want not to under- 
Kand this paſſage better, but will endeavour, as much 
as poſſible, to remain in humility, and dependance. 
If you have the book on the Predeſtination of the Saints, 
read, it my dear, and you will find much more ſaid on 
this ſubject than I can ſay to you. ei e 
We have a little Huguenot girl here, who pretends 
that infants may enter the kingdom of heaven with- 
out being baptiſed, in virtue of the faith of their pa- 
rents. Bleſs me! Miſs, ſaid I to her, you are cer- 
tainly not in earneſt': Can a child of Adam, can any 
rtion of that corrupt maſs ſee and know God ? Here 
is then no occaſion of a Redeemer, if we can go to 
heaven without his mediation. Indeed, my dear Miſs, 
this is downright hereſy, This ſtartled my little Hu- 
guenot. I readily gave up to her the abuſes and ſu- 
perſtitions introduced into religion; I did not inſiſt 
upon the doQrine of the holy ſacrament : I contented. 
myſelf with declaring, that I was ready to die for the. 
real exiſtence of Chriſt. I aſked her, why ſhe reject- 
ed the invocation of Saints, when thoſe of her religion. 
recommended themſelves to the prayers of each other, 
In ſhort, this little, diſpute revived. my ſpirits, other- 
wiſe I ſhould. have died ; for this young woman came 
with one Madame de la Hameliniere, whoſe huſband 
is arelation of your's. This Lady is a kind of beau- 
ty, whom you have formerly ſeen at Paris. She has 


- 


a gallant, 


| / 
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a gallant, with whom ſhe keeps company without the 
leaſt reſtraint : ſhe is ſometimes two or three m nths 
together at his houſe. She goes with him to Pa- 
ris and Bourbon as one of his family, and his equi- 
page waits on her every where. She 1s at preſent * 
here, driving about with fix fine greys ; the coach, _ 
coachman, and horſes, all Monfieur the Mar- 
quis's ; her whole converſation is perpetually about 
Monſieur the Marquis. She is very ſeldom with her 
huſband, whoſe eſtate, by the way, is under ſequeſtra- _ 
tion for debt, for your good couſin has made ſhift to 
ruin himſelf like a fool as he is. This woman, who. 
has no kind of buſineſs in the world, ſpends all her 
time in making viits. She has darted from 60 miles 
diſtance, and fallen upon this houſe like a bomb, at 
the time when I leaſt expected her. I fled to my woods, . 
to put off, as long as I could, the puniſhment 1:-knew. . 
I was to undergo; however, I was obliged to come. 
forth at laſt, and here I found this great and fine La- 
dy, whom I hardly knew, with a retinue like that of. 
Madame de Chevigni at Frene. There was a little 
girl, a young Lady, buckled and powdered to the top 
of her head (this was the Huguenot I have been ſpeak. - 
ing of to you) and another awkward creature. Upon 
this I am taken with one of thoſe curious humours of 
mine to ſay a thouſand rude things in. ſpite of my _ 
teeth. I throw down a chair, I make fifty ridiculous» . 
apologies and compliments. Pray, Madame, excuſe 
me ! Sure, Madam, you would not have me go firſt! 
and ſo forth. At length we fit down to ſupper, aud 
to ſtop the continual yawnings with which I am 75 zed,. * 
I amuſe myſelf with diſputing with the-young Lady, 
which effectually rouſes me. This woman has been: 
planted here theſe three days, ſo that I begin to be 
ſomewhat uſed to her; but 1 hope, that as he has not 
ſenſe enough to be pleaſed with the freedoms I take of. 
doing whatever I chuſe, and of leaving her to herſelf, ; #4 
to go and overlook my work men, or to write, he Wil 
be offended, and give me the happineſs of a farewel, 
that is ſo pleaſing when one has bad, and ſo mortify- 
ing when one has good company. Such is the trop 
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that I havequartered upon me at preſent, and of whom 
1 ſhall be rid when God pleaſes. This, however, I 
can aſſure, that I ſhall not oblige them to ſtay. I be- 
ſeech you, my dear, to ſend me an anſwer to all this. 
I love.to goſſip, that is all I defire. $8 53% 
Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis is ſtill in her convent; if 


| you knew how ſhe acted the afflicted one, and how ſhe 


Role ber mother's caſket while ſhe lay expiring, you 
would ſmile to ſee how all the virtues and all the vices 
are thrown pell mell into theſe provinces : for J find 
the ſouls of the country people as right as a line, lov- 
ing virtue as naturally as a horſe trots. The hand 
which throws this medley into the univerſe, knows, 
perfectly well what it does, and turns every thing to 


Ats own glory ; all is for the beſt. Mr. de la rye. 


will ſay more to you on this head than I can; he is 
Infinitely pleaſant: he has wrote me a long letter of 
friendſhip, he tells me he is going to ſee you. I do 
not think he has put an end to his affair: if you was 
to aſk me what that affair is, you would puzzle me 
extremely. i 6 
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„ The Rocks, Wedneſday, 26 June, 1680. 
'THAT makes me think the days ſo inſufferably 
VVlong is, that they are at the ſame time cold 
and diſagreeable. We made two noble fires before 


the gates on Midſummer eve and the next day; there 


were at leaſt thirty faggots, and a pyramid of bruſh- 
wood, which formed a very oſtentatious bonfire; but 
in truth it was an economical one, for it ſerved the 
whole family to warm themſelves by. There is no go- 


ing to bed now without. a fire in one's room, and we 


are all got into our Winter-cloaths. This will laſt as 
*. pleaſes God. Vou are not liable to theſe un- 
'ſeaſonable winters, for as ſoon as your North winds. 
have done blowing, the warm weather reſumes its 
reign, and the pleaſures of Rochecourbiere are no 
longer interrupt. . N 
Tha 0 
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Do you know how Montgobert writes? Why the 
writes juſt like us, her correſpondence is very pleaſ- 
ing. In her laſt letter ſhe mentioned to me a break- 
faſt that ſhe was to give in her apartment, at which 
you was to come in by chance ; this is very pleaſantly 
turned. Make her write for you, my dear child; and 
_ converſe with me at your eaſe. This would do me 
more good than. you can imagine. I ſend you the 


following queſtion. to diſcuſs. at Rochecourbiere, viz. 


«© Whether the ſatis faction I have in ſeeing as little of 

« your writing as poſſible, is a mark of affection or 
« indifference ?? I recommend this point to Montgo- 

bert“. I am charmed with every mark of your conh- 

dence, and it is no ſmall one, to believe firmly that F 
perfer your caſe to my own pleaſure ; which becomes 

a pain when I reflect, how much writing muſt be 
hurtful to you. ; | 

I have certain walks here, which make me feel the 
bitterneſs of your abſence much more ſeverely than it 
is poſſible you can feel that of mine in the midſt of 
your little republic; for aſſuredly the company at 
Grignan is ſo brilliant and great, that it muſt cauſe” 
you more diffipation than in the midſt of Paris, Your 
little edifice is finiſhed, you will have an account of 
it ſent to you. Do you want to know how Madame 
de la Hameliniere + goes on? ſhe was here eight 

days, and did not get away till yeſterday after I had 

taken my phyſic. I envy her the fix fine greys that 
paraded it in my court yeſterday, The eaſy familiari- 
ty of this woman is unprecedented, ſhe is gone back 

to the Marquis at Roche Giffard, from whence the 


came in his equipage, and with her mouth full of 


him. Your good couſin || doats on her, notwith- 
ſtanding all this, and he doats upon the Marquis too. 


I give you my word, I am heartily pleaſed to be rid of 


all this train. I was in bed when they went off, but 
the noiſe they made let me fully into the ſecret : Hea»- 


* See letter of the 15th June. 


J See the former letter, p. 122. 
I Mr. de la Hamdliniere. 
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ven preſerve me from any more ſuch viſits? Thave a 
thouſand things to do, and I have a great deal to 
read, for there was no ſuch thing as even mentioning 
a book before that company. I ſhall now return to 
my dialogues , that are full of the ſpirit of your fa- 
ther. But once more, my dear Counteſs, let me de- 
fire you to peep into that book of St. Auguſtine's, 
called, The Prede/tination of the Saints, and the Gift of 
Perſeverance. It is very ſhort, and compriſes every 
thing in a few pages. You will therein ſee how the 
"Popes and the councils refer to that father, whom they 
call the Doctor of grace. In the next place, you will 
find the letter of Proſper and Hilarius, in which men- 
tion is made of the difficulties of certain prieſts of Mar- 
ſeilles, who talked like you, and who were called 
Semepelagians f. Obſerve St. Augutline's anſwers to 
theſe two letters, and what he inceſſantly repeats. 
The eleventh chapter of the Gift of Perſeverance fell 
into my hands yeſterday; read it I beſeech you, and 
read the whole book, it is not long: it is from thence 
that I took all my errors, but my comfort is, that I 
am not alone. | 
I 1 ſhould be very happy in theſe woods if I had a 
leaf that ſung ; what a pretty thing is a ſinging leaf ! 
and how gloomy it is to wander in ſhades when the 
leaves are all dymb, and no voice 1s heard but that of 
owls ? But l am an uograteful creature, for I hear the 
voices of thouſands of charming birds every morning ! 
You have none where you are, and you have nothing 
to do, as you ſaid the other day, but to obſerve on 
which fide the winds blow. Your terraſs muſt cer- 
tainly be very pretty, I am very often there with you 
all, and my imagination is never at a loſs where to 
find you in that ai aa and noble principality. 
It ſeems that my ſon is not at court, though he is at 
Fontainebleau. I have advice from ſeveral quarters, 
that he is for ever in a great houſe, which he ſeems _ 
to like fo well, that he ſcarce ever ſtirs out of it. I 


# See letter of the 15th June. ; . 
| + The council of Orange, held in 339, condemned the cpi- 


need 


nions of the Semipelagians as erroneous. 


need not tell you, that it is not the way to make one's 
court, and that ſuch a behaviour muſt make him 
laughed at. The Flanders journey is -fixed : if the 
Dauphin's go, here is another expence that no-bo- 
dy thought o. 

The Chevalier has wrote me a very civil and oblig- 
ing letter. I have returned the Biſhop of Exvreuxs 
compliments; I have nothing more to aſk of theſe 
Grignan's. As to the eldeſt brother, the caſe is dif- 
ferent, I ſhall always have ſomething to ſay to him 
a: long as he keeps my daughter at ſuch a diftance 
from me. By this time I fancy you muſt have the 
Archbiſhop with you, and that you are. more diſpoſed 
than ever to enjoy ſuch good and ſolid company. t 
find you are deprived of that of Mr. Roaille, you will 
miſs him; but, however, you will have no further 
buſineſs with him, from the inſtant the Lieutenant 
General gives up the place to the Governor . I al- 
ready enjoy in imagination the Coadjutor at the head 
of that aſſembly, with a new Governor, and a new 
Intendant; he will do wonders, and in my opinion 
this will be of the greateſt advantage to you. The ſtar 
is changed, and the charms upon the fate of the Grig - 


nans is diſſolved; the eldeſt mav perhaps come in for 


his ſhare ; neither good nor ill fortune are of long du- 


ration in theſe parts of the world, excepting what re- 


gards priſoners and exiles, who may be ſaid to be out 
of the world. %%% 94 BNR 
Madame de Vins writes me word, that ſhe is de- 


lighted with the little rotation we make between us. 


You write to her about me, ſhe writes to you og the 
ſame ſubject. I entertain her with what relates to you, 
and ſhe does the ſame to me in return; ſo that, as 
ſhe very prettily obſerves, we revolve round her. She 
is at Pomponne, ſtudying your father*s philoſophy. It 
has ſo fallen out by chance, that Corbinelli, thro? me, 
has recommended them to our admirable maſter” to 
teach their eldeſt ſon the ſtudy of the law: he is a 


* The Dauphin's Gen4'arms, 
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man of amazing knowledge and capacity, and his 
temper and morals are every thing that could be 
wiſhed; the whole family are delighted with him, the 
amiable Marchioneſs profits not a little by his inſtruc- 
tions. I think her extremely happy in poſſeſſing ſo 
great a ſhare of reaſon, and that the 1 is not ſubject to 
hang herſelf. 
Madame de Mouci writes me ws; that ſhe is per 
ſuaded Madame de Lavardin will never put up with 
the manner of living of the young folks; ſhe expect- 
ed them this day, they were to return from court, ſhe 
was quite uneaſy at being put out of her way, for ſhe 
is altogether wrapped up in herſelf; whereas I know 
another mother, who, with reaſon, counts herſelf as 
nothing, and is entirely transfuſed into her children, 
knowing no greater joy than that which ſhe taſtes in 
her own family. I can truly fay that this mother loves 
her daughter perfectly, but this is not the faſhion of 
Brittany. 
I am told that Mr. de Cera now v called Cler- 
mont, that you may not miſtake who J mean, will, in 
two years time, be one of the greateſt noblemen in 
France; thus does fortune delight to ſport with man- 
kind. I no longer hear any thing about Molae's mar- 
riage. I am very glad they had not the li tle girl from 
Pomponne, they would have deſtroyed her in teach- 
ing her to behave like the agiert of a diſgraced 
miniſter. 

God continue to vou, my dear, the goal and folid 


Yes be are choſe more wretched fill than 1 5 


- You! are indeed, Foy lovely and efimab'e, and as 
truly beloved and eſtet med. 


* Pen cennois de plis miſerables, The liſt line of the famons 
ſong of Job, wy Benſetade, roms Madame de Sevigae here ap- 
plies to 


LET- 
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I 
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' Have not found this month ſo very long as the 
1 laſt, by reaſon that | have not ſeen ſo many diffe-- 
rent places, and have been ſhat up in theſe woods, 
where the imagination is not ſo much diflipated. 1 
make a world of reflections in this my retreat, both 
on the Holy Spirit, which I wait with patience to te- 
ceive, more perſuaded than ever that it bloweth' where: 
it lifteth, and likewiſe on ſeveral other ſubjects, which + 
wilf but too often force in upon us. 

My thoughts are much the ſame as your's with re- 
gard to my ſon, his ſentiments, his temper, and dif-- 
poſition, and in the place where he is, are matters as 
difficult to form a judgment upon, as the exceſſive joy 
which Madame de Lavardin ſeemed to feel on account 


of her ſon's marriage, to thoſe who did not know her. - 


This is one of the ways in which Providence ſports 


with our weakneſs, in order to give us a due ſenſe of 


the fallaciouſneſs of our judgments. There is not one 
agreeabl- circumſtance but what my ſon might enjoy, - 
in the place where he is, if he would do it. I am cer- - 
tain that the Chevalier would do him a thouſand good 
offices, if he was only happy enough to profit by the 
many advantages he has. If he was not there, he 


would be half mad to get thither. You, my dear = 
child, are wiſer and more prudent ; you endeavour to 


be pleaſed : with what you have, and to deſpiſe what 
you have not. This is a philoſophy that would have 
fald very dear. at Lucian's auction. Vou ſay that all 
the outward happineſs of others are in reality evils ; : 


you view them -on: the -moſt difagreeable fide, and en- 


deavour not to place your happineſs on any thing that 
does not depend on yourſelf. I frequently ſtudy this 
paſſage in your letters, there is nothing that I read 
which can be of more ſervice to me; tho T am a little 


— 


aſhamed to find you ſo much wiſer than myſelf. 


— 


The Rocks, Sunday, 30 June, 16809-. 


F. 55 | My - : 


. 
3 
l 
\ 
\ 
l 
+ Þ 
14 
14 


130 LETTERS OF THE 


My fon writes me word, that he is going to play at 
cards with his young maſter *, this makes my blood 
run cold within me ; two, three or four hundred pi- 
ſtoles are loſt before one can look round one. If peo- 
ple before they play would think that they may poſli. 

ly loſe a great deal, and that debts of honour muſt 
be paid immediately, they would not be ſo ready to 
engage in ſuch parties; but the misfortune is, that 
every one thinks he ſhall win, and this leads moſt 
people on to their deſtruction. If Dangeau is one of 
the party, he will carry off every thing, for he is a 
Perfect harpy at play. However, it will be as God 
pleaſes, and fo it will be with the 6000 franks which I 
expected to receive from Nantes, and in which a devil 
out of hell has interfered in the. ſhape of a point of 
law, which throws us as far back as ever. | 
1 perceive by ſeveral letters, that . confined and 
retired way of life of the young Princeſs + 1s by no 
means ſuitable to her taſte or inclination ; and were 
it not for the infinite obligingneſs of her diſpoſition, 
muſt be called a reſtraint : and, indeed, who knows 
What may paſs within that moſt beautiful place in the 
univerſe ? That of Danae || is another wonder; it is 
certain that the golden ſhower falls moſt plenteouſly. 
None of her ſiſters equal her in beauty, but they will 
be very handſomely provided for. £ » 
Madame de Mouci appears to me, to wiſh for no 
greater advantage than that of being the moſt admira- 
ble and romantic perſon exiſting $&. We both know a 
certain Princeſs, who made all the haſte ſhe could to 
get her lover a wife, that ſhe might no longer have 


Any inclination to marry him herſelf, and to put an 


end to every thing at once: like to like. She takes a 
pleaſure in doing extraordinary things, and I would 
not ſwear, that, inſtead of being preſent at the wed- 
ding, ſhe would not go to Malicorne, in order to ſooth 
the grieſs of Madame de Lavardin. Nothing can 


1 The Dauphineſs, 
Madame de Fontages. | 1 
© See letter of the 12th June. 
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furniſh greater matter of reflection, than the fituation 
of t1is mother; ſee what ſentiments Providence gives 
us t) trouble our felicity. I thank you for having 
wrote to her. But what is Montgobert doing ? She 
ſuffers you to write a long letter, in which you do nat 
mention a ſyllable. of your health, and you know of 
what conſequence that article is to me. 12 


— 


Madame de Vins makes a ſtanding article with us, 
ſhe is a moſt amiable creature, I frequently have her 
in my thoughts. She ſhews me a great deal of friend - 
ſhip, and ſpeaks of you to me with infinite enderneſs. 
She is far from being a bundle of thorns, ſhe is verꝝ good 
to her friends, and has their interelt always at heart. 
Her deſtiny is really melancholy, not that e was 
without her uneaſineſſes at court; ſo that you are 
wrong in lamenting her for being with her family, it 
is her natural inclination, and ſhe is accuſtomed to it. 
The ſolidity of her underſtanding. is of great ſervice 
to her in the preſent exigence: Has ſhe not acquaint- 
ed you what uſe ſhe makes of it, and how ſhe is learn- 
ing your philoſophy ? Her huſband, it ſeems, has paid 
— nf or the fair eyes of Madame .. . You. 
will give her ſome leſſons on the method of being jear 
lous. I am far from being ſorry for ladies of that hu- 
mour, they have always matter to work upon 
Guitaut has wrote to me at the diſtance of three 
leagues from Fontainebleau, where he is gone to bull 
the court, and ſee; all, the Caumartins, and the wed⸗ 
ding in a fine houſe belonging to the bride, They 
have, been there three days. C % il ni aH N anus; 
Our dear friend is happy, he is wholly:taken up in 
devotion ; how admirably do you ſpeak of him What 
is left for me to add, hut that we are examples of the 
wretchedneſs and impotence of mankind ? Eternity 
has ſomething in it more awful to me than to v, by 
reaſon that I approach nearer to it than you; bat te 
thought of this does not give me a greater degree of 
IW ⁊ ͤ „ 


* % 


VVV A, E OP 6 4.22 3P 
I am perfectly convinced, that misfortunes and ve · 
ations are plentifully ſcattered over the face of the 
earth. Corbinelli is of the ſame opinion; he put a 


141 ve ry 
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very curious queſtion to me the other day, namely, 
Who is the moſt happy, the lover who is uncertain 
whether he is beloved again by the object of his wiſhes, 
or the lover who 1s perfectly convinced of being ſo? 
I made anſwer that the former was the moſt happy; 
-perceiving that he was in jeſt, and meant to ſhew, 
that all men are alike happy and miſerable. I can- 
not tell whether Mr. de Luxembourg would be of this 
opinion, for I imagine he is rather uneaſy at being in 
diſgrace and baniſhment, by reaſon that he had not 
Provided againſt a change of this kind. y | 
I have before me a letter from Madame de Coulan- 
ges that I had not read before, in which ſhe tells me, 
that ſhe is going to ſẽt out for Lyons; that ſhe does 
not intend to call at Fontainebleau in her way; that 
ſhe has taken up her country ſpirit ; that the King 
was the other day three hours with Madame de Main- 
tenon at her own houſe, that lady being indiſpoſed 
with the head-ach ; that Father la Chaiſe goes there 
ſometimes ; that Madame de Fontanges weeps like a 
Niobe at being no longer beloved, and that the moſt 
noble ſettlements have no power. to calm her grief! 
Here now is where withal 6 fill our bag of reflec- 
tions. | IS! 353 (154, Fic 441 2; ih: £54. 5 
You know that the Cardinal d*Etrees is going to 
Rome on the affair of the regale, in which Je Pope 
has written a letter to the King worthy the pen of St. 
Peter himſelf. It is ſaid, that his Majeſty grows wea- 
ry of the Archbiſhep: of Paris, and his manner of 
living, ſo that in all probability he will te caſt off 
0 Ts 19G 
It is droll enough of me, my dear, to ſend” you a'l: 
this as news; bot as I have none ſtirring here, I am 
glad of any thing to goſſip with you about. Fcan in- 
form you of ſomething, however, which is of note. The 
Princeſs de Tarente is arrived. Mr. and Madame de 
Chaulnes will be at Rennes in a week. Mr de Chaul- 
nes has given orders for repairing the roads between 
this and Vitre, ſo that there are now between two 


2 Pragcis de Harleiz my 
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and three hundred men, with the Senechal at their 
head, employed in making the ways like this room 
in which they are aſſiſted by the advice and counſel of 
our coachman. „„ 
Yeſterday a young fellow came here from Vatre, 
whom I knew to have lived formerly as footman with 
Mr. Coulanges. Mr. de Grignan has ſeen him at Aix. 
He ſhewed me a printed paper of the feats he perform- 
ed with fire; he has the ſame -ſecret as that man 
whom you have heard ſpoken of at Paris. Among a 
thouſand wonderful things that he did7 and which I 
am amazed the government permits on account of con- 
ſequences, I obſerved one in particular, which is ve- 
ry ſoon done: this was the letting fall upon his hand, 
and into his mouth, ten or twelve drops of flaming 
ſealing wax, with which he appeared to be no more 
affected than if it had been ſo much cold water; he 
did not make the leaſt faces or ſign of uneaſineſs, and 
his tongue looked as fair and unhurt as before. I have 
often heard mention made of theſe fire-eaters 3 but I 
muſt confeſs to you, that to ſee the thing performed 
in my own room, and under my very eye, ſtruck m 
with prodigious aſtoniſhment. This proves your phi- 
loſophy, my dear child, and I am convinced that fire 

is not hot, and that the ſenſe of heat we feel from it, 
zs actually owing to the particular diſpoſition of the 
parts of our bodies. Do you know that there is a 
certain kind of liquor with which one may rub. one's 
ſelf, and then, with perfect ſecurity, drop hot ſealinz 
wax upon the tongue, ſwallow boiling oil, or walk 
unhurt over red hot bars of iron? What now are be- 
come of the ſeveral miracles of this kind we read of? 
The Dauphineſs diverts herſelf with hunting wild 
beaſts. She did not ſeem in ſuch a hurry to come 
hither to catch them, you ſee how inclinations change. 
This gives occaſion to talk about Manaus; who 
otherwiſe would be forgotten; but it is probable that 
theſe hunting matches may bring about z coalition be- 
tween theſe tWo branches of the houſe. of Bavaria, 


* See letter- of the 31ſt May: 
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which are naturally upon ſuch a bad footing with each 
other. W 
I have begun my little book again, it affords me a 
very agreeable amuſement : I am perſuaded that you 
are acquainted with it. I embrace you, my deareſt, 
and, much againſt my will, take my leave of you. 
Notwithſtanding the veil that hangs over our fates, 1 
truſt we ſhall meet together again this winter. . 
Vou ſay that you know not what to do with the 
praiſes I beſtow on you, and that they make you un- 
eaſy ; this is not my fault, my dear, I ſhould have 
contented myſelf with thinking of them only, had 
ou not taken it into your head to ſay a thouſand- 
bad things of yourſelf to me, without once conſider- 
ing how dear you are to me; but I was reſolved to 
return the attack, and for once to tell you your own. 


LETTER. RET. 


To the Same. 


1 The Rocks, Wedneſday, 3 July, 1680. 
Y Heartily pity you, my dear child, for having been 
1 peſtered with ſuch diſagreeable company. The 
men are not quite ſo troubleſome to the Princeſs whom 
you expect. Our's arrived here on Monday, but I 
leave her to reſt herſelf till to-morrow. When I] re- 
flect upon your houſe, filled with your own family, 
with accidental viſitors, with your muſic, and with 
all the pleaſures of which Mr. de Grignan is ſo fond, 
I cannot help thinking, that you - muſt be at a prodi- 
gious expence, and that it is far from being a place 
of much eaſe to you. tin e, 

I am always receiving diſmal letters from my ſon, 
who calls that, his bondage and his ſlavery, which 
any other, but himſelf, would look upon as a plea- 
ſure and advantage. If I would have wiſhed for a man 
on purpoſe, both in diſpoſition and humour, to delight 
in the ſituation which he is now in, and even with 
the requiſites to make himſelf agreeable in that fitu- 


* The Princeſs of Tarentum. | 
ation, 


ation, I could not have found out ſuch another as 
Monſieur de Sevigne ; but the very contrary happens 
to be the caſe. Well, it is not the firſt time I have 
been miſtaken. Had I not a great ſtock of courage, I 
ſþould be almoſt in deſpair, for the Whole weight of 
his place falls upon me, eſpecially as he has made away 
with every thing that he poſſibly could in this part of 
the world *; but I keep filence, and only defire him, 
in return for the expence and uneaſineſſes he cauſes 
me, to be contented with his place, for his diſcontent 
gives me more concern than all the reſt. But let me 
wave the ſubje&. I expect him here every day, for if 
he can but be {een at the head of his company when 
the King reviews it, he will afterwards fly hither with 


an eagerneſs not to be imitated :, Dulcis amor patrie. 


Tbis was the diſpoſition which the Romans defired in 
their citizens, 5 
Vou have gueſſed extremely well, Montgobert has 
not told me that you have had a falling out; you gave 
me a good reaſon for it, we never boaſt of being in 
the wrong. She ſays a thouſand droll things upon the 
erpetual round of company and diverfions at your 
| 3 I am ſorry that the old coach, which is al- 


ways a mending, ſhould interfere with former affecti- 


on and attachments: I rather imagined, that the paſt 
might have anſwered for the future, and that theſe 
_ triflings had been reſerved for the other perſon Self- 
love ſometimes produces comical effects. The thought 
that another is preferred to myſelf, the fear of not he. 
ing beloved, the deſire of ſurpaſſing, all together form 
a medley of various paſſions, which frequently give a 
terrible blow to poor reaſon. ; 

I conjure you, my dear, to tell me how it happen- 
ed, that the beautiful chaplet + became on a ſudden 
ſo troubleſome to you, and what made you ſo impati- 
ent to ſend it to Paris before you. What muſt have 
become of the poor thing without either you or me ? 
They did extremely well to ſend it me hither ; I hall 


* See letter of the 27th May. 
＋ See letter of the 12th June, 
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not be long ungrateful. I return you my thanks for 
it as a preſent worthy a Queen, and which I had often 
wiſhed for, when you ſhould have no further uſe for it. 
Four terraces are very different from the extrava- 
gant figures in our woods. If your walks were as 
near at hand as ours, you would make the fame uſe of 
them. Livri may perſuade you of the truth of this, 

where you profited fo well by thoſe charming gardens, 
which offered all their pleaſures to you, and whoſe in- 
tion you never refuſed, oo 7 

I am perfectly ſenſible of the pleaſure you have had 
in chatting with Mr. de Vins; he knows as much, 
as you obſerve, as thoſe who will not tell what they 
know, His amiable wife has wrote me a long letter, 
filled with expreſſions of friendſhip. from herſelf” 
and Mr: de Pomponne. She has been to ſee your 
building, with which ſhe is greatly pleaſed. I fancy 
we muſt contrive- to have a ſtronger. ſupport for the 
chimney in the dining- room; it is odd enough that 
Du But ſhould not have thought of this till you gave 
the hint from ſuch a diſtance. Poor Madame de Vins is 
overwhelmed with law-ſuits, and almoſt diſtracted 
that ſhe cannot get down to Pomponne. It would be 
difficult to find any perſon in the world of more pru- 
dence and reaſon. She-excuſes herſelf from ſtudying: 
3 merely from the apprehenſion of want of 
eiſure, for ſhe 1s far from taking pleaſure. in being. 
ignorant. | 15 
Vou make a merit with me that you do nothing in 
your cloſet, and yet, if 1 am not much miſtaken, you 
are a very cogitati ue being. Let me hope, however, 
that your thoughts and reflections are not of a gloomy. 
eaſt: for my part, I endeayour tocenlighten my 74vz- - 
light as much as poſſible... _ 5 85% mart Ln 
What you ſay in relation to Madame de Mouci + is 
admirable Her ruling planet is to be uſeful to Mr. 
de Lavardin; and his, that every thing ſhould concur 
to crown him with riches, in like manner as every, 


* See letter of the 12th June, p. 138. 
＋ See letter of the 12th June, p. 138. 
thing 
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thing falls out for the beſt to the elect. I ſend you a 
jetter from Madame de Lavardin, perhaps ſhe may 
find the company of the young folks more agreeable 
than ſhe at firſt believed, for things ſeldom or never 
turn out as we imagine | 
It was only by way of joke that I told you how 
much I was frightened at the accident that happened 
to Madame de Saint Pouanges . I am not worſe than 
J uſed. to be, but is not that enough to make one 
aſhamed of one's-ſelf ? I endeavour to get the better 
of thoſe fooliſh weakneſles, rather than to encourage 


them, and am continually reading lectures to myſelf 


concerning Providence; but, on the other hand, this 


timorous diſpoſition frequently ſaves me from thoſe 


misfortunes into which others fall by their too great 


raſhneſs. In ſhort, you will have no occaſion to 


throw my books at my head, for once more I ſay, I 
am not worſe than I uſed to be. 1 


I can readily conceive the Carteſan convenſations 


you maintain; I think I hear you all diſcourſing. 


There is a pallage in the Enquiry after Truth, which 


Corbinelli has undertaken to write againſt: it is this, 
God has planted within us an impulſe to love him, 
„ which we blunt and turn aſide by our own wills.“ 
There is ſomething ſhocking in ſaying, that an All- 
powerful Being can be checked in the midſt of his 
workings. There is an infinite deal of learning in be 


Dial:gues. I read theſe, together with an hundred 


other things. In a word, my library is altogether 
worthy of you, and I cannot give it an higher enco- 
miums. {2 1, 514.254 37-67 29-0 eb 
Adieu, my charmer, I embrace all your amiable 
company, and you in particular, my dear, moſt af- 
fectionately and cord:ally ; that is a word of my grand- 
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LETTER DXXXIII. 


To the Same. 

T he Rocks, Sunday, 7 Juh, 1686. 
V O UN G Coulanges ſers out with his wife for 
Lyons, from whence he is to proceed to Grig- 

nan. He has promiſed to tranſmit to me an exact and 
faithful deſcription of your perſon. He writes to me 
very prettily, on the dull, ſober, regular life at Bour- 
bon, which he thought would have been the death of 
him. He is endeavouring to recover himſelf at Paris, 
by keeping late hours, eating high, and drinking 
hard, which he ſeeks for with great aſſiduity: he is 
amazed how he was able to ſupport the preciſe regula- 
rity of the other place. This apart, 'the poor little 
body is a good deal uneaſy ; he will tell you all 
when you meet. I ſend you a piece of the original 
of a letter J received from his wife. I think there is 
ſomething very curious in what ſhe writes. T beg you 
will not let her know that I ſend you any of her let- 
ters; ſhe would write the ſame'to you, but ſhe does 
not chuſe the affair ſhould get wind. 8 
I ſhould long ago have taken up this wonderful 
taſte for retirement had I been at Paris, and yet they 
fay enough to me about it, to ſhew you that I have 
changed ſentiments as well as yourſelf. -It is now be- 
yond all doubt, that there was an abſolute neceſſity to 
throw proviſions into that place, which could not 
otherwiſe have held out. My friend's *. friend + is 
the machine which conducts all: Could ſhe ſuppoſe 
that the world would always remain in ignorance con- 
cerning the firſt part of her life ? and what has ſhe to 
be angry at, if it was not told in malice ? However, 
you will ſee the letter. I have one from Madame de 
la Troche, that aſſures me, that there is a great cool- 
neſs towards her who is in retrogreſſion t; and that 


Madame de Coulanges. 
+ Madame de Mainte son. 
Madame de Fontanges, 


the 


the.culminating perſon & is more jealous of the con- 
| fidence and friendſhip ſhewn to another per/on, than of 
the tranſient flame, which betrays a great want of me- 
rit and underſtanding ; but in regard to wit and con- 
verſation, they are ſuch as give an inſurmountable un- 


eaſineſs. In ſhort, /e is treated with the greatelt in- 


civility |}. a 
But what do you ſay of the marriage of the Princeſs 
of Conti, who ſeems to be the darling of the fairies ? 


I have ſeen my neighbour *, for I ſhall give her no 


other title; ſhe received me with an infinite deal of 
friendſhip. Tbe firſt thing ſhe did was to ſhew me 
your letter: ſhe perfectly comprehends the meaning 
of a paſſage in it, where you ſpeak of her heart, as if 
on had ſeen the inſide of it. She ſays ſhe is come 

ither on purpoſe to make you an anſwer. Her 
daughter is tranſported with joy ſhe is in Germany, 
very happy in leaving Denmark, and delighted with 


her huſband, and his riches. She was a little too - 


haſty in marrying before ſhe had the conſent of all 
her family; her mother pretends to be greatly incenſ- 
ed at her, but I laugh at the good lady. She tells 
me, that a great courtier F was pitched upon to 
dance with the daughter-in-law 1; and that this ſame 
courtier acquitted himſelf ſo well, was dreſſed fo 
elegantly, his favours were ſo aptly choſen, and he 
was ſo greatly admired and praiſed, that the father 


ſaid to him the other day when they met, I think © 
*« you want to make my ſon; jealous; I would adviſe 


you to take care what you do.” This was enough, 
there was no more dancing. I could tell you a thou- 
ſand bagatelles of this kind, were they worth your 
notice. x p FL a 
My neighbour talks very comically of her niece , 


$ Madame de Monteſpan. | * 

This paſſage relates wholtyto the amours of Lewis XIV. 
* The P:inceſs of Tarentum, Who was returned to Vitre, 
the uſual place of her refidence, and which is only three miles 
diſtant from Madame de Sevigne's ſeat of the Rocks. 8 
F The Duke (afierwards Marſhal) de Villeroi. | 

1 The Dauphinefs. 85 | 

q The ate MAD AME. (Elizabeth Charlotte Prince's Pala- 
tine of the Rhine.) e 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 139 


Who 


140 LETTERS OF THE 
who has a violent paſſion for her huſband's elder bro- 
ther, and does not know what's the matter with her; 
her aunt, however, knows well enough. We both 
laugh heartily at this diſorder, which makes the pa- 
tient ſuffer ſo much without knowing what it is. It 
is a rude maſter, that will not be reſtrained in its 
ſway. It is a kind of fever, like that which Madame 
de la Fayette's ſon had, when he ſaid he felt he could 
not tell how, and went abroad a viſiting with it. 
Her's is a very ſevere fit it ſeems. She has neither 
joy nor ſorrow, but, according to the manner in 
which ſhe ſtands there, ſne cares very little for what 
g at home, only as it gives her an opportunity to 
keep up a correſpondence with this ſame brother, and 
find fault with him now and then. I cannot deſcribe 
to you how pleaſantly, and with what an air of con- 
fidence, my neighbour told me all this. 
There is a talk of war; Monſieur the Prince goes 
to Lille, he does not march for nothing. It is thought, 
however, that the inſtant the King puts himſelf in 
motion, the King of Spain will quit the title of Duke 
of Burgundy, and that every thing will bow before 
him. Here are a multitude of matters, my dear 
child, that neither of us have any thing to do with, 
but we muſt goſſip. 7 
Il am not reading the Enquiry after Truth at preſent. 
Lord help me! I ſhall never be able to underſtand it, 
but only certain dialogues taken from that book, which- 
are very clear and x. ing J am ftill ſhocked with 
that ſame impulſe * which. ſtopt us all ſhort :. but if 
Father Malebranche ſtands in. need of that freedom 
of will, which he gives us, like Adam, to juſtify the 
mercy of God ſhewn towards adults, what will be 
do for infants * he muſt go back to the allitudo. Thad. 
rather make uſe of that in every exigency, like St. 
Thomas, ma baba. #4 
Your brothers-in-law are in a good way, every day 
brings me ſome freſh ſatisfafion on their account. I 
fancy you will ſoon have the Biſhops, the aſſembly of 
the clergy is broke up. The Biſhop of Evreux will 


* See the preceding letter at the end. 
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be conſecrated at Arles, at leaſt ſo he fays himſelf 
The Chevalier has wrote me a very obliging anſwer. 
Mademoiſelle de Meri ſays, that I wrote to her in a 
very dry manner; perhaps the dryneſs 1s in herſelf, 


as the pricking is not in -the thorn : I have juſt been 


writing her a little note, to aſſure her that I am not 
.dry, and that it would have been-dryer not to have 
taken any notice of her complaints, than to endea- 
vour to remove thoſe impreſſions from her. 

We are dying with heat here: I am dreadfully. 
afraid of your thunder-ftorms, they are more violent 
than our's; and I cannot help thinking of your little 
girl who was ſcorched with the lightening. The ſame. 


accident has happened at Livri. Now I mention Liv- 


ri, the people of that place were deſtroyed laſt year 
by caterpillars, and this year, they are robbed and 
murdered by a troop of banditti that infeſt the foreſt. 
Father Payen was robbed the other day, and beat io 
cruelly, that his life is deſpaired ß. 

If I was to ſee you again at the Rocks, I fancy. 
that the taſte, which I know you have for ſolitude, 


would make you very fond of the two pretty cells 


which I have built in theſe woods. The good Abbe. 
ſtill continues building, without daring to raiſe his 
edifice for certain ſolid reaſons ; but after all, we are 


Full of workmen. 5 


My ſon has had an attack of 2 fever, which he 


hopes, like that of the laſt year, will confine its ope- 
Tations within the limits of four and twenty hours, 1 


am informed, that he is ſtill conſtantly at the Ducheſs - 


of V. . .*'s +. , You know how much ſuch a be- 
_ haviour is approved of in that part of the world, and 
how very ridiculous he makes himſelf by it. The 
truth is, that your brother has no kind of love for the 
_ Ducheſs, and that he puts on this air, which muſt be 
Hurtful to him, merely becauſe he will do it. 
I. embrace Monfieur de Grignan, and the la- 
dies his fiſters, whom I eſteem, and honour, I 
end a kiſs to the little ones; and, for you, my 

* See letter of the 21ſt. | 

＋ Ibid. e 
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dear, what ſhall I fay ?I have exhauſted all my words, 
my ſentiments are above expreſſion, and I ho 5. 
are ſenſible of it. 8 . 


LETTER DXXXIV. 
To the Same. 


HB) The Rocks, Wedneſday, 10 July, 1680. 

Had not fince my arrival here, taſted of that diſ- 
appointment and uneaſineſs which attend the not 
receiving letters from you when I expect them. I 
even began to admire how it happened, that I never 
miſſed any one poſt; this ſeemed to me the moſt perfect 
happineſs, I felt it in all its force, and oftentimes 
mentioned it; but I now ſuffer for it. Honeſt Da 
But, who taſtes a real pleaſure in giving me this ſa- 
tisfaction every poſt-day, has not wrote me a ſingle 
line by the laſt, not daring, I ſuppoſe, to ſend me a 
packet without one from you incloſed : fo that here 
am I, without any letters, but thoſe that I do not 
care a farthing for. My dear child, your Lyons poſt 
has. certainly not brought me any, for I have a clerk 
in fee at the poſt-office, who 1s very vigilant, and poor 
Du But is no leſs ſo. I endeavour to ſay to myſelf 
every thing that I told. you on a like occaſion. I 
know how this delay may have happened, and expect 
to have two of your packets together on Friday next; 
but Friday is a great way off, and from Monday to 
Friday are five long, long days; and I need not tell 
you, of all perſons, how little one is miſtreſs of one's 
cares and apptehenſions: here too they have room to 
exert themſelves in their utmoſt force; here is no- 
thing, to diſſipate, nothing to divert theſe emotions. 
One cannot ſend next door, or a few ſtreets off, to 
know if ſuch or ſuch letters have arrived. One is 
apt to ſuſpect fevers, inflammations, and a number- 
leſs train of diſorders, that may be the conſequences 
of the prodigious heats of your country, at a time 
when they are leaſt thought off. In ſhort, my dear, 
it is very difficult to keep the imagination within 
bounds, how then is it poſſible to guard againſt theſe 
 unealineſſes ? * 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 143; 

The Princeſs of Tarentum was here all Monday. 
afternoon ; Ihe had invited me to dine with her, and 
I conld do no leſs than aſk her in return. This is a 
fooliſh cuſtom, but the preſent length of the days 
obliges us to ſubmit to it, but it will not laſt long. 
She told me a thouſand ſtories about her daughter, 
and every thing in the world; but this I ſhall reſerve. 
for another time. I am in no humour for talking to- 
day, I am fo vexed at not receiving any letters 2 
you. The good Abbe aſſures you of his ſervices, he 
is very well, and ſo ſhall I. my dear creature, the 
inſtant I receive news from you. Diſappointment is 
my only malady at preſent, and, believe me, it is no, 
trifling one. I hope, that when this comes to your. 
hands, you will laugh at me, as I ſometimes take the 
liberty of doing by you. We muſt grant a mutual 
forgiveneſs on this head, my dear, and learn to bear 


with patience the croſſes that are inſeparable from a. 
love hke ours. _ | 


LET T 
To the Same. | 


25 The Rocks, Sunday, 14 July, 16890. 
j Have at length received both your letters toge- 
ther; ſhall I never accuſtom myſelf to theſe little 
irregularities of the poſt? and will my imagination al- 
ways get the better of my reaſon ? The thought of 
that inſtant, which is to give the yes or no to my 
having letters from you, creates an emotion in me 
that I can by no means get the better of: ; my poor 
machine is quite diſordered with it ; and afterwards I 
cannot help laughing at my own weakneſs. It was 
the Brittany mail that loſt its way with the packet for 
Du But; for all the other letters, that I did not care 
a ſtraw-about, I received. In ſhort, .I am ridiculous 
enough in my fears, but you, and your health, being 
the cauſe, I look on them as more excuſable. 


Mx. de , who is the very odel of that 
tranquillity of mind which you are ſo fond of, would s 


=_ 
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be an excellent example to follow, if we had been 


twins, and our animal ſpirits had flowed with the 


ſame ſource. But, I think, I have in ſome meaſure 
got the better of this too great vivacity of mine; 
and, I am perſuaded that I ſhall make conſiderable 
advances in the road to which you have pointed me 
out the way, by affuring me as you do, that you 


entertain an affection for me that nothing can al- 


ter or impair. If I ſucceed ſo far, as to put all 
my reſolutions in practice, I ſhall become perfect 
an the latter part of my life: as to what is paſt, it is 
my comfort that you, my dear creature, cannot be 
unacquainted with the too great ſenſibility of heart, 


the too great vivacity of diſpoſition, and the very 
ſmall ſhare of wiſdom that falls to the lot of your mo- 


ther; but you conceal all my defects beneath ſuch a 
load of praiſe, that I really am at a loſs what to think 
of myſelf. I wiſh theſe praiſes were indeed true, and 
not ariſing merely from the warmth of your affecti- 
on: however, my dear, one muſt bear with one's 
ſelf, and one may ſay, in compariſon with eternity, 
we have nothing to ſuffer. | 
I am really amazed to ſee how life paſſes away; 


ever fince Monday laſt the days have appeared inſup- 


portably tedious to me on account of this fooliſh af- 
fair of the letter. I looked at my watch, and .took 
pleaſure in reflecting, how une:fy one is when one 
would have the minute-hand move quicker, and yet 
ĩt I keeps going, and brings every thing 

round. n I 1 . 4 

I have received another billet from Mademoiſelle 


* 


de Meri, her bad ſtate of health gives me great con- 


cern. She is ſenfible that ſhe was not altogether in 
the right, and that is enough. g. 

I cannot believe that my letters can divert that 
fame huſband of your's! For heaven's ſake, what does 
he do with the melancholy reflections and long-wind- 
ed articles, upon our affairs, that he muſt meet with 
every now and then? He muſt certainly ſkip over 


them all, in order to find out a paſſage. that may 


pleaſe him. Theſe are what we call Bearbs in this 
country; and he muſt paſs over a great number of 
them before he comes to the meadows. 


Von 
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You have been diverted with the perſon who was 


wounded 1 in the ſervice * - the is ſo much ſo, that it 


is imagined ſhe is an invalid. She does not go the 
journey, but retires to a melancholy ſolitude at Livri. 
Now I am ſpeaking of Livri, poor Payen is dead of 
the wounds he received from the thieves $. We al- 
ways took it to be a jeſt, for could one ſuppoſe an 
ſuch thing of that Ee that peaceful foreſt, 
where we ſed to walk ſo familiarly, and without in- 
terruption ? This, however, is enough to make us 
approach it with more reverence for the future. _ 
Pak informed, that there has been ſomething be- 
' tween the King and Moxsizu f; that the Dauphi- 


neſs and Madame de Maintenon interfered, but no- 


thing particular has tranſpired as yet. This piece of 
information makes me not 2 little proud. in this my 
retreat; and it would be odd enough, if I ſhould be 
the firſt to uaint you with it : but tell me, have 
not you heard it from ſome other hand? Madame de 
Coulanges will gladly write you all the news ſhe can 


get, which, however, will be no great deal. The 


Prince is to be one of the journey ; and the. you 


Princeſs of Conti, who 1s as. malicious as à little 40 


vil to her huſband, remains at Chantilli with the Du- 

cheſs |]. This will be an excellent ſchool for her, 
and all the honour of this change is due to the good 

ſenſe of Madame de Lan 


geron. 
You will ſoon ſee your two prelates, * 
Coulang es with them, who is going to Rome young 
Cardinal d*Etrees. You are ſuch good company at 
Grignan, you have ſuch good cheer, ſuch good mu- 
ſic, and ſuch an excellent little library, that at this 
fine ſeaſon of the year, it 1s far from 15 * a ſolitude, 
it is rather an agreeable little republic; but I 2 
bear the thought of your north weſt winds, and 


loomy 
ſky. in winter. You ſay you are l well, that 


is in other words, you are perſectiy handſ ſome; for 


„Madame de Fontanges. 
F See letter 33. 
The title 4 to the King' s brother in France. 
1 Of Orleans * of Davans 0 
Vol. VII. G 
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health and beauty always go hand-in-hand with yon. 
I am at too great a diſtance from you to venture upon 
particulars on this head; but I cannot err in conjur- 
ing you, to take all imaginable care of an health 
which you know to be ſo delicate. 
Montgobert does not ſay that you and ſhe are fallen 
out; ſhe deſcribes to me the pretty kind of life you 
lead, and is very humourous on the ſubje& of the 
roſary f. My wenches. are delighted with your ap- 
probation of their trick; they were horribly frighted 
for a time, but finding that you only laughed at me, 
Nay, nay, faid Mary, we may put tricks upon my 
Lady now without being afraid. Moſt certainly there 
never was a more ridiculous trick than their's. You 
may believe, after this, that if any one ſhould go 
about to perſuade me that you are not my daughter, 

they might not deſpair of ſucceeding. _ 
So then, you read the writings of St. Paul and St. 
Auguſtine, two excellent labourers to eſtabliſn the 
abſolute will of God. They never ſcruple to aſſert, 
that God diſpoſes of his creatures as the potter does of 
Ris clay, ſome he chuſes and ſome he throws aſide. 
they are at no trouble to apologize for his juſſice, 
fince there is no other juſtice but his will. It is juſ- 
rice itſelf, it is the rule of right; and after all, what 
does he owe to man ? Is he any way dependant upon 
him? Not in the leaſt. He therefore does them juſ- 
tice in 3 on account of the ſtain of ori- 
ginal fin, which is communicated to all, and he ſets 
apart a few which he ſaves bychis Son Jefus Chriſt, 
who himſelf ſays, I know my flock, and my flock 
ec know me: I will lead them forth to the paſture, 
c and not one ſball be loſt.” “ have choſen you, 
ee ſaith he in another place to his- Apoſtles, and you 
c have not choſen me.” There are numberleſs paſ- 
ſages of this nature, I daily meet with them, and 1 
underſtand them all; and when I find any other that 
ſeems to contra dict them, I ſay to myſelf, this s to be 
. taken as directed to our capacities, in like manner as 


. See letter of the 21ſt June. 


Wilen : 
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when we read that God was in avrath, that God rejelted 
Zim, and the like: and I always abide by that firſt 


and great truth, which repreſents Gad to be as God 


is, the ſovereign maſter, the ſupreme creator and au- 
thor of the univerſe, and, in a word, As. being infinite- 
ly perfect, agreeable to your father's. * refleQions. 
Such are my humble and reverential ideas, from 


which, however, I deduce ne ridiculous canſequences, 


nor do they deprive me of the hope of being of the 
number of the elect, after the many mercies beſtowed 


on me, which are as ſo many favourable ſigns for reſting 


my confidence upon: but hate mortally to talk wit 


you upon this ſubject, why did you begin ? My pen 


runs ike a mad thing. 


I I ſend yon the Pope's letter +, but certainly 0 
muſt have had it! I wiſh you may. ou will find him 
an odd ſort of a Pope: mercy on us! He talks rather 


like an abſolute ſovereign than the father of Chriſ- 
tians. He does nor ſhew the leaſt ſigns of fear ; he 


Aatters not; he threatens. He is thought :o glance 
ſome cenſure at the. Archbiſhop af Paris t. Is this 


the method he takes to .reconcile himſelf to the Jeſu- 
its? Ought he not rather to have ſung ſmall after con- 


demning fixty-five of their propoſitions ? My head fill 


runs upon Pope Sixtus V. I with you would one day 
begin to read the life of that Pontiff, Tam ſure. you 


would be in no hurry to lay it down. I am at preſent 


reading the hiſtory of Arianiſm, but I neither like the 


author nor his ſtyle ; but the haſtoryjatſelf is admirable, 
it is indeed that of the whole world, it has a ſhare in 
every thing, and ſeems to have ſprings that move all 
the powers of the earth. The genius of that Arius 


was aſtoniſhing, as it likewiſe is to ſee,how that hereſy 
has ſpread itſelf all over the world; almoſt all the Bi- 
Mops join in the error, and St. Athanaſius alone ſtands 
forth to defend the divinity of Chriſt Jeſus... Theſe 


great events are truly worthy of admiration. Mhen I 


* Deſcartes. 
# Innocent Kl. | 
Francis de Harlai. 


I Louis Maimbourg, s famous Jeſuit, author of ſeveral kif- 


torical tracts. 
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have a mind to feed my underſtanding and my foul, 
F retire into my cloſet, I liſten to our fathers, and 
their glorious morality, which makes us ſo well ac- 
quainted with our own hearts. I walk a great deal, 
Foften lock myſelf up in my little library“, than 
which nothing is more neceſſary in this country, 


* 


where it rains continually. I know not how we uſed 


to manage it formerly, either:the leaves were thicker, 
or the rains not ſo violent, for at preſens there is no 
keeping one's-ſelf dry abroad; however, I ſeldom 
run the hazard. i 

+ You ſay infinitely better than Mr. de la Roche fou- 


=? 
2 


.-eault, and you know it by experience, We have not 
Sufficient reaſon to exert all cur ftrength+. He would 


have been y ſurpriſed to find that his maxim 
only wanted to be inverted, in order to give it a 
greater d of truth. Langlade is not a ſtep ad- 
vanced in the road to fortune; he has made his bow, 
in the literal ſenſe, and 5 is all 1. ee article 
appeared very early in the Gazette. He is ſtill v 
well with e e Marſillac. 5 
- You aſk me what occaſioned the foluton of con- 
tinuity between La Fare and Madame de la Sabliere ? 


it was Baſſet : would you ever have thought it? Yes, 


his infidelity declared itfelf under that habit. It was 
For that common proſtitute Baſſet that he laid aſide 
his religious adoration. The moment was come when 
that bright lame was to cloſe, and to be transferred 
to another object: But who would ever conceive that 
the road to heaven lay in Baſſet ? Truly has it been 
ſaid, that numberleſs are the ways that lead to that 
road! Madame de la Sabliere, at firſt, computed his 
want of attention to be to ſeveral different cauſes; 


he carefully examined his many frivolous excuſes, his 


Falſe reaſons, his pretences, his confuſed juſtifications, 
his ſtraĩned converſations, his impatience to quit her 


company; his frequent trips to St. Germain ' g, his 


gee Letter of the 2 1ſt of ſ une. 
+ M. de la Rochefoucault's is, We have not flrongth enough 


0 follow all our reaſon. 


-'F see Letters of 24th of November and iſt of December, 
vol. vi. 1 | : 


yawnings 
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yawnings, his want of knowing what to ſay,” and 
at length, after having well obſerved the eclipſe 
of love, and the foreign body, that by degrees 
darkened the luſtre of a flame which once ſhone” 
ſo bright, ſhe came to a reſolution, what it max 
have coſt her I know not, but without coming to any” - 
quarrel, without reproaching him, without the leaſt: 
noiſe, without forbidding him the houſe; without any 
eclairciſſement, without endeavouring to put him to 
the bluſh, ſhe went into a voluntary retirement; and: 

without giving up her houſe, to which ſhe ſtill returns 
at times, or making any declaration that ſhe has re- 
nounced the world She finds herſelf ſo happily-fity- 
ated at the Incurables, that ſhe paſſes almoſt all her 
time there, and finds, with a ſecret joy, that her ma- 
lady was not like thoſe of the unhappy objects on 
whom ſhe attends. The ſuperiors of the houſe are 
charmed with her good ſenſe and underſtanding, ſhe 
leads them all: her friends, who go to viſit her, al- 
ways find her good company. La Fare ſtill pays at 
Baſſet, and thus was ended this grand affair Which 
drew the attention of every one; and ſuch is the road: 
which God has been pleaſed to point out for this 
pretty woman: ſhe did not ſtand with her arms croſs 
to wait for the grace of God, Mercy on me! how” 
ſuch a way of talking vexes me ! Grace; grace is 
able to open every road, every turning and winding. 
Baſſet, uglineſs, pride, diſappointment,  misfortunes.,. 
exaltations, or depreſſions, all may become an inftru-- 
ment in the hands of this all powerful workman, Who 
mfallibly. effects whatever he takes in hand. As I 
bope you will not have my letters printed, I ſhall not- 
make uſe of the artifice of our reverend brothers, to 

make them go down. . 1 4 1 
My dear child, this letter has ſwelled to a mon- 
ſtrods fize, my pen has run away with me, anſwer 
me only with three words. Take care of yourſelf, 
take your reſt, in order that I may have the unſpeak 
able joy of ſeeing and embracing you in health. I 
do not conceive how there can be any change in a 
worthy, ſolid, and well founded affection; but as to 
what is commonly. called love, it is a fever of the: 
G 3 mind, 
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mind, whoſe fir might ſome time or other abate; as 
being too violent to laſt. 1 | 
Adieu, my ever dear and moft yal. I am very fond 
of that word. I think I have already given you cor 
Aially : we ſhall ſpend all our words. I will talk to 
you another time about your hereſy. | Te 


EETTER DXXXVE 
To the Same. 


= 2 The Rocks, Wedneſday, 17 Fuly, 1680. 
I WISH more than ever to fee you again, and then 
1 a!F my preſent uneaſineſſes will be diſſipated. You 
will have all your family together in the month of 
September. Mademoiſelle de Grignan will ftagger 
your reſolutions. My God, how much I honour her 
virtues : . 
I T cannot, without concern, behold the clouds which 
yet hang over the - behaviour of Montgobert, I am 
heartily ſorry for her! Can you not ſpeak together? 
In my opinion, that is the only method of clearing 
vp theſe kind of perplexities. When you are miſtreſs 
of yourſelf, your words have an unſpeakable 
force; I have both ſeen and felt the effects of 
them. Try this remedy then, my love, be in a good 
_ Humovrr, attack this coldnefs, laugh at it, and by 
your {miles melt the ice of an heart frozen with jea- 
louſy, remove all the falſe notions that have taken 
poſſeſſion of it, make it a pleaſure to deſtroy pre- 
poſſeſſion, exerciſe your power, reſtore peace to a poor 
creature, who moſt certainly is concerned, only be- 
cauſe ſhe loves you, and do not leave her in the 
thought, that you ſacrifice her to another. But this 
counſel of mine is to be put in practice only at certain 
times; there are moments when a perſon is, as it 
were, petrified in their ſelf-love and pride; let it be 
your charitable ſtudy to undeceive a poor creature, 
who, perhaps, is not ſenſible of her error. One is 
ſometimes to blame that one cannot diſcern a thing; 


* +; C0 Ron 2 2 a - 
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'* Sce Letter DXXXII. at the end. 
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it is ſomething ſurpriſing, you'll ſay, that blind folks 
cannot ſee : but, however, you know my meaning. 
What you ſaid the other day, in relation to humour 
and memory, was perfectly juſt ; it is certain that 
they are two things which the world do not properly 
reſpect. I alſo. deſign to convict. you of hereſy, my 
dear; and be as angry as you pleaſe, I will inſiſt upon 
it, that the death of, eius Chad is not alone ſufficient 
without baptiſm: he requires water, deſire, and blood, 
and it 1s on theſe conditions alone that his death can 
be of any ſervice to us. No part of the old man can 
enter into heaven, but thro? regeneration in our Lord 
Jeſus Chriſt. If you aſk. me my reaſons, I ſhall reply 
with St. Auguſtine, that I can give none, any more 
than why, having come into the world to ſave all 
men, he faves fo very, few; or why. he concealed him- 
{elf during his- lifetime, and would: not let any one 
know or- follow him. I can give no reaſon for all 
_ theſe. things, I ſay ; but of this I am certain, that 
ſince he thought proper they ſhould; be ſo, they muſt. 
be right, and for the laſt, inaſmuch. as his will is the 
rule of right: but I will ſay no more to you about it. 
any more than to my Huguenot *.; Let us now talls- 
I nd you made a pretty little debauch there with 
that ſame Mr. de Sebville, whom I know. The Che- 
valier de la Crouftille is worthy to have been born a 
Breton ;. you. deſcribe them to me after a. drinking- 
bout of Juſclan- wine :: juſt like characters that we 
have here after a debauch of Grave wine... I wonld 
return them thanks with all my heart for drinking my 
health; your's was drank yeſteiday at the Princeſs of 
' 'Tarcntum's in her park, where there was a great deal 
of company, and one of thoſe expenſive: entertain- 
ments that make me always ſhudder for conſequences. 
J aſked her what ſhe meant by-ruining herlelf, and 
all her neighbours, in fricaſſees and ragouts, in- 
ſtead of thinking of going back to Paris ? We both 
laughed very heartily. She is always ſaying that 
the is going to write to you. She mends her.pens,, 


| * Sec Letter of the 21ſt of Inne. 2 
e 4 
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and gets every thing in order; for her letters of cere- 
mony are a kind of embroidery that is not to be done 
with a running ſtitch. Mercy on us! we ſhould have 
2 to do, were you and I to pretend to make 
true lovers knots to all our D's and L's! 1 
I have heard from Madame de Coulanges, who. is 
returned to St. Germain's. She is ſtill full of amaze- 
ment at the prodigious degree of favour in which 
Madame de Maintenon ſtands. No private friend 
canſhew more regard and attention to another, than the 
King does to her: and. as I have ſaid a thouſand 
times, ſhe has opened to him a ſcene to which he was 
before a tranger; I mean the mutual intercourſe: of a 
fincere and unconſtrained friendſhip and converſation, 
with which he appears delight(ſmmme. 
My friend * is fill in rapture with the Dauphineſs; 
who has -ſhewnher many diſtinguiſhing marks of affa« 
bility, and even familiarity ; but ſhe is diſguſted 
with the world, all theſe things appear taſteleſs to her, 
and ſhe is going to Lyons: fo that you ſee there is a 
time of life when every thing appears dull and infipi2. 
Madame de Fontanges is ſet out for Chelles; I ſhould 
certainly make her a viſit if I was at Livri. She had 
four coaches, with fix horſes each, her own had eight. 
All her fiſters were with her ; but there was an air of 
melancholy over the whole that inſpired pity ; the 
fair one all wan, and changed with loſs of blood, and 
overwhelmed with ſorrow, deſpiſing 40,000 crowns 

_ a-year, and a title, which ſhe is in poſſeſſion of; and 
wiſhing for health, and the King's affections, which 
ſhe has not. Your Prior of Cabrieres has made a fine 
eure indeed. I do not think that the world can pro- 
| duce another inftance of a perſon at once ſo happy, and 
ſo unhappy: My friend faw Mademoiſelle de Brancas 
take the tabouret f. The Dauphineſs is not at all 
- pleaſed with the intended journey ; ſhe ſays there is 
no expecting to be with child when one is always a 
travelling. There is talk of laying fiege to Stras- 


» Madam e de Coulatiges. Foot ras Pha 
+ Mary de Brancas, married July 5, 1680, to Louis de 
Brancas, Duke of Villars her coufin. „ 
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war. | 77 Dee 
It is certain that your clergy are broken up; this F: 
ought to have learned from yon. They have written 
a letter to the Pope in a body, in which they tell him, 
that fo far from the Biſhops complaining of the King, 
look upon him as the protector of the Forts: +, b 
The Pope will be very well pleaſed with this equivocal* 
anſwer. He mentions the regale of the Biſhops of Pa- 
miers.and Alet. Let them take care of the privileges 
of their dioceſes. For my- part; I do not think . 2a 
little prig d' Alet“ complains of any. thing; but was 
it the ghoſt of his holy predeceſſor who ſigned that 
flattering letter with the Biſhop of Pamiers +? We 
ſhall ee what anſwer will be returned. I hope I ſhall; 
be the firſt from whom: you will receive his Holineſfs's: 
letter t, and that your prelates- will not have be- 
thought themſelves of this piece of affiduity. . _.; ... 
I am informed that Heud.. ..... . is ſtill at courts. 
as ugly as a demon, with a crutch: to ſupport her tot 
tering ſteps : ſhe is recovered of a fit of illneſs; 1 
am * there is no diſtemper all would not prefer to 
that intolerable itch ſhe has, of being: perpetually in- 
a place which 1s ſo unſuitable to one in her condition. 
The King went the other day to Verſailles with Ma- 
dame de Monteſpan, Madame de Thianges, and the: 
Dutcheſs of Nevers, who was fo bedizened with flowers 
that, Madame de: Coulanges ſays, Flora is a fool;to: 
her. My God, how dangerous ſuch jaunts would be: - 
to a man who had any. thing of the libertine in. his; 
eompeſitionnCu)A © pe ne 
| You, have made me appear in a ſad light to Mr. 
de Grignan's ſiſters. I wonder how the eldeſt. had 
the generolity to write to me ſo ſoon after knowing of 
ſach a piece of. folly : it is certain, my dear, that it: 


* Louis Alphonſe de Valbelle; he ſucceeded, as Biſhop: of © 
Alet, Nicholas Pavillon, famed for his learning, virtue and 
piety, who died December 8, 1677. 

+ Francis-Stephen de Caulet one of the greateſt. Prelates of 
his t.me. He died Auguſt 7, 16860. | 
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1 See the foregoing letter. 
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had not its equal, and that the firſt thing that firike 


my imagination, hurries it away fo far, that ſome- 


times it is a little bedlam ; and when I come to my- 
ſelf again, it is as if I was awakened out of a dream, 


and I am as much aſtoniſhed at myſelf as other people 
are 


een bess to take his Teave of Ma 


dame de la Fayette. They both burſt out into tears, 


as if it had been the firſt day. There is not a grain 
of infincerity in thoſe twe perſons. The man turns his 
thoughts towards heaven, which makes the fair ones 
cry out, Theſe are ways, as we faid on another oc- 
cation. Wo 
Farewel, my deareſt and moſt lovely, for fo you 
mult be, if you are as well as you ſay; you are de- 
firous to indulge me with the pleaſing hopes of ſeeing 
you again, with that look, that health as formerly : 
no pains, no heats, no apprehenſions of the breaſt! 
Js poſible ! Are all theſe complaints removed at 
length. I ſhall cry with young Coulanges : 


Tei me preſs her to my arms, 
Tes, tis ſhe, with all her charms, 
Hie coral lips, her ſnowy ſein, &c. * 


But be careful, 1 charge you, and do not truſt them 


to the nippiaf blafts of winter; you know what you 
have ſuffered by ſo doing already, and that you may 


 afcribe all your diſeaſes to the want of this precaution. 
It is certain, that you cannot hate reſtraint more 
than I do. I endeavour to make people come into 
my manner if I can; if not, I een give the flip to 


ceremony. That ſame lady, who did not care to 
make uſe of her legs, I left, without any ſcruple, 
for two or three hours together, and when I returned, 
I found her as merry as a grig with my maids. It is 


xeally a very fooliſh pretty creature, ſhe can hardly 


I faut que j'y touche, 
Vrai Dieu! e'eft ſa bouche, 

Et fon teint de lis, &c, | 
| tell 
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tell how many two and: two make. She pleaſed me 
N when ſhe took her leave. N 5 
| me de Coulanges cuts, your brother to the 
quick with her epigrams. She ſays, that he ſtands in 
need of an Ingrate to recover him a little; but 
1 makes ſuch a choice, as to be in no danger of 
meeting with any. He has, as you ſay. the gift of 
making the beſt things good for nothing. His ty at: 
F ontainebleau did him no ſervice, but t 6 oOmſeMGe 


LET T E R. DXXXVIE... 
ko che Same: 


2 3 Racks, 3 21 1 Jah. 16807 
vo not like that you ſhould- ſay that your letters 
I are fooliſh and infipid; thoſe are two words that 
were never made for you, who have only to think and 
expreſs yourſelf,. and I defy. it not to be intereſting ;; 
every. thing is new, brilliant, noble, and agreeably 
turned. Take from me the many praiſes you have la- 
.viſhed on me, and carry them to your account, if vou 
have a mind to do juſtice: but if you really have a 
deſire to pleaſe me, continue ta write to me by your 
Pythia, - or. ſome others,. and give me the ſatisfaction 
of imagining you reclined wholly at your eaſe upon 
your little couch. Fear not becoming idle, my charm- 
er, that is a ſin not eaſily — ſince, accord» 
ing to a celebrated cafuiſt*, 6s. 1dleneſs,i is a kind of 
„ ſorrow, that. ſpiritual. things. are ſpiritual, in like 
mn manner as if we were to afflict ourſelves, that the 
«© ſacraments are the ſource of grace. This defini» 
| tion you ſee, perfectly ſecures you; therefore, be 
what you call —.—— idle, this will be the ſureſt 
method to procure me the pleaſure of e you: 
| freed from all your complaints. 
The other day my ſon put a- trick. upon me; de 
wrote me word, that he had loſt: 260 louis d'ors at 
card and told i it with ſuch plauſible circumlances,. 


» 
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chat l ala; believed it, and was, as you * think, 
not a little out of humour About 3 it ; but the very ſame 
lt came another letter to let me know it was all a 
oke. I really can find no fort of humour in this, for 
what end can be anfwered by making ano her perſon 


uneaſy ? I could not at the "Tae time forbear think- 


ing, that ſomething of this kind happens in reality 
in a place that is more dear to me. Truſt me but 
another very great friendſhip might be formed out of 
the ſentiments that I conceal from you. 
Coulanges will help you to eat your young partrid- 


ges; he has promiſed me to watch you, to take care 
of your conduct, and to render me a full and true ac- 
count of your ſweet perſon. The good Princeſs has 


been to pay me a viſit, without the ceremony of a pri- 
vate meſſage, 1 in order to ſpare me the idle expence of 
an entertainment. She ſurpriſed me on Friday. We 
walked about a good grod dep), and at the end of our 
mall, a little light collat preſented itſelf, Which 


Had a good effect. She ta ales pa about the fault 


her danghter had cämmitted, in not ennobling her: 
efcutcheon by a ſovereignty j but T laughed at her 

very heartily, and told ber, that in Germany fuch- 
kind of language might do very well, but at the Rocks 
ſhe muſt be obliged to allow be that her daughter- 
had acted very right. She ſeemed amazed that any 
one ſhould pretend to contradict her, and was pleaſed 
with the novelty. The King and Queen of Denmark. 
viſit the Count of Oldemboarg at his country - ſeat: 
he maintains the whole court with a magnificence be- 


Fond any ſdvereign whatever. She ſhewed me 
| Tome letters of the Counteſs,” which are full of expreſ- 
ſions of tendernefs for her huſband, and abound with 


reaſon, generofity, religion and juſtiee. Well, 

% Madam, what would you with for more, when with. 
« all this your Fe, ets is rich and happy f? In my. 
conſcience one think 1 was paid for ſupporting 


the intereſts of this lady. 


T hear that Madame de Fontatiges is till extremely 
melancholy, her peace ſeems to me to be vacant, and 


8 like La Ludre, no one need be afraid of her. I 
think: 
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think Monſieur de Pomponne happier than Monſieur 
Colbert-Croiſſi; but this is a rare inſtance. The 
truth 1s, as you fay, that nothing 1 1s 3 good 
nor happy. 

My ſon is ſtill emploved.3 in woke to accommodate 
that fooliſh affair of Corbineli's; and will, by. all 
means, bring him to us here 'the latter end of next 
month. This is as yet only a flying thought; if it 
ſo falls out, we ſhall have a great many fidele faddle 
ſtories to fend you. Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis has left 
her eenvent:. what would you have more? The 
young Marchioneſs of Lavardin is'gone upon a jaunt. 
in the Queen” s eoach with Madame de Crequt;: ſhe is: 
of the Queen's houſhold. Her brother“ has command: 
in the King's houſhold troops. Monſieur de Lavardin 
is with the Prince of Conti; and old Madame de La- 
vardin with Madame de Mouci, and her other friends, 
heartily pleaſed to have got rid of the company of the 

young folks. 

00 ſay you wiſh for me when yon have abundance 
of muſic and mirth: you are in the right of it, child. 
for # 7s "my mother's bumour; and I, when alone in 
theſe woods, about eight or nine o'clock in the even- 

ing, ery, how pleaſed would my daughter be to be 
here now! All-this is as natural, as to think frequent- 
ly of thoſe we love. -- 

It is ſaid that the King will leave the ladies at Lille, 
and will go with the Prince the Lord knows whither. 
If the Dutch were in the league, I ſhould think that 
he would amuſe himſelf again with cannonading their 
towns; but as matters are, it is hardly probable” that 
he would break a peace, which coſt him all the reſt of 
Flanders that he was on the point of conquering. 

I am greatly delighted with your ſay ing, tat it it 
more polite to aumire than to praiſe. It is a pretty max 
im; but for my part T am at a los = fepa rate them,. 
and I cannot forbear frequently doi ch the one 


and the A when 1 am ſpeaking ol wy charming i 
Counteſs. 


* Anre ſulins Duke of Noailles; Capt of _ firſt come 
pany; of the King's body guards. L E 7 
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LETTER DXXXVIIL. 
To the Same. 


The Rocks, V -duſday, 24 Jul, 1680. 

you deſcribe your cloſet to me much like an Har- 
lequin's coat. This medley is not agreeable to 

your diſpoſition, which makes me wiſh. you in my 
5 which is ranged in very exact order, and 
which I know would ſait you perfeQly well, for I ne- 
ver found you change your opinion in any thing that 
was right. I ſee from hence your fine terrace of the 


Adbemars, and the ſteeple that you have adorned with 


a baluſtrade, which muſt needs have a fine effect. Ne- 
ver was ſteeple ſo finely bedecked before. The good: 
Abbe ſeems very well pleaſed with it; forall his wiſ- 
dom cannot guard him againſt the temptation of em- 
r I often admire his way of thinking on this. 
jet, and draw the proper conſequences for com- 
7 a general treatiſe on madneſs. | 
* have made but one poor viſit to our charming: 
Luna. I affure you that when. I determine to pay my 
reſpects to her, after the manner of the antients, it is 
when there is no more damp or cold than on your ter- 
race. I conduct myſelf with great prudence and cir- 
eumſpection, and am very apprehenſive of making 
myſelf ill. I moſt heartily wiſh-you. the ſame. fear. 


The Princeſs of Tarentum is a kind of phyſician; ſhe 
has ſtudied in Germany, where ſhe aſſures. me the did 
ſome cures much like thoſe of Moliere's Forced Phyſici- 
an. She has put an end to her entertainments, and I 


40 mine; ſo I am out of that ſcrape. I ſhewed her 
your chaplet * the other day; ſhe thinks it a preſent 


for a Queen, as I do myſelf. who ſtill thank you for it, 


and affure you that I will take great care of it; and 


indeed I do not know but that you are more ſecure of 
it in my poſſeſſion than if it was in your on. The 


Princeſs has ſhewed me a very fine embroidered + 


2 See letter 21ſt of June.. 


I See letter 17 July. : £206 
« piece 
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piece of morality ſhe is going to ſend you the next 
time you write; let there be a paſſage in your letter 
that I may ſhew her. Madame degVaudemont * 1s 
ſtill as beautiful as the writing of the Princefs. How 
pleaſant is the viſion of Brebeuf ! it is indeed! it is 
all Brebeuf : that application ſtrikes the idea; it is 
zuſt, and worthy of yourſelf. It is certain, that there” 
are people whoſe ſtyle is ſo different from themſelves, 
that there is no knowing them by it. To read d'Has- 
queville's Letters, one would think him foftneſs and 
tenderneſs itſelf; to ſee him, both are fo cloſely con- 
cealed under a rigid exactneſs and auſterity of diſpoſi- 
tion, that he app-ars quite another man. 

Madame de Vins is ſtill the ſame : ſhe has wrote 
me a long and charming letter: ſhe tells me that the” 
diverts herſelf vaſtly viith you and Mr, de Grignan 
about his jealouſy. I fancy you have learnt him the 
intercourſe of friendſhip, as Madame de Maintenon 
Has done to another perſon whom you know 1. Ma- 
dame de Vins is going to live at the hotel de Pom- 
ponne ; but ſhe will not ſee that family the oftener- 
for that. I muſt confeſs that I take great pleaſure im 
the thoughts of living under the fame roof with thoſe 
we love, for otherwiſe one is never ſure of fixiug up- 
on the beſt time of being in their company. I believe 
you are of the ſame opinion. The Biſhop of Rennes 
has paſſed by here like a flaſh of lightning: he ſupped 
with us, and we had a great deal of chat in the even- 
ing about Madame de Lavardin. I have not the art 

f keeping people; and ſo he difappeared again at 

three o'clock in the morning. oO UTE 

My ſon talks to me in a ſtrange manner about that. 
fame fat couſin : he only wiſhes for a truly cruel one to 
comfort him a little; for as to an ingrate, he looks up- 


Anne Elizabeth of Lorraine, wife of Charles-Henty of 
Lorraine, Prince of Vaudemont. ; DEE ID 
+ Wiiliam Brebeuf, author of a tranflatien of Lucan's Phar- 
falia, in French verſe. The (yle in gene al is very turgid. 
His work met with great ſucceſs at firſt, but the public ſoon 
reduced it to its juſt ſtandard. | | 
1 See letter 37 July. | 
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on it-as a mere chimera. This is the ſtyle of Madame 

de Coulanges, and is that which he always makes- 
ntioning ſome money he won of. 
the coufin, he ſays, © Would to heaven I had gain- 
ed nothing more than that. What the deuce can he- 
mean ? He promiſed to make me his confident in a. 
thouſand things; but really, after all this ſtuff, he 
ought to ſay. with the Abbe d' Effiat, I: know not: 
whether I make myſelf perfectly underſtood.” All: 
this under the roſe if you-pleaſe. 

I really pity your little one at Aix, to be deſtined to · 
paſs her life in a convent *, entirely deprived of your 
company till ſhe had a call; and you dare not remove 
her, for fear of diflipating her thoughts. That poor 
child has a jealouſy and gloomineſs of temper that is 
enough to deſtroy her. For my part, I would try if 
Providence had no objection to her being an Aubenas: 
ſhe. would be leſs eccentric than at preſent. Kiſs the 
little boy for me. I often think of him and Paulina, 
but only as a kind of road that leads me to you, who: 
are the centre of all my thoughts and all my affec-- 
tions. Te . | 

I felicitate Mr. de Grignan on the beauty of his- 
terrace, if he is pleaſed with it as his anceſtors + the 
Dukes of Genoa might have been, and his tafte is 
better than that of thoſe times. Madame de Coulan-- 
805 is ſet out in order, as ſhe ſays, to be your neigh- 

ur. She has taken a very pretty farewel of me, and 
told me ſeveral things, but none of them relating to 
the court. Young Coulanges will make you very 
mer 17. | | a TOY 

The clergy's letter || (no offence to the Coadjutor) 

is greatly 1 The Archbiſhop of Paris is 
thought to be under an interdict, for he no longer of- 
ficiates. Nothing leſs than an act of ſacrilege in the 
people can ever bring that prelate into reputation 
again. | 


Of the nuns of St. Mary of A. i - 
+ By his mother's fide, Margaret of Ornano, grand-daugh-- 
r and niece of the Marſhals of that name. 

See letter 37th July, 5 
. Adieu, 
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Adieu, my deareſt. I ſhall;no longer be afraid to 
fay that I love you, fince you allow me ſo to do in fa- 
vour of my ſtyle. -You pardon my heart for the ſake 

of my underitanding, is it not juſt ſo? Fre. 


To the Same. 


5 The Racks, Sunday, 28 July, 1680. 
T ſeems then that I forgot to tell you, that the per- 
1 fon who danced ſo well, and who a, /o much 
praiſed for his dancing“, was the Duke de Villzroy,. I 
intended to have ſent you his name by the next poſt. 
Indeed, my dear, i am very happy that my letters, 
and the news which I ſend you at ſecond-hand. from 
my friends, divert you as they do. It is to the pru- 
dence of thoſe who write to you that I owe the ſucceſs 
of my imprudence. If they would not be quite fa 
wiſe, they would be able to tell you more than me. 
But however my bundle of faggots has pleaſed you, it 
was droll enough to ſee court- news in my letters from 
this part of the word. They were in the true news- 
paper ſtyle, for there were articles from Copenhagen 
3 Oldembourg; in ſhort, I ſet down all that 
new. -- | Is 7 
It is moſt certain, that there is a ſoul and an emo- 
tion of minds in a certain country that you know, 
which might follow the ſteps of mothers and grand» 
mothers, if great care was not uſed to turn | the cur- 
rent another way. The ſprightlineſs and defire of 
lending is very great, and the want of beauty is Tec» 
koned as nothing: that is a little circumſtance, Which 
ſeems to be overlooked, or at leaſt to have no effect. 
All this furniſhes infinite matter of converſation, 
which fills up the interregnumn. 
You have ſtopt my mouth with the reaſon you give 
in oppoſition to mine on the Prince's journey. My 
good correſpondence is all. at an end. Madame de 
Coulanges 1s gone, and young Coulanges with her, 


* Sce letter 7 July. wh 
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who 1s to call upon you. He tells me, that the very 
day in which he writes to me, the Abbe Teta had g- 
ven a dinner to Meſdames Schomberg, de Fontevraud, 
and de la Fayette, without inviting Madame de Cou- 
langes. So,” ſays he, by that you may judge 
of the diſgrace of your friend. Tanto Hudiaro, quantt 
&amoi *, is my judgment in the affair. 

Poor la Troche is in great affſiction for the death 
of her good uncle de Varennes, who died lately at 
Bourbon. She no longer ſends me any news, ſo that 
1 muſt write to you at the Princeſs of Tarentum's ex- 
pence. She invited me to dine with her on Thurf- 
day, and to-morrow I am to return it; and that will 
finiſh all. She fpeaks of you with an affection that 
pleaſes we greatly. She will take your compliments- 
very well, and will be pleaſed: to find that you take 
her daughter's part, as well as me. She attributes 
her niece*s agitation merely to an ignorance of what 
ails her 7. Reis a violent fever. She ſays /be knows: 
how it is herſelf. You are ſenſible I cannot pretend te- 
„„ 5 i743 aff 7, ent 1 0 

I have acquainted Mademoiſelle de Grignan with: 
the tragical ſtory of Father Payen . If, inſtead of 
going about to reaſon with the robber, and attempt - 
ing to convert him, he had only ſaid, Really, Sir, 
] am but taking a walk for my amuſement,” he might: 
perhaps ſtill been at Notre-Dame des Anges ;. but he 
was not acquainted with this trick : it is an invention: 
of the good Abbe's, who has revealed it to none but 
us. Beſides, father Payen was booted, and all dir- 
ty; ſo that ſuch: an excuſe would not have done ſo 
well for him as for us. It is certain that no people 
could have been more expoſed,. nor better preſerved,, 
than we have been. How many pleaſant days have 
we paſſed in queſta diletta parte, al cielo fi. cara 81 
The greateſt violence we ever knew committed there 
was that upon poor Marian. You prepared your mind 


I hate you as muck as I once loved eu. 
+ See letter 7 July. 9 1 Ibid; 
Fla that delightful ſpot to heaven ſo dear! 
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to meet with much greater diſaſters 5 do you remem» 
ber that4peech of your's ? But you have never been 

lucky enough to have your virtue and courage put to 
the tryal. In ſhort, my dear, as the old proverb ſays, 
they are <vell hept that God keeps. I know not how he 
has kept your brother in his precious amours ; let me 
know what your opinion is; he is going: to Flanders; 
but I am very ſare he will return here again as ſoon 
as he can. e | 
Jam employed in reading my Arianiſm, in which 
nothing difpleaſes me but 8. author and the ſtyle ; 
but I have a pencil, and am revenged on him, by 
marking ſome paſſages which I think highly diverting, 
by the earneſt defire he ſhews of drawing parallels be- 
tween the Arians and _ OCs as alfo the per- 
plexity he is under in endeavouring to reconcile the 
eonduct of the church in the firſt ages of Chriſtianity 
with that of the preſent. Inſtead of paſſing ſlighely 
over them, he ſays, that the church, for. good reaſons; 
does not act now as it did formerly. This is very 
laughable. As for your father Mallebranche, F un- 
derſtand but too well his meaning by that curious in- 
pulſe + of his. I had rather be filent than argue in 
fach a manner. One may plainly ſee that he does not 
fay what he thinks, nor think what he ſays. Excuſe 
the play of words; but this is ſo much my opinion, 
that I could not help writing it. | . 
It ſeems that you are no longer accuſtomed to phi- 
loſophiſe, though you are to arguing- F do not pity 
you where you are. I only pity myſelf for being con- 
demned to live at ſuch a diſtance from you, at a time 
of life when J have ſo few minutes to ſpare. The good 
Abbe would willingly have a glaſs or two of that 
wine which beſtows ten years of life: he was greatly 
pleaſed with that thought. He was the other day alk 
covered with flowers, in honour of his birth-day ; he: 
remembered the pretty lines that you- made laſt' year 
on the like occaſion. - Pretty they were indeed! He 
hopes to ſee you once more in his pleaſant abbey, at 


* See letter 7 July. | + Ibid; 8 
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the mercy of thieves and wolves, and all that could 


have happened to Marion. Notwithſtanding he is now 
in his 75th year, he enjoys a good ſtate of health. 
You ſay the ſame of yourſelf. God grant it may be 
true; there is nothing I ſo ardently wiſh for. oy 
Farewel, my deareſt child ! Farewel, thou joy and. 
delight of my foul !. TEN One 


LETTER DXL. 
125 To the Same. | | 
Dye Rocks, Wedneſday, 31 July. 1680: 


Vr cannot be denied, but that we are a little clou-- 
dy: the delay of a poſt, or a letter too ſhort, fills 


us with apprehenſions. Prythee, my dear, let us 


keep our grumblings to ourſelves on each fide, and 


not ſend them ſo far off. Let us ſpare the poſt-boys: 
the trouble of conveying backwards and forwards: 


thoſe reaſons which we know ſo well how to form for. 
ourſelves, and let us mutually pardon each other thoſe” 
little follies of temper which are inſeparable from a. 
friendſhip more cruelly divided: than any other II 
know. I am ſurpriſed when. I think how it has pleaſ- 
ed Providence to caſt us at ſuch a diſtance from each. 


other. The Princeſs of Tarentum is much better re- 


conciled to the exile of her daughter “, and they keep 
up a pretty good correſpondence together. I. gave her 

as good an entertainment on Monday laſt as I could. 
I had recourſe to my neighbours for ſome partridges, 
which are ſcarce here; every other thing is very plenty,. 
and very good. Our good Marbeuf was one of the- 
company. She has been only one day here, and two 
at the Princeſs's. She is going back to the Chaulnes 
family at Rennes, who by. the bye has ſent their com- 
pliments of inquiry to us, and to know if they ſhould 
wait on us here. The Princeſs ſentback what anſwer: 
ſlie pleaſed in her language. I, for my part, ſent for 
reply, No: and that I would accompany. the Princeſs 
to pay my reſpects to them, and that ſhe would glad- 


* Sec letter 21 July, 1 
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1y make them a preſent of this viſit, having no inten- 
tion to diſturb the ſolitude of this place with the blaze 
and buſtle that ſurround them. She was charmed to 
fee how I had in a jeſting manner rid her of the trou- 
ble ſhe muſt have been at to receive theſe viſitors. We 
both of us ſwore to each other at table to run no more 
into the madneſs of giving treats. She brought five 
or ſix perſons wich her. I had ſome neighbours, Wh 
went out with their dogs and guns for me; and nowT - 
have ſhut the temple of Janus. I think that is not 
=! applied ; your Carthages * put me in mind 

it. "4 „ „„ 
Montgobert informs me that you are ſtronger than 
you was, and confirms what yoy ſaid to me about 
your health. She mentions your feaſts and entertain- 
ments, and ſeems to be quite gay. Never. was your 
Chateau more brilliant than at preſent ; but I fancy 1 
ſhould be put to it to find a place to ſup in at this time 
of the year; there is none that I know of but Roche- 
courbiere, the terrace, and the meadow. I remem- 
ber to have lived luxuriouſly there, particularly with 
thoſe fine ortolans, whoſe fat T was as fond of as you 
was of the orange-flowers at Hieres. We feel nothing 
Here of your heats ; the rains hinder us from making 
our hay, which is no ſmall mortification to us. 
The other day a young man came to viſit me, WhO 
is the ſ:n of a gentleman of Anjou, who I was form- 
erly intimately acquainted with. At his firſt entrance 
I beheld a fine graceful, handſome figure. which ſtruck 
me with great pleaſure ; but, alas! as ſoon as he 
opened his mouth, he laughed at every word he ſpoke, 
which made ze almoſt ready to cry. He has a imat- 
_ tering of Paris and the opera; he tings, he is familiar 
and airy, and he repeats with great gravity, | 


27 Klais what wee | 
N at price is too great 3 


inſtead of 20 obtain what we love, which yon know 


That is, your buildings. See letter DVIIL at the end. 
„ : : are 
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are the words of the opera. I recommend this pretty 
_ alteration to Mr. de Grignan, to ſet it to muſic. | 
I have had ſent me the clergy's letter to the King ; 
at is a curious piece, and it would do you good to ſee 
how prettily they threaten his Holineſs. In my opi- 
nion, they could not have deviſed a more certain me- 
thod to make the * Pope change thoſe pacific intenti- 
ons which he ſeems to have adopted in his letter to 
Cardinal d*Etrees, whom he invites to come to Rome 
and ſettle every thing by his ſpirit and moderation. 
If his Holineſs ſees this letter of the clergy, he may 
poſlibly alter his tone. The Coadjutor's n- me im- 
mediately ſtruck me amongſt the reſt; but, I muſt ſay, 
not with ſo much. pleaſure as when I heard his ſpeech 
2 the King extollec as perfectly elegant and well de- 
ver 1 Bt if * 
I I muſt ſay that my fon ſtands in need of patience z 
hne has found + under the canopy certain ſpecies of mis- 
fortunes, that are very well calculated to cure human 
vanity ; perſidy and deceit are of the number; in a 
word, every thing that can make him wiſh for aerue/ 
exe, as Madame de Coulanges ſays. I with this may 
not be productive of more than one bad effect. He is 
ſet out, and ſto complete all, Mr. de la Trouſſe had 
intended to petition that his place might be ſecured to 
Bouligneux, to whom he is about to marry his daugh- 
ter. You will eafily judge that this is entirely over- 
ſetting your poor brother ; for how can he pretend to 
keep his place under ſuch circumſtances ? and yet how 
can he throw it up, when by ſo doing he will deprive 
himſelf of all chance of rifing ? We ſhall fee whether 
La Trouſſe cannot afferd us ſome leſs ungenerous 
chance of extricating - ourſelves from a labyrinth into 
which we have been led by him. I need not tell you 
how greatly this real cauſe of being diſcontented with 
his fituation has increaſed the defire your brother had 
to get rid of his place, even before there was any ſuck 


cauſe. | 


** Innocent XI. | | V 

+ A particular alluſion or allegory uſed between the mother 
and daughter, and to be ſonnd in the former volumes of theſe 
Letters. | ? ; i 17 
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If Providence delights in order, and if order is h 
ether than the will of God, there muſt then be a great 
many things done contrary. to his will. The many 
perſecutions raiſed againſt St. Athanaſius, and other 
orthodox divines, the calm ꝓroſperity of bloody ty- 
rants, all this is contrary to order, and conſequently 
to the will of God; therefore, with the — of Fa- 
ther Mallebranche *, *, would it not be as well to con- 
fine ourſelves to what St. Auguſtine ſays, that God 
permits all things that: come to paſs, that he may de- 
rive glory to himſelf from them, by ways unknown 
to man ? St. Auguſtine acknowledges no rule or order 
but the will of God only, and if we do not follow his 

doctrine, we ſhall. have che mortification/to find, that 
as almoſt every ching in this world paſſes contrary to 

order, conſequently everything muſt paſs contrary to 
the will of God, who made all; which, in my mind, 
is a ſhocking ſuppaſition. But nom we are talking of 
order, my dear, let me tell:you ſomething that I have 
| _ ectly :agreeable thereto ;;; why, I have had 
mirable Brandebourgs made for the aint, one 
at —— end of the long walk by the ſide of the Mall. 
and the other at the end of the Iafinise l. There is 
2 little roof to æach of them, on the inſide of which: 

J have had clouds painted, and a re "_ L met — 

ee inthe; Paſtor Fade, : 


 -Dinimbi ix al cee. aue. 15 _ | 8 4 


17 in 40 not Wirt abe preteßz mack e 
I ſhall be horribly. vexed. Be ſo kind to find out ano- 
ther verſe for me on the ſame e * _ end of 
the Tnfinite. FT | | 

Madame Je Baraiils dead. She was a wo- 
man, and one of wbom I was very fond. — 
ment the Meſdemoiſelles de Grignan on the occaſion, 

qe ery es. * dan: ele. This aun. 


* Father Mollebranche ſays;/ that * that is don in nature 
is done from a love of order. 


+ Seeletter21 June. 
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a flight mourning in the family. which will be of great 


ſervice to me at Rennes. That little journey will not 
in the leaſt break in upon our correſpondence. 
Adieu, my ever dear and lovely girl; you are pleaſ- 
oy with my faggots, and ſo here you have enough of 


© The Recks, Saturday, 4' Augaft, 1680. 
OU engage me to write long letters, by aſſuring 


me, that when they are of that ſize, you 
find them all together above your ſtrength, and there- 


fore very prudently leave the anſwering them to a per- 


ſon of a leſs delicate frame than yourſelf. However, 
as it ſometimes happens that I fall ſhort of materials, 
I conjure, you, that, be they long or ſhort, you will 


not heed them, but lie down at your eaſe, and chat 


with me in that manner; ſo will you ſave my imagi- 
nation the pain of ſuppoſing you put to an inconve- 


nience by writing. I have ſomehow a notion that yon 


love me more tenderly when ftretched ſupinely at your 


eaſe. - This is my fancy, I ſay. I have fo great a re- 


gard for your repoſe, that | would willingly perſuade 
thoſe who have the ordering of your diet, to remove 
the neceſſity of riſing ſo early in a morning, and heat- 
ing yourſelf ; for I have no notion of making a toil of 
2 pleaſure, any more than I have of ſportſmen regu- 
lating the way of living of the tender ſex by their ap- 
petites or inclinations. I think it a dull notion to 
make any one maſter of one's time, place, and minced 
meat. If I had a caſtle as handſome and as worthily 
filled as your's, I ſhould imitate you in that reſpect. 

The gormandiſing planet ſtill reigns in this country, 


in ſpite of my teeth. I have already complained of it 


to you. We are fo continually at it, and in fo laviſh 
a manner, that, in fhort, the expence is intolerable. 
The Princeſs of Tarentum carried me with her the 
other day to ſee a very handſome woman of Vitre ; it 


was at her own invitation (I mention this left yon 
ſhould take me for a ſpunger). She has a 
country-ſeat : the entertainment was the fulleſt and 

— view t I have ſeen for a long time. There were 
all 8 fine diſhes, the choiceſt fruits from Ren- 
nes, and in great abundance z wood-pigeons, quails, 


Partridge peaches, pears ; in a word, a variety of 


every thing. We were ſurpriſed, the Princeſs and J. 
2 ay fave, 5 that it is ſufficient to have money in one 


7 4 to do every thing. To-morrow we go to Ren- 
Long where there are ſuch preparations made to re- 


_ ceive'us, that I would not fwear but our names may 


be in the Gazette. Our correſpondence, however, 
will not be in the leaſt interrupted by this little] jaunt. 
This, you may imagine, will be no ſmall addition to 
the pleaſure. 'You are too Javiſh'in your encomiums 
on my letters. What I ſay on che fubject of our mu- 
tual friendſhip and eſteem- can have nothing in it but 
ſunple nature, and L eveßt retrenc getrench A 1 deal of 
What! would wiſh to ſay; - 

Vou would have greatly Surpriſed me, had you ent 
whe Hicks what I-wrote you'in regard to Madame de Ia 
dabliere: it would have been together new to me: 

for N ps write very quick, yet my pen can hardly 
Keep *þ 9 nation. ut Fi 

think Ja ching I Have thought; an hun- 
c kg deng erde many pleaſing dee 

your ſetters; but this Would in fact only 505 2 
one another with our own words. Mr. de G 


indeed would find his account 1 in it; for he woali 0 


ſee thoſe ſhocking paſſages which you are 'obliged" to 
Tongeal from W in order to preſerve me 915 8 eſtee 
He'would'be very apt, I imagine to er 
er, Our b 5. —— ti rk -= 
Ter kae, what I have cad be Witten | 
the high” altar in my chapel; he: ufd ine 
take it for granted, that I rejecteſ the invoc: tion of 


ſaints: but to cut ſhort all ſuſpense, theſe are the 
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755 rag Sl Dee 7 boner & bla re ee 
AP 118 


| 4 matio ry does 1 me 29 prejudice with the 


Princeſs +. 

Tam greatly tempted 8 F ather Malle- 
branche of the mice, uho eat every thing in their 
way here: is this agreeable to order ? AM good 
fruit, good ſugar, good ſweet · me ats, all to be deſtroy- 
ed! And laſt year too, was it agreeable to order that 
the caterpillars ſhould devour, — leaves of all * 
trees in the foreſt, and all the: fruit in che garde 
Was it agreeable to order. that poor F ather Payen, pad 
was returning peaceably £5 mould be knocked on 
the head by thieves ? Indeed, Reverend. Father, al 
this is for the beſt; God dexixes glory. from it; and 
unleſs you make che will of God the rule of all der 
and juſtice, e will find yourſelf ſtrangelꝝ embarraſi- 
ed. I beſerch Mr.:de Grgnan.to pardon this apofro 


phe to the ? Father, * a am perſuaded, joſts 
with his readers when he tell m all theſe things: 


and I am the more perſuade! of that, as chere are er 
2 places in his book where, he adyances directiy the 
contra... . 1D i ew * 


21 2 d | HY | 
5 letter. e ch on 
908. e 24 

And fault with, was juſt at fh 2 —.— 
2s of your's ; as lik chat, they world „beat him 
Hang alter be was dead, All this an of a piece, with 
5 SR $ e was Rochefort 
ub trade upon th 1 N when, ee 
Was an hundred miles of; Tr in —— — 
our E call i ol 
| han in * pen oth om t his g 
wind-mill NS the ſword of a Don Quixote. AT — 
. e woman who wall a her md 
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- | The Princeſs of Tarentum was of * 1 3 
which admits not the worſhip of ſaints. 

] See che preceding letter. | TY .. "{ 
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beat her *, is divine. Yes,” ſay they, we chuſe 
4 to be beaten, and what have your Holineſs to do 
« with it?“ and thereupan fall a beating him them- 
ſelves; that is to fay, they. artfully threaten him; 
<< that if he attempts to have the regale reftored to 
1 them, they will oblige him to take reſolutions” faui- 
c table to the prudence and zeal ofthe greateſt pre- 
* lates of the church, and that their predeceſſors had, 
££ on the like oecaſions ſhewn themſelves able to defend © 
e the rights of their churches.“ This is diverting be- 
yond meaſure. Had 1 chanced to have fallen upon 
this parallel in Moliere, you would have praiſed me to 

the ſkies. I told you ho / charmed I was to hear the 
Coadjutor's name on another occaſion +. His ſpeech 
was admirable, andT was almoſt as pleaſingly affected 
with it here as you yourſelf, who was preſent.” But 
do you not admire the goodneſs of the clergy, who 
will not ſuffer that theſe two poor prelates in partibus, 
the Archbiſhops of Paris and Rheims, ſhould pay ei- 
ther ordinary or extraordinary tithes ? It was the Bi- 
Mop Alet 4 who made his court, by pleading for the 
Archbiſhop of Paris. The title of the former is no 
longer ſo very dangerous; he has conſiderably lower- 
ed its value. A Biſhop of Alet, a ſupple courtier, a 
Paraſite, a gameſter, a frequenter of operas, and all 
places of gaiety; a Biſhop of Alet, a ſtranger to hie 
_ dioceſe ; all this ſeems ſomething very extraordinary; 
but ſo it is, and uſe reconciles us to every thing 
If you was to read the hiſtory of Arianiſmy e 
would ſurpriſe you ; believe me you would find many © 
things there contrary to order; you would ſee Ari- 
_ aniſm triumphant, and trampling upon the ſer- 
vants of God ; you would ſee the divine mp 
wWuhich determines all men to love each other, veryrudely 
repulſed * would ſee vice: rewarded, and the de- 


* "*X 


fenders of the faith of Jeſus Chriſt cruelly perſecuted. 
5 This is ſurely the height of Aſorder; and yet here am 
N ® See Moliere's Forced Phyſicia Al. . . 

. =. See the r $5921 ” 
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I, a filly woman, who look upon it all as the wilt 
of God, a5 tending to Ks glory, and an object of my 
humble adoration, though beyond the conception of 
my human faculties : but at the ſame time I am far 
from believing that this would not have happened un- 
leſs God had ordered it ſo.—But let me entreat you, 
my dear child, not to truſt even your echoes with this 
rhapſody of mine; and as to Mr. Grignan—not a 
llable of the matter. I always make a reſolution to 
filent on theſe heads, and yet I am always talking 
of them: it is the flux of the ſpirits, and I can- 
not help it. Corbinelli, with all his philoſ-phy, has 
never dared to attack theſe, which determine me to 
love you above all created things ; for they are ſuch 
as he reſpects, and finds indelibly printed in my ſoul. 
The Abbe always defires you to believe him 
2 in 1 and has er enty to be 
ſecurity for your in the foreſt belonging to his 
charming abbey, where we hope to have you with us 
next year. Why, my dear child, you are become a 
perfect adept in the ſciences! You underſtand muſic, 
and you know why you are pleaſed ! Believe me, I 
ſhould be greatly ſo to be at Grignan; it is quite /] 
mamas humour, and I have a notion I ſhould fit my 

poſt tolerable well; but God, who knows that 1 
ought to begin to make reflections and meditations 
of another hue, has deſtined me to the ſolitude of 
theſe woods, as a place more conformable to my con- 
non: i DeTEOY 259 e ee 
Farewel, my amiable child; yon defire me to be 
Ferſuaded that you love me; I am perfectly ſo, and I, 
on my part, love you agreeable to that belief, and 
with an affection the moſt fincere and natural. 


kn T N n. 
To the Same. 

5 Neunes. Taxſday 6 Auguſt, 1680. 
8. ic is I who- am d e 


is the heretic ; I offend your friends the 4 
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and you attack me upon the article of "baptiſm * ; but 
there is no compariſon. Do you remember T artuffe 
and Scaramouch turned hermit, one of which was for- 

| bidden, and the other permitted, to be played, with- 
out any ſcruple? and do you likewiſe remember the 

reply the Prince made to the King on the occaſion 7 
A Papplicazione, Signora. But indeed I have very 
different things to talk to you about, than quotations 
from St. Paul; I mean the manner in which the Prin- 
ceſs of Tarentum was received yeſterday in this city, 
and which was as follows. r 

In the firſt place, the duke of Chaulnes ſent a party 

of his guards, to the number of forty, with a captain 
at their head, about three miles out of the city, to 

make his compliments to her. A little afterwards 
came Madame Marbeuf, two Preſidents, ſeveral friends 
of the Princeſs, and laſt of all the Duke de Chaulnes, 
the Biſhop of Rennes, Meſſieurs de Coëtlogon, de 

Tonquedec, de Beauce, de Quercado, de Crapado, 

de Keriquimini, in a word, a choſen band. Upen 
this there is a full ſtop, they bow, they curtſie, they 
ſalute, they embrace, they ſweat, they ſtick together 
awhile, and then they ſeparate, without knowing 
what they ſay or do. Preſently the trumpets ſound, 
the drums beat, we enter the city, in the midſt of a 

.croud of people, who are burſting with deſire to hal- 

loo forth ſomething, I made a motion to go directig 

to Madame de Chaulnes's apartment; this was agreed 

to, and we found her in company with at leaſt forty | 

women of quality, married and unmarried, not one 
of them but had a court name, being for the moſt part 
the e's belonging to the he's who had come to 

meet us. I have 3 to tell you, that there were ; li 
| fix coaches and fix, and. above ten coaches and ſour. 

But return to the ladies. I found three or four daugh-. 4 


See Letter j July. | | 
11 ſhould be glad to know, ſaid the King to the Prince, 
_ why the clergy, who are fo.violently offended with Moliere's - 
| comedy, have not a word to fay againſt :Scaramouch F The 
| | _ reaſon, an't pleaſe your' Majeſty, is very plain, replied the 
- Prince z the comedy of Scaramouch only ridicules God. and 
= religion, whereas Meliere's piece ridiculed themic}ves, *: 
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ters · in l among them, with faces as red as fire, & 
much they dreaded ſeeing me; and yet to do them juſtiee, 
there was not one of them who did not ſeem to de- 
ſerve a much better huſband than your brother would 
make. Here we all ſaluted again, both male and fe- 
male; in ſhort, there was a ſtrange confuſion : the 
Princeſs ſhewed me the way, and L followed in exad 
time. Cheek now was given to cheek in the moſt 
perfect union; we were bathed in ſweat, and, in 
Mort, our faces were become | wholly awnkzowable, 
when, at length, we got back to our coaches, and 
drove to Madame de Marbeuf's, who had prepared 
her houſe for our reception in ſuch a manner, as in- 
titles her to everlaſting praiſe. When we got under 


cover, we ſhut ourſelves up in our reſpective rooms, 


and I leave you to _ what we did there. For my 


part, I ſhifted myſelf from head to foot; and er 


fay, without vanity, that F made myſelf a face whi 


quite eclipſed my daughters-in-la w: in a word, 


the grazdmotherly dignity was perfectly well ſupported. 
We then returned to Madame de Chaulnes's (who 


came to fetch us with all her court) and there we 


found every ang in the moſt execllent order, an in- 
Anite number of lights, i two long tables moſt ele- 
gantly covered withfixteen diſhes in a courſe at each, to 


which every one preſent ſat down, and this is the way 


they live every day. After ſupper, ſome went to play, 
others chatted ; but what gave me great mortification 
was to ſee a very pretty lady, who had not a grain of 


underſtanding more than myſelf, give the Duke de 
. Chaulnes two check notes at chefs, 


with ſach cool- 
neſs and knowledge of the game, as made me envy 
her igiouſſy. 25 . 

At nig t we returned here, where we were lodged 
moſt deliciouſly. In the morning, as ſoon as my eyes 
were open, I ſat down to write to you, tho? my letter 
does not go away till to-morrow. I am certain I fhall 


always have the ſame thing to tell you over again dur- 


ing our ſtay here; ſuch as a ſuperb dinner, a magnt- 
ficent ſapper, muſic, dancing, and all the parade of 


royalty, from which you will conclude that the govern- 
ment of Brittany is a very fine one; and yet I have 


*. 
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teen you, in your little province, ſurrounded by as 
great a number of ladies, and Mr. de Grignan at- 


tended by as many perſons of quality, and, once upon 


a” time, received at Lambeſe with as many honours 
as Mr. de Chaulnes ean poſſibly be here. I cannot 
help reffecting how Providence orders things; yo 


hold a court where you are, and F come here to make 
NN 2 i 3 
I would not adviſe you to frame this picture, I think 
it is hardly worth it; however any thing I do in this 
way receives its value from you. Of this, however, 
F can ſay, that, like thoſe of Rubens, the ſtory has 
the merit of being true; but if we were to come to 
framing, my collection would moſt certainly far ex- 
ceed your's in beauty. I only ſlubber over a deſerip- 


ton, you paint with all the decorations of 5 


and reflection, and with a peneil that I am delighte 
M rr. de la Garde has written to take his leave of me 
on ſetting out for Provence, where he will behold one 


whom l long to ſee, and that with a fervency of deſire 


that ſometimes ſtrikes even myſelf with admiration. 
La Garde aſſures me, that the Chancellor“ has ap- 
proved of Mr. Grignan's proceeding with regard to 
the Firſt Preſident , and that the court will not fail 
to do the ſame. You are now juſt as you would be: 
and. if he ſhould: abuſe. this reconciliation, I would 


adviſe you to quarrel with him again, in 9*9er. to = 
blige him to do the only thing that can make him a- 


greeable, leave you to yourſelves, and I fancy you 
might even be in the wrong a conſiderable time before 
any body would believe it; fo perfectly well has he 
eſtabliſhed a bad opinion of himfelf here. WOT 
© You are doubtleſs well aſſured that my ſentiments 
are the ſame with your's ; but I want tis teach you 
_ Jealouſy, at leaſt in theory, and aſſure you, credi a me 
pur che lo provato t, that one often ſays things one does 
not think; and even if one did think them, would 


en... I 
_Þ Menſicur Marin, Firſt Preſident of the parliament of Aix. 
Þ i. e. Believe me; for Phave proved it. 
48 | 
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1 that be a ſign of not living? Quite the contrary; for 
if we were to analyſe the kind of ſpeeches, ſo. free of 
warmth and reſentment, we ſhould find a great quantity- 
of love and tenderneſs at the bottom; There. are 


1 hearts remarkably delicate; when theſe happen to 
_ meet with a cool or indifferent diſpoſition, it makes a 
11 very conſiderable progreſs in the country of jealouſy. 

| This I have thought myſelf obliged in pri chk to 


ſay to you; make ſome little reflection upon it, for 
1 cannot pretend to enter into particulars. at the diſ - 


— 
N ; , 3. 
15 
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Wedu/day morning, 7 Aug · 


Dining and ſupping in high. ſplendour. with the 
Duke and Ducheſs of Chaulnes, Making a thouſand- 
viſits ot formality and devotion , running backward. 
and forward complimenting, talking one's-ſelf and. 
others to death, in ſhort, being quite in confufion 
like a lady of bondar t, theſe were the occupations that 
took up our yeſterday. There is nothing I ſo ardartly. 
wiſh. for as to be from this place, where I am over-. 
whelmed with civilities and honours. I pant 1 

Y 


ing and retirement. My ſtock of wit is not naturally 
very great; but, in ſhort, I think ] ſpend it all here 
in little ſums, which I ſcatter about like farthings | 
upon this body and the other, and which will at laſt. 
entirely ruin 2. op 1 
Yeſterday we had a ball, where, I think, both the 
men and women danced minuets and jigs as well as 
one would wiſh: ſuch as this put me in mind of you, 
I heard a voice behind me ſay, pretty loud, I never 
„ ſaw any one dance ſo well excepting the 2 
„ de. Grignan.” Immediately I turned about, and 
ſaw.a man's face that was a ſtranger to me; but upon. 
aſking him where he had ſeen the Counteſs of Grignan? 
it proved to be one Chevalier de Ciſſe, a brother of 
Madame Martel's, who had ſeen you at Toulon with 
Madame de Sinturion, when Mr. de Martel gave you 
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an entertainment on board his ſhip, where you danc- 
ed, and was as handſome as an angel. Here was your 
poor mother in raptures to meet with this man, and 
Twin you could but comprehend the emotion that I 

felt upon hearing your name pronounced ſo unexpect- 
ly, and as it were by enchantment, juſt at the in- 
ſtant that my thoughts were full of you. 
Farewel, my dear child, I muſt dine with the Bi- 
ſhop of Rennes to-day ; nothing but continual feaſt- 
ing: Oh, my God! when ſhall I be able to enjoy 
the comforts of hunger and filence ?. I ſhall write to 


you next from the Rocks, where I hope to return to- 
morrow. 


LETTER DXLIL. 


To the Same. : 


3 | Rennes, Saturday, 10 Aug. 1680. 
ERE am I ſtill, throwing away, as I told you in 
my laſt, all my little ſtock of wit in farthing- 
pieces; for there is not a ſingle grain of valuable 
metal in all that is ſaid among us: reaſon, converia- 
tion, and connection in diſcourſe, are things totally 
baniſhed from the noiſy round, of which, for my fins, 
I at preſent make one. I ſhould have followed the 
Princeſs of Tarentum, who left this place yeſterday 
only that the Firſt Prefident, who is a very different 
man from your's, and to whom I in honour and con- 
ſcience ought to have gone to pay a viſit at Vannes, 
1s | 5 here this evening; ſo that I will ſee him; 
ſpeak to him, and then ſet out to- morrow, if I poſ- 
fibly can, or Monday at fartheſt. I ſhall feel the 
moſt ſenſible pleaſure in returning to my ſilent and. 
reared ss. >» 

But now, my dear, a word about you. I am very: 
glad to find that you amuſe yourſelf, and I approve 
greatly of your ſuppers and entertainments: but do 

| you think this little irregularity agrees with your ten- 
der conſtitution ? Montgobert has goon me Aa. very: 
ar deſcription of the ſupper that ſhe ordered. She 
ſent me the verſes of Apollo, which I W 
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of Frene. It required no ſmall invention to put your 
muſic to fo an uſe, and to have the car and 


Reeds fally forth from the ftable, inſtead of making 
them deſcend from heaven. Indeed I think it is great 


ity that IJ have not my ſhare in all theſe diverſions ; 


however, you. do + well in letting me have 
Y 


them at ſecond hand. little Marquis writes to- 
me very pretty upon this head. It is Mr. de Grig- 
ran's ſiſters who thus enliven your caſtle. Your re- 
flection on the fortunes of Mademoiſelle de Noailles 
and Madame de Saint-Geran, are extremely divert- 
ing. Judgments from appearances ſo often prove 
„ that I wonder people do not lay them quite 
e. | gs 
We have been informed, that, at the conſecration 
of the Coadjutor of Rouen *, there were no lefs than. 


_ thirty-fix Biſhops, and fix others, who were not as 


yet conſecrated. There were not more at the council. 
of Nice. The Duke and Ducheſs of Chaulnes have de- 


Rred me to mention them to you. Indeed I cannot ſay 


enough ofthe friendſhip they have ſhewn me. Farewel, 
my pretty one, I love you, and E tell you ſo very na- 
turally ; you are the true and only idol of my heart. 
But I fancy I ſhall chat mere agreeably with you at 
the Rocks than from this place. 1 
Madame de Beauce is always extolling Mademoi- 
ſelle de Sevigne ; you can never be forgotten in any 
place where I am: All the Tonquedecs are here. F 


_ wiſh you could only ſee how very ſmall a fhare of wit 


and beauty is ſufficient to captivate my, ſon ; his taſte. 
is deplorable ! This makes me think that he can 
have no real affection for us. This is not very mo- 
deft, you will ay ; but it is out, and ſo een let it go. 


Jams Nicholas Colbert. 
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Ty Rocks, Wedneſday, 4 Aug: 1680. 
A T length I am here, amidit the ſolitude of my 
woods, and "indulging in that filence and 
abſtinence I have ſo: long wiſhed for. Monday 1 
quitted the whirlpool at Rennes, which exceeded all. 
of the kind I ever met with; becauſe, being confined. 
within a leſs compaſs, its force was more violent. 
At my return here I found your letter,” which gave me 
a double uneaſineſs, both for the poor Count and 
. You, for your health is by no means in a condition to 


with great ſtrength of learning and erudition, declare. 
his diſorder arghritic, you give it the plain and homely 


ppellation of gont. Von relate, very divertingly, 
the martyrdom you made him. ſuffer by your officious. 
care, and how, boldly you. applied your Hungary 
water, which was preciſely; the very thing yon ſhould. 
not have done; for, my dear, it is the worſt thing in 
the world for the nerves when attacked with either 
gout or rheumatiſm, which are brothers; only that- 
the latter: bears the arms of the family, with a dif- 
ference; as being the younger branch, and not re- 
turning like the cruel ſenior : but as to humour and 
| Pains. they are exactly alike, Nou there was the un- 
zuſt executioner of the juſt will of God. I heartily 
wiſh-;that this: diſorder, which like mine has begun 
ſo ungecountably, mAY $0 off again without any bad 
e hope, I ſay, this will de the caſe, 
for I did not walk abroad the next day on the fineſt 
terrace in the world. But yourſelf, then, my dear 
little nurſe, eat, drink, and ſſeep, and write not. It 
1s juſt on this occaſion that Montgobert will be of 
ſovereign utility; when you have Wäitten three lines, 
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ſhe will take the , tell me very thing, and leave 
my dear child to her reſt. 


I aſſure you that if, as you ſay, tho? you are eaſy 
on one fide, you are tortured on the other, I am juſt 
in the ſame condition; you will eafily conceive my 
meaning, without my explaining it to you : and as 
to the heart, my ſcales are very different from your's, 
they take a great deal of reaſon and gratitude to make 
up the weight, and this puts me in mind of a queſtion. 
that is ſometimes put, Which is the moſt FL + 
pound of feathers, or a pound of lead ? It is juft 
ow ſame, only the one takes up more room than the 
other. 1 EF F FAT. S 3 55 <p> * Tis 

I deſire you will return my thanks to the Arch- 
biſhop of Arles, for the kind and obliging letter he 
has written me: he is fo as to remember me, 
and mentions you. Ah me! why cannot I fly to 
Grignan to- return him my thanks in perſon, and to 


embrace you by the way, and peſſeſi you a little, as 


fay in this country! It is really a mortifying 
thing to be ſo very corporeal, that one cannot ſtir a 
ſtep without dragging this tenement of clay about 
with one? You will tell me, perhaps, that the im- 
agination travels a great way, and that it all comes 
to the fame end. No, no, my dear, there is a wide 
difference; I ſhould not think myſelf happy, unleſs 
both body and mind enjoyed the pleaſure of ſeeing 
you. Thank heaven they are a little more at ea 
fince my return to faſting and ſolitude, I never 
knew what it was to want a recruit of ſpirits ſo much. 


as in this Rennes journey. I was the butt of all the 


attention, all the civilities, and all the marks of 
friendſhip of the whole family of the De Chaulnes, 
and was left alone to defend myſelf againſt all the 
afliduities, complaiſance, &c. of a thouſand others, 
their friends and acquaintances. I tell you once 
more, I never was fo beſet in my life, the whole pro- 
vince of Brittany was there ; and you know there is 
nothing loſt with them, they always keep up their 
number, ſo that the crowd was without example. The 
Jaſt'day of my ſtay, there came two of yeur father's 


young 
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young nieces, one was as like Madame de St. Geran 
as two drops of water are like each ether; the other 


was a pretty brunette. I was ſo prepoſlefied in 
their favour, that I thought they danced better than 
any one there. Their eyes are full of ſenſe and vi- 
vacity. There was another lady who was truly of 

the family, and underſtands his Philolephy almoſt as 
welt as Yael I alſo ſaw two nephews ; but the 
moſt pleaſant of all was a Jeſuit, hampered between 
the menaces of the ſociety, and his natural re to 
the memory of his uncle, fo that the poor father has 
always his mouth full of bot peaſe, as Mr. de la Roche- 
foucalt + ſaid on a certain occakion, he did not dare 
to ſpeak one word diſtinctly. But I talk about no- 
thing but Rennes ! ** And cannot you gueſs at the 
„ reaſon ?” as the ſong fa 


4 12 dear, I "Tas fo from HORA you?” 
| 10 the Same: 4 ww wt” che 


7 = Rock;- Sunday, 19 . . 
O U have affected me much, my dear, by what 
you have wrote about Mademoiſelle de Grig- 
nan F. My heart was moved with her virtue and 
noble reſolution. But can you doubt of my 
eſteeming ſuch an action becauſe I believe it the wor 
of. Goa? It is for that very reaſon that I admire it, 
and reyerence Mademoiſelle de Grignan above all 
others in her condition. I look upon her as a choſen - 
| veſſel, as a creature ſelected and diſtin „ AS a 
bright ſan filled with the love of Chri Jeſus ; and 

this ſeparation from the world appears to me io. 

ticular a favour on her fide, that I look on ber la 
reren. en her bappy fit uation, 


* Deſcartes. | 

18 the 25th OR. 14s wall 194 i 2] 
Frances Julia Adhemar de Monteil, eldeſt Winter of 

ws; de ud, by e Clara II his f6rſt wife. 
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The arrival of Mr. de Vendome will make 2 
change in your affairs. Ten years have you been go- 
vernors * !. It is a charming. poſt, and few have en- 
joyed the pleaſures of fo long an interregaum:; they are 
not felt while they laſt, pi privation, only makes us 
ſenſible of what we loſe. I ſhould have been very un- 
happy not to have ſeen, you in your kingdom. Mon- 
fieur and Madame de Chaulnes have occafioned all my 
ideas in regard to the charms of theſe ſovereignties, 
which, however, pleaſe more or leſs according to peo- 
ple's diſpoſitions. It was not a Tittle pleaſing to have 
the royal authority joĩned to the name of Grignan in 
Provence. I queſtion whether the Provencals will be 
very fond of the change. It is one comfort to me in 
this your eclipſe; that you will no longer run the ha- 
zard of being ruined by thoſe. expenſive journies to 
Aix, and that you will be more at your hberty,  You- 
have performed. your part in. a diſtinguiſhed manner 
for ten years together, and you are now only what you 
wiſhed to be. Vou cannot be at a loſs for refte&tions- 
ſuĩtable to this occafion. Do you remember how ap- 
prehenſive we were that the Biſhop of Marſeilles want- 
ed to govern the young Prince? See where he. is 
now f. The Coadjutor has that place, to my no 
ſmall ſatisfaQtion, ſince I am perſuaded it cannot fail: 
of being ſerviceable to your family |... © 
Tube other day I ſtole an hour's converſation With 


Mr. de Chavlnes, in the midfi of the hurry and 'buſtle- 

at Rennes. He ſpoke with. great encomiums on the 

aprecableneſs of your. province, and the continual 

— ure and amuſement. to be found there on account 

of the veſſels and alleys that are always coming and 

going to and from Fats” 4 + tg 295 15 e 
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ie Count de Grignan, who was the King's Lieytewanit - 
General in Provence, had commanded in chief there ever fince - 
the year 1670, in the abſence of the Duke of Vendome, who - 
was gpvernor of that province, | 3 

Tb Biſhop of Marſeilles, aſterwards- made B ſhop of Beau- 
vais, had been lately appointed Ambaſſador Extraordinary to 
the King of Poland for the ſecond time. 

This relates to the place of Prefident of the aſſembly of the - 

Kates of Provence, which Touſfaint de Forbin, Biſhop of Mar- 
felles, had before the Coadjutor of Arles. | 


2 1 * 
n 7 24108 
| 2 1 * : 2 2 we 4 2 24 Ll * 5 


» 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 16 


Fou will have me believe, my deareſt, that on 
Rave no longer any inward heats :. would to. God it © 
may be true, and that your breaſt may be. altogether 
as free as you repreſent it! Mr. de Grignan has ſoon 
recovered his health. It ſeems then that you have for- 

tten the verſes that yon made for our good Abbẽ s? 
bir h-day ; and, I aſſure you, I have quite forgotten 
mine. Your's ended. with a ſtanza for Ma | 
d'Alerac, whom you. made to lay... ... 


—_ 


II have Jab" one "wer, dear as,” and 2 
I. Hall keep for another Fe. * ii 


This is like many other of your pleaſing fallies & 4 
Montgobert writes me word, that ſhe was ſo beſet with 
muſic the other day, that ſhe did not know where to 
Place herſelf. We wiſh we could-ſee:you; in one of _ 
theſe perplexities. E ſliall prove ſtrictiy faithful to wy. 
word, my dear, and I can Voal with juſtice, that ſince 
your departure I have not known any, pleaſure... _. _/ 

It is now a week. ſince, I left Rennes, and have been: 
recovering my. ſpirits. from. their. flurry. TI would; 54 
let the Princeſs come here; I'excuſed myſelf on 
count of our Thurſday's derotions, as ſhe has = 
quently done on her's, in which ſhe makes more pre- 
tended faſtings and-ſhuttings up, than We do. feal 
ones. You ſee, therefore, that L have been quite in 
ſolitude. I have employed my time in thinking on. 
the condition in which our good Abbe was this time 
twelve months, and on your tender cares, aud on the 
aſſiſtance your advice was to me, and on the Engliſh 
phyſicians, and on the poor Cardinal {a Rez} who 
died of much the ſame diſorder as that of the Abbe: 
Oh! my God.! what a deal of way does the mind 

make in a little time !, and how. many things one 
thinks of when one is always thinking. This kind of 
life is what I do not diſſike, ſo long as I cannot have 
you. with me. But enough of this lubjeQ. 


— 


1 0 


5  ®. Cher Abbs, Je wai qu'un feu; 
3 Ege la veux garder Pour faire une Autre fete, 
= | - - Yeſter- 
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Veſterday I was to viſit the Princeſs, ſhe was ex- 
tremely pleaſed with your compliment. She had ta- 
ken it into her head that ſhe was paſhonately fond of 
you, and ſhe is now ſo in reality; at leaſt it is certain, 
that ſhe has 2 juſt eſteem for your perſon and un- 
derſtanding: and in my conſcience I believe, that the 
Counteſs of Oldembourg, dwelling in the very heart 
of Germany, will be indebted to you, who live in 
Provence, for her reconciliation with her mother : 
and, now we are talking of mothers, I haye expected 
my ſon ſome time paſt, for Corbinelli wrote me word, 
that his law-ſuit kept him in Paris, and that my ſon 
would acquaint me with the particulars ; therefore, 
as I ſaid, Tex to ſee him every day. But what do 
ou think he has done? Why he has, the Lord knows 
how, flown acroſs the kingdom to Rennes, where he 
writes me word he ſhall ſtay till Mr. de Chaulnes 
leaves that part of the country. I have a notion that 
he had taken this curious jaunt for the ſake of Made- 
moiſelle de Tonquedec ; if fo, he will find himſelf 
plaguily puzzled, for Mademoiſelle de C. . . is 
not a en to part with her rights quietly, ſo that 
the gentleman is at preſent between two, but the 
worſt two, I believe, he could ever have pitched up- 
on. However, what can I do? In theſe caſes I am 
always reſigned to the will of fate. 
I cannot but admire the Coadjutor for the juſtneſs 
of his ſentiments, in regard to that fame letter of the 
clergy *. On this occaſion you loſe all the merit of 
your prudence, you may be as filent as you pleaſe, 
It will not be remarked. If you have been guilty of 
any acts of imprudence, they have been ſo little pre- 
judicial to your brothers-in-law, that I would not ad- 
viſe you to make any alteration in your condut. 
I am a little vexed that you do not like madrigals ; 
are they not the huſbands of epigrams ? They are real- 
ly very pretty things when they are good in their kind, 
fo let me defire you to reflect once again before you 
diſcard them entirely. The good Abbe longs to be at 


* Sex letter of the grit July ann Auguſt, = 


rignan 
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Grignan once more to have the honour of à conſe- 
rence with the Archbiſhop : I would gladly. be there 
alſo. It is on the head of this cruel ſeparation/that I 
find my ſubmiſſion fail me. I regret every moment of 
life that I ſpend out of your company, and I hurry 
over thoſe that are between me and our next meet- 
ing: as if I had hours to fling away! . 
Farewel, my deareſt, I love you too well to attempt 
telling you how much. © F -#h; 


To the Same. e, e 


. The Rocks, Wedneſday, 21 Aug. 1680. 
Begin my letter by the compliments that are due 
1 to the whole Grignan family on the death of the 
old Biſhop of Evreux ; an event which, without be- 
ing wiſhed for, has nevertheleſs happened very oppor- 
tunely. The Chevalier gains a thouſand crowns by 
it, and our young Prelate is now in full poſſeſſion of 
one of the prettieſt benefices in France. The union 
that reigns in your family does not leave room to 
doubt that Conde will be one of your country- ſeats. 
Mr. dela Garde is well acquainted with the advan- 
tageous ſituation of that place; the lens belonging 
to it arc extenſive, beautiful and rich, and one may 
live in a manner for nothing in that part of the coun- 
try. In a word, this preferment brings with it all that 
could be wiſhed. 
I readily conceive that you are fearful of looking 
into the great expences yon have been at: it is a kind 
of machine that muſt not be touched, left it ſhould fall 
and cruſh one with its weight. There is ſomething 
of enchantment in the magnificence of your caſtle, 
and the eleganee of your table. The colt might be 
kruinous, and I cannot conceive what you mean b 
Aying it is not conſiderable, It is a kind of black 
art like that among the courtiers, who, tho they have 


| * A famous palace belonging to the Biſhop of Exreus.. 
Wa #4 . | | l not 
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not a penny in their pockets, undertake the moſt e 
penſive journies, make many campaigns, follow eve- 
ry falhion, are at every ball, maſquerade, and run- 
ning at the ring, in every lottery, and ſtill keep go- 
ing on tho' overwhelmed in debts. I have forgot to 
mention play, which is another curious article. Their 
eſtates indeed dwindle away daily, but no matter for 
that, ſtill they go on. Jaſt ſoitis with you. Is Mr, 
de Vendome expected? You will go to meet him, 

you will regard no expence. Is a magnificent preſent 

1 to be made, or if offered, to be refuſed 7 Is a viſit to 
| be paid to the prime miniſter, or a journey made to 

the ſea-coaſts ? Is the antient ſovereignty of the Adhe- 

mars to be revived at Grignan ? Is an exquiſite band 
of muſick to be procured, or a noble picture to be pur- 
chaſed ? You undertake all, and compleat ail. My 
dear child, I put theſe things in the number of my 
incomprehenſibles; but, as 1 intereft myſelf greatly 
in whatever relates to you, all this gives me a more 
ſenſible uneaſineſs than even my own affairs. This is 
no more than the truth; but do not let us dwell upon 
diſagreeable topics in our letters, they find but too 
much place amidſt the filence of theſe woods, and at 
the hours of night when ſleep flies the eye-lids of care. 
You ſeek only to divert me in your letters, I will fol- 


| 
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aw tha - - 
„ woow ampié. 5 


Lou return to your vomit at the end of your 8 
certainly there never was ſo filthy a ſubject treated ſo 
divertingly ! The naſty creature! How could ſhe take 
it into her head to bring her heart upon her lips to 
you, and make a journey of fifty miles on purpoſe to 
empty her ſtomach under your noſe ? Indeed, my 
dear, I think you have the luck of drawing viſits upon 
you this year, but there was no providing againſt 
this: it pats me in mind of that which I had from Ma- 
dame de la Hameliniere, whom I hardly knew even 
by fight. You will have one from young Coulanges, 
in whom you will find a viſible uneaſineſs beneath all 


' ® The Duke of Vendome was expected at that time in Pro- 
vence, to take upon him the command in chief 
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that air of gaiety which he aſſumes ; however he has a 
conſtitution that will ſtand any thing. I am very for- 
ry that your's is not yet perfectly recovered; you can - 
not ſay you are cured, when you have ſtill that humour 
about you which gave you the diſorder in your breaſt, 
and which may, at any time, produce the ſame effects 
over again. It is now at work in your legs, Which 
are painful, and ſwell at nights. I admire your par 
tience in bearing theſe complaints without ſeeking for. 
a remedy to remove them. I cannot help confethng 
my weaknefs, and that the leaſt diſorder unhinges me. 
Had I been in your place, I ſhould have punctually 
followed the orders of Rouviere, I ſhould try a thou» 
fand remedies to find out one good one; and my im- 
patience, and want of reſignation, would keep me 
perpetually upon the watch in ſearch of a cure. 
The Princeſs of Tarentum is charmed with your 
yemembrance of her. She was highly wh with . 
e of your 
ungary water for Mr. de Grignan's ſhootings, and 
with your calling that ſimply he gout, which the phy- 
ficians had politely dignified by the name of artbritze 
complaint. Indeed, my dear, there are paſſages in 
your letters almoſt divine. ? . 
The Princeſs related a ſtory to me of a German 
Prince in Denmark, who ran a pin into his ſide, but 
It was in a ſtrange manner that he met with this pin 3 
however, . d over ſome time without his iR 
it; in about two months the place began 
to ſwell and mortify, upon which the ſurgeons were 
ſent for, who made inciſions there. I expected ſhe 
was going to tell us that he died of it; but in ſhort, 
if Mr. de Grignan had got his diſorder in the ſame 
manner, think what Paulina would have ſaid of your 
jealouſy. | 1 3 
My ſon is ſtill at Rennes doing wonders about g 


via; this is the Chriſtian name of the Tonquedecian 


fair. I never knew a lad fo unlucky in bis frys as he 
always is; the laſt, as you have ſeen, was not of the 


Frow kind. I have been poſitively aſſured by Madame 
de la Fayette, and Madame de Coulanges, tha 
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means ſhall be found this next winter of getting him 


eaſed of his place, which would be an inſupportable | 
burthen if Mr. de la Trouſſe ſhould, with his great 


. coolneſs, ſpread abroad a report of his deſigns in be- 
half of Bouligneux . I muſt confeſs that I have re- 
flected, as maliciouſly as yourſelf, on the ſecret plea- 


ſure he would take in thus ſtabbing to the heart his 
poor Subaltern f. We have the misfortune to diſ- 
pleaſe him, without ever having hd any ſhare in his 
friendſhip ;_ but your's, my dear, will comfort me un- 
der every uneaſineſs, and therefore, I hope, you will 
keep it for me as carefully as Mr. de Grignan keeps 
his young partridges. ef F905 
Madame de Vins has wrote me a long letter, full of 
fincere expreſſions of friendſhip, and chats to me in it 
as if we were together at Livri, or in your apartment at 
Paris. She tells me ſhe has heard Mr. de Grignan 


blamed in relation to poor Maillane's affairs, as if he 


had abandoned him; however, ſhe is by no means for 


condemning him unheard any more than myſelf, who 
know very well, whatever faults Mr. de Grignan 
2 he guilty of in life, they will be all againſt him» 
ſelf and family, and not againſt his friends. 9 
The pious Biſhop of Pamiers 1 is dead, fo there is 
an end of the affair of the regale, and another title 


It very dangerous to take up; but as we are accuſtomed 


to a new Biſhop of Alet |j, we ſhall be the better able 

to bear with a z-w Biſhop of Pamiers, and a new Bi- 
ſhop of Angers 5, and then we ſhall have nothing fur- 
ther to fear from vacancies. Theſe five prelates, who 
were on the brink of ſuffering perſecutian here, are 
now in the preſence of the upright judge, who will 
treat them with more lenity than was ſhewn them in 


® See letter of the 31ft July, 


F + Mr. de Sevigné was Sub-Lieutenant in the Davphin's Gena 


Arms, of which Mr. de la Trouſſe was Captain Lieutenant. 
Francis-Stephen de Caulet died the 7th of Auguſt 1680. 
Nicholas Pavillon died the 8th of December 1677. 

J Henry Arnauld, who died in a very advanced age, on the 


I want 
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I want to chat a little with Meſdemoilſelles de Grig 
nan. Upon my word, ladies, it was very civil of 
you, to blaze out in your pink colours and greens the 
I have been more decent, for I wore a ſlight mourn- 
ing at Rennes, which was infinitely convenient to me, 
firſt, as I happened not to have any coloured cloaths 
700d enough to appear in, and, in the next place, as 
1t gave me an opportunity of ſhewing all the province 
how tender-hearted and kind a relation I was. But, 


farewel, my dears, I long to embrace you. If you 
have any kind of friendſhip for me, let me aſſure bum 
that it is not thrown away. As to my dear Count, 1 

embrace him, and condole with him on theſe naſty 
ſhootings. This frail machine of our's is liable to 
numberleſs inconveniencie. 1 
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1 Te Rocks, Sunday, 27 Aug. 168. 

D not imagine that writing LEY nor re- 
good 


ks us _ >> 6 gant 
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venge yourſelf by writing to me alſo; let the 
Pythia continue, and do you take your reſt. For 
my part I let nothing weary me, I begin by Provence, 
I chat a while with my dear girl, that both comforts 
and pleaſes me, the reſt falls out as it may; It is a 
long time ſince I wrote to my ſon, and it will be fil 
longer before I write again, for I expect him here this 
evening. He has been all the time at Rennes; we 
hall all bis affairs over, and I will acquaimt you 
bed El. 2. pee e Lil waa 
| —— who intereſts herſelf in them. Mr. de In 
Trouſſe might have relieved us from all theſe diffieut- 
ties by a little good nature, and by ſpeaking to us, 
and holding his tongue to other people. It was not 
Corbinelli's fault that Mr. de la Frouſſe had not done 
for my fon what he is about to do for Bouligneux; 


4 , _ 4 5 . 4 
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but poor Corbinelli found nothing but objections and 
difficulties in the way, and you know-/he has not the 
gift of inſpiring ſentiments any more than renewing 
them ; he has never attempted to check the courſe of 

the ſpirits that flow towards you as their darling ob- 
jet. Noli-me tangere ; he is too well acquainted with 

me, not to know that this would be labour in vain : 
beſides he does not W the traces you have 
made on my mind. 

I ſhall make you no anſwer in regard to the hereti- 
cal notions you accuſe me of, only that I have a pic- 
ture of 'the Virgin Mary over my altar, a crucifix, 
and the motto I mentioned to you; I want no more. 
And as to my belief, it is fimply this, that order is no 
other than God's will; that when things go as they 
ſhould do, it is his will ; that when they happen out 
of the common courſe, it is till by his will ; when his 
works are beautiful and perfect, or when they are 
- monſtrous and horrible, it is ſtill by his will, and 
both the one and the other are equally agreeable to 
the order of his providence. Mr. de is Garde will tell 
you the reſt. 

Madame de Sos has n to me as wel as to 
you, that ſhe has gained her law-ſuit ; and the Abbe 

de Pontearre tells me poſitively, 

: digayenes had gained, -her's — This ha 

very fortunately for them, as it will to the Duke and 

Ducheſs of Chaulnes if they loſe a mother who never 
_ cared for them while living, and who, by her death, 
will leave them an eſtate of IEP" crowns ” year. | 
They are going to Paris. 

Tam: perſuaded that you will have a viſit Fins your 
| prelates;! and that you will form one of thoſe pleafures 
which they blend with their fame. Vou will not be 
ſenſible of any thing till your family are all t _ 
No one knows better.than myſelf the unity of 
The euſtom of writing and thinking ſtands ave or 
RKead ; but nevertheleſs I muſt confeſs, that 1 net 
withſtand the ſenſual defires of longing to ſee you, 


* See letter of the 4th Auguſt, 


and 


that Madame de Leſ- CN 
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and to embracę you with fondneſs. At 3s, now. very 
near twelve months fince we parted 3 :and.you may 
ſay that it was As. yeſterday + that a great loſs happen- 
ed.to. the little, Marquis. Solitude is a perpetual re- 
membrancet, and theſe ſe were two. cemarkable: circum- 
ſtances to us. 

Farewel, my 3 child, write to me, but write 
at your eaſe, and by no means nesles a health chat 
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e Rocks, Medneſday, 28 Aug , 1680. 
o U may be.certaine my dear child, Js I am 
e Ls 7755 in gion going to lie down ; 
£ your letters, I am en 
e 1 60 — arrived im 
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common 16 0 PE: the moſt abandoned be- 
e Ray their faplts.; and then they are 
deſtitute of 5 egree . cen I will not 17 fag. 
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weakneſs of poor man, and domineer over all fates 
and conditions. Reckon up how many there are in 
Brittany, to wit, the clergy, the nobility, and the 
third eſtate, and then you will preciſely have my 
meaning. Collect the ſcattered fragments of chis cu- 
rious drawing, and you will have the very picture of 
a certain lady whom I ſhall not name, and who J hear- 
tily wiſh was alone in the world. But to come home, 
ſome people are fo ill that it will be next to a miracle 
we EY not be obliged to have recourſe to the laſt 
Extremes. They find ſome comfort in complaining to 
me of their ſtrange ill- fortune, in which 1 cannot, for 
the ſoul of me, help * ſhare, and fincerely pi- 
tyu them. 
| ſon has given me an account of a conyerſation 
| he had with La Troufſe, whom, upon Brancas s wox 25 
he expected to find all ſug 2 ney; but che ho- 
-xizon was ſoon orerfprend with clouds, and the inſtant 
any ſon began to'fpeak, the ſky lowered, and at every 
other ſentence the queſtion was put, Why he had 4c- 
cepted of that lace'? This put me in mind of Her- 
— when he aſks Oreſtes, after he had killed 
Pyrrhus by her command, ho Baue thee do this died? 
which . 8 Oreſtes ad. 1 fancy this would hays 
en the caſe with your poor brother,” had not kisbews . 


5 e Gen W che dene Of 2A. Pro 
72 Boulign 85 Ee do not get wind.” What "we have 


to, 5 to fad ſome” metho of reſigt 


g 08 D 
. ̃ͤ—¹ů A r rnt=righoeareryrER, — = 
2 2 — 2 1 
* 1 WE. + N n 0 
N * = 
* * * * * — 


5 — — =p 
— — 


1 
ho * = 


, — al 
—— 2 ——— e 


change fi ; 3 f me other, Which! we Wh] 0 . 


5 me ing our affairs: 2 Theartfly with — 5 2 4 
out ſo that 1 may. ſoon hade the ple⸗ 5 
4 211-4 which is the conſtant end of all my Wies - 
| | by I am informed that the Queen' is ve Well ac the 
=. court, and that the complaiſance and attention ſhe has 
| ſhewn in the late journey, going to viſit all the fortii- 
cations, and travelling every where, without com- 
— of cold or "heat, or any iticonvetite r 


7 : 
4 —— CC ESIINCS 0 * — A ? 
F F * 


* n 


- — 


A . PPP — — 
, . 


f 


© MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE. 163 
Siined her, a thouſand marks of regard and tender. 
neſs. I do not know whether the others have deb r 
6ꝗß CER, : W Eres Ou 
How does the dear Count do? How are his ſhoot- 
ings ? Cannot he embrace me yet only with his left- 
hand ? I make uſe of both my arms on the occaſion, 
bat very tenderly, for fear of hurting him. Adieu, 
my ever dear and ever lovely, your letters have af- 
forded us great amuſement. We e name 10 
d4ts own countty air; believe me, my dear child, that 
At is celebrated wherever I am, and that it flies to the 
extremities of the earth ſince it reaches this place. 


„Ven ok derten, , 72 
On my arrival here, my dear ſiſter, I found 4 le- 


ter from you to me, and at the ſame time ſaw Hie that 
von had written to my mother, which I thought 
would have made me die with laughing, notwithſtand- 
ing the terrors I have been ſtruck with theſe 'two or 
three days paſt, but which now begin to be ſomewhat | 
diſpelled; and, I hope, that alths* my diſorder has 
not a fine Greek name, yet that ĩt may be mentioneT 
in French without putting any one tothe bluſh.” Mr. 
- de Grignaß's ſhootings, and the manner in Whick 
your tender officiouſneſs made him roar out for two 
nights together, as likewiſe the pompous title of arth- 
ritic, which the phyſicians beſtowed on a common fit 
of the gout, is, in our opinion, a picture worthy of 
being framed; but what think you of that which my 
mother has ſent, you of certain of your ſex who deſerve 
to be ſtifled between two feather: beds ? IJaſſure vr 
is drawyn from nature; and we hope that in due BANE 
r frathe, © 
Mr. d*'Evreux's good ſtar has removed the old Bi- 
Mop, his predeceſſor, out of his way: that of the 
Chevalier . to beam more favourably every day. 


1 mall begin to tremble if either of thoſe two had been 
your huſband; but Mr. de Grignan's ſtar makes me 

raſy again, I fancy it will be able to keep its ground 
confiderable time; and notwithſtanding the com- 
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mon ſaying, that the gout is a ſign of riches, as his 
. 
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I heartily thank you for the tender intereft you ap- 

pear to take in my affairs, they are certainly in a 
dangerous ſituation, but I truſt to Providence. Fare- 
wel, my dear pretty. ſiſter, I embrace you and Mr, 
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IEG The Rocks, Sunday, 1 Sept. 1680. 
TT 7ELL! ſo long as you take care of your health, 
my dear, I am perfectly eaſy. I muſt make my 

acknowledgment to Montgobert for the. care ſhe takes 
nin acquainting me with all that concerns you; ſhe 

cannot give me a more convincing proof of her. friend- 
ip, than by her punctuality in this reſpect, and in- 
deed; ſhe ſeems to be thoroughly perſuaded of the 
- greatneſs of my affection for you. I take great plea- 

Eire in her correſpondence, it is in a manner. become 


1 


neceſſary to me, and I am ſure it would be no ſmall Þ 

recommendation of her to your, favour, was you to ſce 
with how much natural eaſe ſhe writes, and ſtill more, 
was you to know the real uneaſineſs: ſhe ſuffered on 
account of your diſorder laſt year. Providence will 

Tm, all this according to its own. good, and, in your | 


F think chat you are not a little obliged: to Madame 
de Vaudemont for her kind ; remembrance, and the 
tenderneſs of her application; hut we ſtand in need 
endeavour, like her, to a receive ſuch a be- 
nediction: to me it has ſomewhat of the ſympathetic 
powder. She has ſer. about healing her on mind, 
and you are to receive the benefit of the cure: had 
The fallen upon ſacrilege, you would have felt the i 
effects of it. I heartily pray for the good of her foul 
and that of your body, ſo that the health of the latter 
may juſtify the purity of the former, In truth, I 
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MARCHIONESS. DE SEVIGNE, 195 
know of no medicine ſo puzzling as this, nor do I 
remember an inſtance of faith, hope, and charity 
making part of the materia medica. I ſhould be very 
glad could I make uſe of this recipe; but I do aſſure 
you, it would not cure my hands, for I think that 1s 
done already; or if it is not, I have fo little uneaſſ- 


neſs with them, that it is hardly worth the mention- 


ing. What a curious compariſon, my dear child, of 
your diſorder with mine ! I have already mentioned 
to you thoſe my. ſon labours under, they may have 
range” conſequences,” and yet he imagines it is all 
over; be eats and ſleeps perfectly well, ſo that he is 
very ready; to perſuade himſelf, in my opinion too 
haſtily, that he will hear no more of it. 
Mr. du Pleſſis and Launaie's daughter frequently: 
make a party at ombre with him, and we are ſarround- 


dend with workmen. This amuſes us, and iv long as 


the preſent ſhort return of ſummer laſts, we ſhall do 
tolerably well. When we have a mind to divert our- 
ſelves with — Mr. du Pleſſis makes one as a- 
3 as at cards, and ſeems to have a true reliſh 
for what is good; he certainly does not want for un- 
derſtanding. . * . „„ : 
We have met with a friend who can value the lands 
that Madime d'Acigne has offered: us, and will ex- 
tricate us from all our difficulties, in conjunction with 
any other perſon that ſhe ſhall nominate. If we ſuc- 
ceed, we ſhall not have loſt all our trouble in this 
journey. This uſeful friend is the ſon of Mr. Charier 
of Lyons, whom we all know. He has an abbey in 
Lower Brittany; and thus have things fallen out by 
the means of this viſit that we leaſt expected. 8 
Is it poſſible that Mr. de Vendome ſhould not come. 
down this year neither? Upon my word, the advan- 
tage you will reap by this abſence will be more than 
counter-ballanced by the expence you muſt neceſſarily 
be at after you have croſſed the Durance, ſo that I 
think it were better the affair were ended at once. I 
truſt, however that Providence wilt turn all this'to 
your advantage in a manner we cannot foreſee at 
CA ( ; 427 
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Von have excellently well: anſwered: Mr. de Cow- 
langes. I think it is pleaſant enough of him to pre- 
tend to dive into the future turn: of other people's. 
affairs, who could never yet ſee farther. than the pre- 
ſent moment into his own. Brancas is going to Lyons 
en a viſit to Madame de Coulanges. He has taken it 
into his head that he has important buſineſs at. Avig- 
non; he will fee you in his wax. Brancas is the very: 
image of the idea I have formed of perfect love; and 
the more ſo, as he is a ſtranger to all ſcruples : for, 
zin ſhort, the good man has made heaven his-confident.. 
Saturday is the day he wholly ſets apart to communy- | 
rate the effect of his paſſion, and. every Sunday he re- 
ceives the benediction in faith, Kope, and charity, far 
the ſake of Madame de Coulkanges.. ou will ſee him 
at Grignan. whollx taken up with the thoughts of. hez, 
nothing is wanting to give a proper turn to the moſt 
ſtrong attachment. You: will tell me, perhaps, that 
the bodily part has no ſhare in theſe things; agreed: 
- but then you know; nothing is required but the heart, 
and that is wholly filled with the favourite ohject. 
Tou, will telk me again that Pam now reflecting upon 
others, Iowa it; but then they are at leaſt convinced. 
of their want of due attention, whereas it is wrapped 
up in confidence. But let me deſire you, my dear, 
not to rally him too ſtrongly upon this ſubject; theſe 
art in the number of harſn truths that we do not love to 
: heve diſeovered even to ourſelves. L have a notion that 
ie ſhall-be ſometimes tempted to tell him as the Count 
de Gramont told Langlee, Yow think you are ſpeaking 
»» the. Ning; ſo may we ſay to Brancas when he wants 
to blind us all, You think you are at confeſſion. Cer- 
tainly, child, my brain is turned, what a medley. of. 
ais here!!! Was | 
I have paid my compliments to the | heirs of the. 
good old biſhop. of Evreux. I am told that the 
youngeſt aſpires to the ſee of Marſeilles. Is it. poſſible 
that he ſhould not be contented with what he has got, 
and that having it in his power to make his. pleaſure 
and his reputation go hand. in hand, I mean, to be at 
once a reſident, and to taſte all the charms of a court, 
be ſhould prefer being the Right Rev. courier from 
| | Marſeilles. 
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Marſeilles to Paris, like his predeceſſor? If the latter 
biſhopric is more profitable, he will find his journies 
more expenſive ; but, however, every one has his 
particular way of thinking. All that I know of the 
matter is, that the clergy have made à great figure 
this year, and have treated the Pope very cavalierly. 
This fort of war, however, is better than any other; 
and the Right Reverends, who told each other their 
own ſo truly, while they were abuſing one another, 
are to the full as good as the Cordons-bleus, who were. 
going to fifty cuffs. e doit eas wi. 
\ You know, I preſume, the name of thoſe who fell 
ill after their journey. Mademoiſelle, is vaſtly ſur- 
priſed to find herſelf ſeized; with, a textain-. La 
FTroche ſtill continues to- furniſh me with many. pretty 
anecdotes; her ſon waits on the Dauphin. Had we 
been at our abbey (at Livri) we might have heard the 
xejoicings and muſic from Chelles at the induction of 
the abbeſs. It is ſaid there has been an attempt to 
poiſon the Fair Ones, and that nothing leſs is talked 
of than a guard for her perſon. She is ſtil} in a lan- 
guiſhing way, but ſo in love with grandeur and fate, 
_ that ſhe/appears the very reverſe of that meſſeſt violet + 
who hides her humble head beneatb the graſs, as if 
aſhamed of being a miſtreſs, a mother, 4. a Duch- 
eſs. Never ſure was any. one caſt in her mould. 
Adieu, my deareft > E cannot conceive how I find 
matter to fill my letters to you, but I ſcribble any 
thing to divert my thoughts from dwelling upon the 
ſtate of your health; thoughts which are for ever re- 
turning upon me, and with the repetition of which E 
mould tire your patience : but I truſt in God that 
he will reſtore you that precious health, and if I was 
but as good a. Chriſtian as Madame de Vaudemont, 
I ſhould offer up my prayers on that head inceſſantly. 


To RI, 3 * 
* Madame de Fontang es. 5 
T Madame de la Valliere, formerly the King's miſtreſs, but 


at that time retired to a nunnery under the name of ſiſter. 
Louiſa de la Milericorde.. TL | 
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ceived againft gilded canopies and roofs of tate that a 
rural life has ſach charms for me, and that I can 
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It ſhall never be faid that I fat by and aw A letter 
ſealed up, under my very noſe, without- giving my. 
dear ſiſter ſome ſlight remembrance. Good morning 
then, or good night, my love, juſt as it happens when 
this comes to your hand. We paſs our time here very 
agreeably ; it is owing to the averſion that I have con- 


pleaſe myſelf amidſt the gloom of our woods. I fre- 


_ quently ſtop before that tree on which I engraved abi 


memoria ! I leave you to judge whether my religions 


are Pleaſing or not at that time. 
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